Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



W. : 



WORKS 

OV TBI 

BRITISH POETS. 

WITH 

LIVES OF THE AUTHORS, 

BT 

EZEKIEL 8ANF0RD. 



VOL. XXII. 

THOMSON. 



PHILADELPHIA : 

(JBL1SHED BY MITCHELL, AMES, AND WHITl 
William Brown, Printer. 

1819 



"rr'frri Hrrilir if rvniininmli.ri mlt 

BE ITBKiaufBKREI>,itei»(kBdmBA4n*rMnA, 
toibe Rnq-tkkdrai of iht todtptnifw rfA«Ori»ri HMn 
<r AoHiiM, A.D. ltw,Xnidcl SHlM,iir(ka«UdMilM,tMh 
4nMittd b lUi lOw ilw Me of ■ book, dw rifh whenarin 
ddu u pnpilMor, b llw wodi AVswIiic, n nrh I 
"ntWrnktiirilieBtiltibPiMte wnb^Lim of the AoAan t> 

■n conlonnit; III ita ■ei(#ik Ci^naif the Uniial g««t«» 

iog ilw'sBptH dT nun, tfaMU, nd boalD. ts Ob uthon tnl 

itadilH u llie ML iMrf. "to ■» m Mi lM iJ Iii j nun Kl, 
«iuWBi.'*aMt<bt *« MiiBiKi"'nn«l""«iti'TtBifcig 
ite gopla of npt, eknu. *ad boriu, W O* wKfetn wl nmiri^ 
ton uTiiHb »^ 4aite ik dMi (hni* BWilMwd.' ind 
anodniihe boKflu thamfu Ike un af <Mlinbi|, MC"T<B>t 







TKE 

POETICAL WORKS 

MMES TnoMSOJV-. 

A LIFE OF THE AUTHOR, 



EZESIEI' SANfORC. 



■i^.'. •»-?<> ■'".:-^ 



CONTENTS, 



spring, 

Siinunei, 

Autumn 

WintM, ...... 

Hymn 

Castle of Indolence, Canto I, . . . 

. Canto n, 

Britannia, 

iJberty, Part I, 

Part il, 

— PartlU, 

Part IV, 

PartV, 

Od the Death of tus Mother, . 
To tbe Hemoiy of Sir Isaac Newton, 
On the Death of Hr. Aikman, 
To the Hemorjr of Lorf Talbot, 
Kpitaph on Hiss Stanley, .... 
Paraphnue on tbe latter Part of the StX^ 
Ch^ter of St. Mitthev. . 



VI COKTUnS. 

Pi 

On JEolus's Harp, 4 

Hymn on Solitude, 4 

To Seraphina, 4 

Verses addressed to Amanda, ... 4 
To the same, with a Copy of the Seasons, 4 

Song, ] 

Song, 4 

Song, ] 

Song, -4 

Song, 4 

Song, i 

Song, 4 

Song, 4 

To the Rer. Mr. Murdoch, . . . . i 
To the Prince of Walea^ .... 4 

TheHappyMan, 4 

On the Report of a Wooden Bridge, to be built 
at Westminster, .... 4 

The incomparable soporific Doctor, . 4 

Prologue to Mallet's Mustapha, 4 

Ode on the Mask of Alfired, .4 



LIFE OF THOMSON. 



James Thomson, the ion of the pasior of Ed. 

nam, in Roxburg^ire, ScoUand, was burn on the 
7tli of Bcnteniber, 1700. Itis fiiUier had nine fliil- 
drcn ; «nil, as hii revemiea were too 9cu)ty to tliink 
of faring either a liberal education, Mr, Biccarton. 
a neighhoiiriiiE miiuBter, thought he mw in Jame« 
■ sumtuent promise of distrnction to reward the 
labour and expense of providing liitn books and 
teachers. He waaRrat^ent tu a scliaol in Jedbur^Ki 
ami subaequeiilly removed to Edinburgh. At the 
death of his falJier, which happened two years after 
)ua removal, his mother raised some money, by a 
mortgage of the paternal estate, and went, witli the 
whole family, tu live at F.c!inburgh, 

Thomson had not yet displaced the lint fi-uils of 
flat excellence, which liia original patron anticipat- 
ed, and which he ultimutcly attained. At Jedbui^li, 
he showed no remarkabk' auperiority to other boysi 
■nd, havingf remained a considerable time at Cdia- 
but^;li, without distinction of any kind, he was, at 
last, brought into notice only to be rebuked. U« 
had been designed for the ministry i and, being 
obliged to explain a psalm, as a prohstionary eieiv 
RM, he employed laiipiagc su figurative and poeti- 
cal, that Dr. Hamilton pronounced (he whole tliesis 
oniniclligible, and charged oni: of the CKprcssiooti 



Tliit r< linn'i«» tniil toliav^r (iHr-rrH iiim from th«^ 
f iirllif'i' proh'Tiitioii *ift:(A:\f.ms»iii'n:a,\ lifi? ; ftml, Uiciugfa 
iuN ri'ttdi-m tuny now »ii|ipr>fM?, that h«r hiul y«d mi 
ubiiri'lafit n Miiirn: in IiIm tal«:nt for pfKrtry» korne ol' 
luM Mirly J<if|){<-H wcri: of a iliHIr^rcrit opinion, iin<l be 
h(ul liiintM'lf M) littlf: partiality for hiMJuvcnilt: vt:nK:f» 
tliat, while at Hf:hool, he rmulf; it a practicr, at the 
hfrj^nninfc of crvcry ttf.w ytruff to hum all the pro- 
di|f:tiofii» of th/: laht. Sitiv/'tiUniAtuiin^ a few iKsverc 
rritif:ii»rn», howrvtrr, h«t foil ml Mjfficicnt t-.netmruf^' 
iiifjit to <:iilt.ivaUt hiit favourite niiifly ; atnl^ a« Ixin- 
(Ion waM thf only plarfr, wliirh MtrtUui ainpln nconf. 
for the exhibition of hi«i powcra^ tlie rec^minienoji- 
tioii and pronii«e<l antiiManee f>f a larly, tlie friend <if 
hiJi ni'ither, induced him to tnke hia way for tliat 
metropoiin. lie hafl let tern ttf recommen<latiofi 
frfini many perwinn; and, the mori; cffeetiially Ui 
ae«;ijre them from tioil or Iom, he wrapped tlietii in 
liin {/o<:ket'handkercliief. lint, hein|f Ufitli a new- 
comer and a poet, he fouml vmietliinr to admire at 
every ateo in the metropolis; and, while he wm in- 
dulffinf( hiK curi'Miity, the nharpera Itlched hiif pfxrkct- 
liandki;rc:hief, with all itt* content h. 

He wa« enabled, lufwt-vtrr, to fpiin aitmittance to 
Mr. Mftllet ; and necewiity i»oofi marte him a<:qijatnt- 
ed with the b(i«>k«elleni. ISy what ^adation fif iii- 
di|renee, he became reduced to a poet, it. woiilil be 
vain to emiiiire; but wlio ran deny him that titlc^ 
when he wen*, with hiH Wintn; from nhop t/> atiop, 
end^'avouriiif; to m-U the maiiiit»r:ript, that he niif^i 
purchav a pair of fibof:i> * The bookiMtlleni were aliy 
of a po'-ni writtrii on wt iiov<-l a plan; and, th'iiign 
Mr. Millar, at lu«it, eonehid^'d to ritik a timall Mum 
for the eopv, a t^rdy »ah- noon df'moriat rated, that 
the feam ol hit brethr« it and himnelf vft'rc by no 
nieatiti withoijt foiiiidation. Men haxard their re- 
putation for jurl^ioetit, when they praine a work 
written in a »t)lc, for which no canona i/f rnticffin 
have yet been entabththcd ; and 'lliorniKfn'if fVirUcr 
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i^pdted 'in qiuet mKm Mr. MOkr^fl tCalli^ until a 
Mrv Wbatiftjf irbo hud iKmie influeaee in tbe fite- 
nnrimid, not onW took {laiiiB to oelebnte hi ex- 
#dieaee iHiereirerhewen^'— but went eveiy vben 
Ibr BO iMlier pinpotte* The Mthor obtuned tiia 
BBtloe^ liio^ or Atton Hill; whoniy as one of hii pa- 
traB% St a tkne» when 6e stood most in need of mi- 
tranige^ hewpsid withapvoftuionof fli^tery, sir 
viiicii deabtiess he aftenmds repented as heaitilf 
ii CMmn, when he founds that Stephano waa no 
fod: 



Wm ]^ to tak* tkk dnnkudftr a fal, 
_ 4iri vonklii ikb ddl IboL 

WhUer was decUcated to Sir Spencer Cmnpton ; 
a»t the anthor, soppoajngy that recompense would 
fbBowy withontfurtnersoUcitation, kept himself St 
a distance firom his patron ; and, after a season of 
anxious expectation, was, at last, obliged to solace 
his disappointment with the common reflections 
upon the neglect of literaiy merit. Hill made an 
effort to arouse the attention of Sir Spencer, by 
printing in the newspapers a poetical address to 
Thomson, which inveighed against the rich and 
powerful for suffering the ingenious to live in po- 
verty. But the hint was lost upon Sir Spencer; and, 
had not some fncnd made a personal application to 
Inm, Thomson would probably have missed his re- 
ward. When the subject was introduced. Sir Spen- 
cer ssud, that the poet * had never come near him •/ 
and, being asked, whether he desired a visit, he an- 
swered that * he did.* The gentleman reported this 
conversation to Thomson ; who took a letter of in- 
troduction, and summoned courage enough to usher 
himself into the presence of his awful patron. * He 
received me,* says he, in a letter to Hill, * in what 
they call a civil manner ; asked me some common- 
place questions ; and m&de me a present o? tweisvYy 
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guineas.' Few pcreotiH would visit more than om 
a patron, who so plainly nianifrsied his reluctant 
to part with twenty i^uncas ; but Tliomson was t< 
needy to scniiiriizc manners, or stand upon nicetic 
and he generously tells Hill, that he had been trci 
ed better than he denser ved. 

fVinter, when once known, found, in the pub] 
at large, a much more willing patron than Hir Hpe 
cer Crompton : edition followed edition ; and, 
1727, a year after its original appearance, the auth( 
was encoiiragcrl to publish Summer. lie had no 
been, for some time, an inmate in the house 
Lord Dinning; and, to repay the kindness of h 
patron, he exprcNsed his wish to give him tt 
dedication of Hummer. Hut Lord Binning seems' 
have found recompense for one favour by confe 
ring another ; and he directed Thomson to besto 
his poem upon Mr. Dodington, who, if he had n< 
equal fortune, had much greater power, to mail 
him an adequate return. 

In the same Year, 1727,our author wrote, bcsid( 
a poem on the death r>f Sir Isaac Newton, an 
JBriianmat a satire upon the ministi-rsfortlieir shi] 
gisliness in repelling the aggrrtssions of Hpain, 
trag(!dy culleu tSofihanitha, which is now only r 
menibere<l from a waggish parody of one of i 
lame verses. The play liafl raised high expect 
tions; and was not unfavoural)ly received: bt 
when the actor came to repeat, 

O SoplitiiUtMi,Bo|ihaniilM O I 
a voice from the audience followed, 

O Jemmle Hiomton, Jemmk; 'lliuinKm O I 

which, for a time, was in the mouth of every pcnc 
through the city. 

In trie following year, he produced Sbrintff wit 
a dedication totlie Countess oi' Hertford; wjio wi 
herself a writer of verses, and who, to estalilish he 

im as a woman of letters, used to invite authoi 



to her reaidence in tlie couiilrj-. ThoniBon was 
nunmoned, for this season; and as the cdiicalion of 
B poet 19 ill-titt(^(1 to make him gallant, h? demon. 
stntedoiiiBt unequivocallj-, thgt ne preferred Lord 
Hertford's wine to Lady Herttbrd's verses, and never 
received » second invitation. Autamn yet remain- 
ed to complete the year; and it was added to bi> 
collected work» In \73ti. 

Aycaror t\Fo previous to the Utter event, Thom- 
son traveUed as tutor or companion to Mr. Cljurles 
TaJbot, son of the ebanccUor; snd, having leisure 
to undertake a work of greater magnitude than any 
irhich hod hitherto employed his lime, he began an 
elaborate poem upon Libertg. Mr. Tnlbot died, 
before he hud finished the first hook : but, having' 
been already appointed secretary of the briefB, as 
1 recompense for his services, he was enabled to 
proceed with the work; and, in two years, from 
the time of its commencement, he gave it to the 
world in five parts. 

There is a great deal of (jucniloUB iUiberality in 
Dr. Johnson's account of tiiis poem. His notions 
of liberty are cither very different from such as are 
entertained in this age and in this country; or he 
hul persuaded liimselt that there is, in the very 
atructiire of Knglisli government, an eternal correc- 
tive lo ambition and encroachment. Not only do 
lui writings aiford no instance of a concern for the 
security of his fellow-subjects ; but it seems to have 
been his deliglit to strengthen tlie hands of au- 
thority 1 and he uniformly derides all solicitude for 
the fete of hberty, as the idle alarms of women and 
weak men. Thomson's poem, for example, is thus 
introduced : 'At thia time a long course of oppoa- 
tion to Sir Robert Walpole had filled the nation 
with chunours for liberty, of which no man felt th« 
wanti and with care fov liberty, which was not in 
danger.' Now, it would be difficult to persuade 
•ny man in the 19tb century, that liberty U novin 
ilanger, when g^Fernment haa faotli the povjet wwl 
A 2 
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the will to fiippress such a play as Gvaiavut Vata ; 
and it is only a few paragraphs farther on, that Dr. 
Johnson, is obliged to mention this performance as 
the first victim of the act passed about that time, for 
licensinj^ dramas. Thomson's Edward and EleonO' 
ra Was the second ; and, in spite of our reverence 
for the penetration of Johnson, tliere does appear 
to us somctbin^^ hke simplicity in the remark, which 
he subjoins, — *tbat it is iiard to discover why either 
play should have been obstructed.* "We venture to 
say, that his friend Sir Robert Walpole would not 
have found it hard ; and it is only in cases, where 
bigotry precludes examination, that Dr. Johnson 
himself ever fails to discover the reason of tilings. 

Having thus demonstrated, that tlierc was no oc- 
casion for the poem, the next step was, to make it 
stupid, and prove it unsuccessful. 'Liberty,' says 
the biographer, * called in vain upon her votaries to 
read her praises, and reward her encomiast: her 
praises were condemned to harbour spiders and 
to gather dust : none of Thomson's performances 
were so little regarded. The judgment of tlie 
public was not erroneous : the recurrence of the 
same images must tire in time ; an enumeration of 
examples to prove a position, whicli nobody denied, 
as it was from the beginning superfluous, must 
quickly grow disgusting.* I'lien follow some com- 
plaints against Sir George I.yttleton for venturing 
to abridge this multiplicity of stupid examples; and 
the biographer finally * wishes to see the poem 
exhibited as its author left it.* 

To the hallucinations of a man, who never suffers 
the slips of others to go unpunished, we cannot be 
expected to show much mercy. In speaking of Addi- 
8on*s Character of the principal Enghsh poets John- 
son observes, that, <in thlis poem there is a confident 
and discriminate character of Spenser, whose work 
he had never read So little is criticism the effect 
of judgment* It is by no means certain, that 



Addison bill never read the Faiiy (hicfnt but 
Jobnsoni who here giieB a much more ' confident 
and discirimiiiatc cli&ractcr* of 'I'hoiniiun'a Liitrtg, 
hua, in a subsequent page, made it h bokst, that hii 
never read the poem. ' When it first nppeapcd,' 
aayi be, ' I tried to read it, and aooo desisted. I 
have never tried s^fain, andtbErefore will not UuonI 
either prase or censitrc.' 

Thomson wot now indepcnilcnt of tiis poetry j 
and probably cared little, whetlier it were dull or 

Sitited ; but the vaotion of his plnce, by the deoUt 
I.ord Talbot, and bis neglect, from pride, timidity, 
or indolence, to aolicit a re-appointment from tn<: 
new chanceUor, cast iiim again upon bia inltJUcluii 
resourcei^ and soon reduced him to bia former in- 
digence. It happened, {if small tilings may be 
compared with great,) that the fortune of the 
Prince of Waits was wen in a caiubtiou cquallj' 
desperate I and, thinking', that the patronage of 
literature would be one means of acquiring popu- 
larity, he employed Mr, Lytlleton to enlist Thom- 
son; who, when the prince, on his first intnuluc- 
tioQ, familiarly asked bim the state of Ilia ulTaira, 
answered, that ' they were in a more pottical pos- 
ture than formerly ;* and was immediately presented 
with a yearly pension of a hundred pounds. 

Having now pledged himself to write, he pro- 
duced the tragedy of rJ^amenattn ; which Pope 
favoured by his presence ; and was received at the 
theatre by a general clap ; yet, being founded upon 
tales and fables, in which few of the audience could 
take an interest, it excited little attention, and was 
endured but one night. The author bad seated 
himself in the upper gallery ; and is siud to have 
accompanied the players in an autbble tone, until 
silenced by the admonition of a friend. He had. 
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•ireat of hit dbtrcuM had no diiK>rdcred hif wij^, tlutt 
he could not come till he had been refitted by the 
barber/ 

He was not, difcouraged, however, by thin de- 
feat ; and he ntemn to have rciolved upon writing 
playn, until he nhould convince both himself and the 
puolic, that he could write a good one. Hi* next 
tragedy waa Edward and EUstmora / which, aa we 
have before stated, waa aupprctscd by the liccnaer. 
Soon after thia, he aaaisted Mallet in writing a maakt 
called Alfred^ which waa performed for the prince at 
C/liefden-hoiiae : and, in 1745, he produced the 
tragedy of Tuncred and Sij^tmnnda, which, being 
received with considerable apphiuse, appears to 
have satisfied his dramatic ambition. Mr. Lyttle- 
ton, who was now in power, rewarded him with the 
office of surveyor-general of the Leeward Islands, 
which yielded him about three hundred pounda a 
year ; and, being now fyompletely at ease, ite finish- 
ed the Cattle of Indolencep which had been for some 
time under his hand, but the season of fruition 
was shori. JIc caught a cold, which termitwted in 
a fever ; and he died on the 27th of August, 1748. 
He was buried in the church of Richmond; where 
he remained without a monument of any kind, 
tmtil Mr. Thomas Parke, in conjunction with Ix>rd 
Buctian, caused a tablet to be placed in ttie wall, 
designating the place of his interment. He lias^ 
also, a monument in Westminster Abbey. 

1*hc tragedy of Corittlamui was left behind him ; 
and, by the influence of his patron, Mir Oeorge Lyt- 
tletoii, was acted for the benefit of the family. 

Thomson is said to luive been above the middle 
atature ; somewliat cort>ulent ; of a stupid look, and 
repulsive appearance ; tacituni in strana^e compa- 
nyt but proportionally sf)cial>le among his intimate 
friends ; fixed in his attachments, and fervid in bla 
benevolence. But he was too fat to be active ; and 
often failed to bestow, as well as obtain a favour. 



thrcnigb mere indolence. Wc have atreadj' leen, 
that be wrote one poem u[>on this rice; and, wj. 
fleeting' upon its effects in tiU own ■fliiirB, he is uid 
to have deaigned an Eastern Tale, ' Of the Man 
who loved to be in DiBlresa.' 

There are certain works, which, at this time of 
daj, it appears awkward to praiae. The SeatOTis 
almoat removed the singiiUr aniipathyof Dr. John- 
son to blank verse; and there are few poems, Wc 
suppose, which are read more frequently, or by 
greater tiumbers. Tliere is a charm in the beauties 
of nature, which captivates every beholder, and 
which repetition can never dissolve. Thomson ap- 
pears to have been peculiarly fitted to catch the 
scenes and appearances, upon which the Fancy most 
delights to dwell j and he gives the impregrian to 
the reader, with all the freshness and fidelity of 
real existence. We scent the blossoms of SpnnK '■ 
we gaze upon the magnificence of Summer : placid 
Autumn tenders us hir fi'uits ; and boisterous Win- 
may revive the impressions of a year; and, what- 
ever may be the number of perusals, we slill Rnd 
something to please or to instruct. Wo are de- 
lighted with what we find new ; and are never 
weary of what may be old. The verse has none of 
the obscurity and inversion, which render ParaiUie 
Lou an enigma to a majority of readers! and so 
aptly, indeed, is Thomson's language fitted to his 
thoughts, that we find it difficult to persuade our- 
selves, that he could have written the f/catom in 
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Coke, gentle Sphiitd, ethereal Mjldneis, come. 
And from the bosom of yon dropping cloud, 
TFhile muBic wakes around, vcil'd in a ahgwetr 
Of ahadowing roses, on our pl^ns descend. 

O Hertford, fittc<l or to shine in courta 
With unaffected grace, or walk the plain 
With innocence and meditation join'd 
In soft assemblage, listen to my song. 
Which thy own Season paints; when Nature at) 
la blooming and bcnerolcnt, like thee. 

And see where surly Winter passes off. 
Far to the north, and calls his rutfian blaata ; 
His blasts obey, and quit tlie howling bill. 
The ^atter'd forest, and the ravag'd valci 
While softer gales succeed, at whose kind touch. 
Dissolving anows in hvid torrents lust. 
The mountains lift tiielr green heads to the sky. 
As yet the trembling year is unconfirm'd, 
And Winter oft at eve resumes the brceic, 

Vei. XSU. ]i 
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Chills the pale morn, and bids his driving sleets 
Deform tlie day dclightless : so that scarce 
The bittern knows his time, with bill ingulft 
To shake the sounding marsh ; or from the shore 
The plovers when to scatter o'er the heath. 
And sing their wild notes to the listening waste. 

At last from Aries rolls the bounteous sun, 
And tlie bright Bull receives him. Then no more 
The' expansive atmosphere is cramp'd with cold ; 
But, full of life and vivifying soul, 
Ufts the light clouds sublime, and spreads them thin. 
Fleecy, and white, o'er all-surrounding heaven. 

Portli fly the tepid airs : and unconfin'd. 
Unbinding earth, the moving softness strays. 
Joyous, the' impatient husbandman perceives 
Relenting Nature, and his lusty steers [plough 

Drives from their stalls, to where the well-used 
Lies in the furrow, looscn'd from tlie frost. 
There, unref using, to the harness yoke 
They lend their shoulder, and begin their toil, 
Cheer'd by the simple song and soaring lark. 
Meanwhile incumbent o'er the shining share 
The master leans, removes the' obstructing clay. 
Winds the whole work, and sidelong lays the glebe. 

While through the neighbouring fields the sower 
stalks. 
With measur'd step ; and liberal throws the g^rain 
Into the faithful bosom of the ground: 
The harrow follows harsh, and shuts the scene. 

Be gracious. Heaven ! for now laborious Man 
lias done his part. Ye fostering breezes, blow ! 
Ye softening dews, ye tender showers, descend ! 
And temper all, thou world-reviving sun. 
Into the perfect year! nor ye who live 
Tn luxury and ease, in pomp «cid ptvde« ^ 



Think tbe»e to«t themes luivorthy of your eu ■■ 

Such UieiDcg 8S tliese Uie rural Huro sung 

To wide^mperul Rome, in the full height 

Of elcgktice uid tiste, by Greece refin'd. 

Im ancient times, tJie uicred ploiiffh cmploy'd 

The kingSt and awful lathers of mankind : 

And some, with wham compar'il yuur luieet-tribea 

Are but the beings of u sununel's day, 

Have held the wale of empire, rul'd the Btorm 

Of mighty wsTi then, with unwcaucd haiid. 

Disdaining' little delicneie^ Hcia'd 

The plough, and g^atly independent lir'd. 

Te ^nerouB Sritoos, venerate the plough! 
And o'er your hills, »nd long withdrawing vaJes, 
Let Autumn sprvud his treasure* to the lun, 
lasuriant and unbounded : as ttie sen, 
Far through liis azure turbulent domnin. 
Your empire owns, and fi-oni a tliousond shores 
Wafts all the pomp of life uito your parts ; 
9o with superior boon may your rich soil. 
Exuberant, Nature's better blessings pour 
O'er every land, the naked nations clatlie. 
And be the' elUaustless granary of a world ! 

NoF only through tlie lenient air this change 
Deliinous breathes i the penetrative sun. 
His force deep-darting to tlie dark retreat 
Of vegetation, seta the steaming Power 
At large, to wander o'er the verdant earth. 
In various hues : but chiefly thee, gay green! 
Thou smiling Nature's universal robe ! 
United hght and shade ! where the sight dwells 
With growing strength, and ever-new delight. 

From the moist meadow to the wither'd lull. 
Led by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs. 
And siffite xnddeepeas, to tlie chensh'd eye- 
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The h»wtlumi whitent; uml the juicy freret 

Put forth their budf, unfoldifig by degreci^ 

TjI] the whole Icftfy forest ftandf datpUy'df 

In full hixuriftfice to the nghing* galet ; 

Where the (Irer ruttle through the twining brake. 

And the birdii sing concealM, At once amy'd 

In all the colours of the flushing year. 

By Nature's swift and secret working hand. 

The garden glows, and flUs the liberal air 

'With lavish fragrance ; while the promised fruit 

Lies yet a little embryo, unperceiv'd, 

IVithin its crimson folds. Now from the town 

Buried in smoke, and sleep, and noisome damps. 

Oft let me wander o'er the <lcwy fiirlds, [dropi 

Where frcshncM breathes, and danh the trembling 

From the bent busli, as through the verdant maze 

Of Mweet-hriar hedges I pursue my walk ; 

Or taste tlie smell of dairy; or imcend 

Home emmence, Augustii, in thy plairiJi, 

And nr.t- the cminiry, far diflu^M around, 

Ono boundlrss hlush, one white-cmpurplcd shower 

or rriiiij(le(l hloNHornH; where the rapturM eye 

llurrieH from j<iy in jfiy, mid, hid beneath 

The fair profunion, yellow Antuum spies. 

ff, hnifiltM from KuHHiaii wiIiIh, a cutting gale 
H\f*(' not, and Hcuttc r from h'lH inimid wings 
Tli»' elttnmiy mddew; or, dry-blowing, breathe 
Uiniiriely froHtj before whofie baleful blast 
The tulMdown Hprlng through nil her foliage shrinks 
JoyU'HH and dead, a wide-rle jected waste. 
For ofl, engenderM hy the hazy north, 
Myrisidrt on myriads, insect armies warp 
Kern in the poinonM hrcezct and wwtcful cat, 
Tlirough buds and bark, into the blackcn'd core, 
7Jjnr eager way, A feeble race\ y«it oft. 



"Hie MCred sons or vengeance; on whMC courw 
Corrosive Famine waits, snd bills the year. 
To check this plagiie, the Bfcilfii] firmer chaff 
And blazing' straw before his orchard burna ; 
TUl, all involr'd in sraokc, the litent foe 
From every cmnny suffocated falls ; 

scatters o'er the blooms the pungent dust 
Of pepper, fatal to the frosty tribe : 
Or, when tlie' (•nvenom'd leaf bepna to curl. 
With spnnkled water drowns tliem in their nest* 
Nor, while they pielt them up nilh busy bill. 
The little trooping birds unwisely scares. 

Be patient, swuns; these era cl-sceining' winds 
Blow not in vsin. Far hence they keep represa'd 
Those deep'niiiE' clouds on clouds, surchar^d with 
That o'er the vast Atlantic liither borne, [nun. 
In endless train, would qucncll the aummer-blaie. 
And, cheerless, drown the crude unripen'd year. 

The north-east spends his rage \ he now shut up 
Within hia iron eave, the' effusive south 
Warms the wide oir, and o'er the void of Heaven 
Breathes the hig clouds with vernal showers distent. 
At first a dusky wreath they seem to rise. 
Scarce staining ether ; but by switt degrees. 
In heaps on heaps, the doubling- va,pQur sails 
Along tie loaded sky, and mingling deep 
Sits on the' horiion round a settled gloom : 
Not such as wintry-atonna an mortals shed, 
Oppresaing- life ; but lovely, gentle, kind, 
And full of every hope and every joy. 
The wish of Nature. Gradual sinks the breeze 
Into a perfect calm ; t!iat not a breath 
Is heard to quiver through the closing woods. 
Or mstling turn the manr'tiri'iikliug leaves 
Ofxapia till. The' uncurling floods, diffia'd 
B2 
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In glassy breadth, seem through delusive lapse^ 

Forgetful of their course. 'Tis silence all. 

And pleasing expectation. Herds and flocks 

Drop the dry sprig, and mute-imploring eye 

The falling vetiure. Hush'd in short suspense. 

The plumy people streak their wings with oil. 

To throw the iucid mwsture trickling off: 

And wjut the' approaching sigfn to strike, at once. 

Into the general choir. Even mountains, vales. 

And forests, seem impatient to demand 

The promis'd sweetness. Man superior walks 

Amid the glad creation, musing prsdse. 

And looking lively g^titude. At last. 

The clouds consign their treasures to the fields ; 

And, sofUy shaking on the dimpled pool 

Prelusive drops, let aU their moisture flow. 

In large effusion, o'er the freshen'd world. 

The stealing shower is scarce to patter heard. 

By such as wander through the forest walks. 

Beneath the' lunbrageous multitude of leaves. 

But who can hold the shade, while Heaven descends 

In universal bounty, shedding herbs. 

And fruits, and flowers, on Nature's ample lap ^ 

Swift Fancy fir'd anticipates their growth ; 

And, while the milky nutriment distils. 

Beholds the kindling country colour round. 

Thus all day long the full-distended clouds 
Indulge their genial stores, and well-show er'd eartli 
Is deep enrich'd witli vegetable life ; 
Till, in the western sky, the downward sun 
Looks out, effulgent, from amid the flush 
Of broken clouds, gay -shifting to his beam. 
The rapid radiance instantaneous strikes 
The' iJiumin'd mountain, lYirou^Vvllxt {otest streams. 
Shakes on the floods, awd uv «l ^eVLo^i xws\^ 
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Tar smoking o'er the' interniinalile plain, 

In twinkling myriuds li^-hu the dewy g'eius. 

Hoi«,brig'htaiidgjeeD,tJie]aiidau»pe laughs BTOuiiJ, 

PqII swell the woods; tUcir every rouic wakes, 

MIs'd in wild concert with the warbling brooks 

Increased, the dintant hteiting^ ortbe Liills, 

And boUow lows responiive from the vales, 

Whence blending all the swectenM lephjr jpvingii. 

Meantime, refracted from yon eastern cloud, 

Bestriding' earlh, the grand ethereal bow 

Shoots ap immense ; and erery hue unfolds. 

In fiiir proportion running from the red. 

To where tJic violet fades into the sky. 

Bere, awful Newton, the dinolving cloudi 

Form, fronting on the sun, thy showery prirni ; 

And to the Bage-instructed eye unfold 

The various twine of light, hy tliee disclos'd 

From the white mingling maze. Not bo tht boy ; 

He wondering views the bright enchantment bend, 

Delightfi]], o'er tlie radiant fields, and runs 

To catch the fulling glory -, but amai'd 

Beholds the* amuaive arch before him fly. 

Then vanish quite aw.iy. Still night sucirecds, 

A sotlen'd shade, and saturated cartit 

Awaits the morning-beam, to give to light, 

Rais'il through ten thousand dillercnt plastic tubes. 

The balmy treasiirca of the former day. 

Then spring the living herbs, profusely wild, 
O'er all the deep-grten eartli, beyond the power 
Of botanists to number up their tribes : 
Whether he steals along the lonely dale. 
In silent search ; or through the forest, rank 
With what the dull incurious weeds account. 
Bursts his blind waj"; or ciimbs tlie mountain TocX. 
ffrU by tbe aoddiag verdure of its brow. 
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With such a Hberal hand has Nature flung 
Their seeds abroad, blown them about in winds, 
Innumerous mix'd them with the nursing* mold» 
The moistening' current, and proUfic rain. 

But who their virtues can deckre ? who pierce. 
With vision pure, into these secret stores 
Of health, and life, and joy? the food of Man, 
While yet he liv'd in innocence, and told 
A leng^ of golden years ; unflesh'd in blood, 
A stranger to the savage arts of life. 
Death, rapine, carnage, surfeit, and disease ; 
The lord, and not the tjrrant, of the world. 

The first fresh dawn then wak'd the gladden'd 
Of uncorrupted Man, nor blush'd to see [race 

The sluggard sleep beneath its sacred beaih ; 
For their light slumbers gently fum*d away ; 
And up they rose as vigorous as the sun. 
Or to the culture of the willing glebe. 
Or to the cheerful tendance of the flock. [sport» 
Meantime the song went round; and dance and 
Wisdom and friendly talk, successive, stole 
Their hours away : while in the rosy vale 
Love breath'd his infant sighs, from anguish free. 
And full replete with bliss ; save the sweet pain. 
That inly thrilling, but exalts it more. 
Not yet injurious act, nor surly deed. 
Was known among those happy sons of Heaven ; 
For reason and benevolence were law. 
Harmonious Nature too look'd smiling on. 
Clear shone the skies, cool'd with eternal gales, 
And balmy spirit all. The youthful sun 
Shot his best rays, and still the gracious clouds 
Drop*d fatness down ; as o'er the swelling mead. 
The herds and flocks, comwu^vw^, '^\«i.'^\V %<tcvvw . 
This H hen, emergent from iVie ^\ootsv>j vi^^^^ 



e g'laring lion stw, his liarrid hfut 

a meeken'd, and ho join'ii his xUlen joy. 

■ miiaic held tlie whole in perfect peace : 

I u^b'd tile flute i the tender voice was hord, 

rblin^ the »«ricd heart ; the wnodluidii ruund 

plj'd their quire-, and winds and waters flow'd 

xjiuanance. Such were those pritne of days. 

utnottthcwe uhiteiinWemish'dmBJiners, whence 

: fabling poets took their i^ldcn age, 

! found no more amid these iron times, 

:ae ilregl of life ! now the ilistempcr'tl (nind 

I loot that concord of itarmoniiiuB powen, 

ich forms the h>u1 ofhappineis: und Ml 

fflhc poise within; the pasuons all 

■e burst their bounds : and rensoii liulf extinct, 

impotent, or else approving sees 

: foul disorder. Siinaeless, and defoi-m'd, 

ivul^ve anger storms at lai^ ; or pale, 

I nlent, settles into fell revenge. 

e envy withers at ■nother'a joy, 

1 hates that excellence it cannot reach. 

ipondingfcar, of feeble fancies full, 

ak and unmanly, loosens every power. 

n love itself is bitterness of soul, 

en^ve ongviish pining at the heart i 

sunli to sordid interest, feels no more 

it noble wish, that never cloy'd desire, 

ich, selfish joy disdaining, seclts alone 

bless the dearer object of its flame. 

le sickens with e^itravag^nce ; and grief, 

ife impatient, into madness swells i 

in dead silence wastes the weeping hours. 

!se, and a thousand miit emotions more, 

m ever-changing views of grood and Ul, 



22 BVBiira. 

Form'd infinitely various, vex the mind 

With endless storm : whence, deeply rankling^ grows 

The partial thought, a listless unconcern. 

Cold, and averting* from our neighbour's good ; 

Then dark disgust, and hatred, winding wiles. 

Coward deceit, and ruffian violence x 

At last, extinct, each social feeling fell, 

And joyless inhumanity pervades 

And petrifies the heart. Nature disturbed 

Is deem'd, vindictive, to have changed her course. 

Hence, in old dusky time, a deluge came : 
When the deep-cleft disparting orb, that arch'd 
The central waters round, impetuous rush'd. 
With universal burst, into the gulf. 
And o'er the high-pil'd hills of fractur'd earth 
Wide dash'd the waves, in undulation vast; 
Till, from the centre to the streaming clouds, 
A shoreless ocean tumbled round the globe. 

The Seasons since liave, with severer sway, 
Oppress'd a broken world : the Winter keen 
Shook forth his waste of snows ; and Summer shot 
His pestilential heats. Great Spring, before, 
Green'd all the year ; andfniits and blossoms blush'c^ 
In social sweetness, on the self-same bough. 
Pure was the temperate air ; an even calm 
Perpetual reign'd, save what the zephyrs bland 
Breath'd o'er the blue expanse : for then nor storms 
Were taught to blow, nor hurricanes to rage ; 
Sound slept the waters ; no sulphureous glooms 
Swell'd in the sky, and sent the lightning forth ; 
While sickly damps, and cold autumnal fogs, 
Hung not, relaxing, on the springs of life. 
But now, of turbid elements the sport. 
From clear to cloudy tost, from hot to cold, 



■And dry to moifl, with inw»rdi*»Unj: change, 
Onr dn)opin§: dnys ore dwindled down i» tuiuf^lit. 
Their period finish'd ere 'Iib wdl begun. 

And yet the wlialesome herb ue^ecled die»j 
Though with the pure exhilarating' laul 
Of Tiittrimcnt and health, and «it»l powers. 
Beyond the search of art, 'tin copious bIcM. 
For, with hot ravine fir'd, ciisiui)^n'd Man 
Is now become the lion of the plain. 
And worse. The wolf, who fhim the nightly fold 
Fierce dragsthebleating-prej, ne'er drunk her milt, 
Kor wore her warming' Ueece ; nor has the steer. 
At whose strung chest the deadly tiger huaga. 
E'er plough'dforhim. Theylooarelemper'dbigh. 
With hunger stung and wild neecsbity. 
Nor lodgea pity in their shaggy breast. 
But man, whom Nature form'd of milder clay. 
With every kind emotion in his beart, 
Andtau^t alone to weep i wbile trom her iap 
She pours ten thousand dehcacies, herbs. 
And fruits, as numerous as the drops of rain 
Orbeams that gave tliem birth : shall be, fair form '. 
Who wears sweet smiies, and looks erect on Heaven, 
E'er stoop to mingle with tbe prowling herd. 
And dip his tongue in gore I the beast of prey, 
Blood-stun'd, deserves to bleed: but you, ye flocks, 
What have you done ; ye peaeefiil people, what. 
To merit death I you, who have given us milk 
In luscious streams, and lent us your own coat 
Against the Winter's cold P and the plain oi, 
lliat harmless, honest, guileless animal. 
In what has he offended f he, whose toil. 
Patient and ever ready, clothes the land 
With all the pomp of harvest; shaU he hVced, 
And stniggiiiig gnta beneatti the cmel^iwAs 
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Even of the clown he feeds ? and that, perhaps. 
To swell the riot of the' autumnal feast. 
Won by bis labour ? thus the feeling* heart 
"Would tenderly suggest : but 'tis enough. 
In this late age, adventrous, to have touched 
Light on the numbers of the Samian sage. ' 
High Heaven forbids the bold presumptuous strain. 
Whose wisest will has fixM us in a state 
That must not yet to pure perfection rise. 

Now when the first foul torrent of the brooks, 
SwelPd with the vernal rains, is ebb'd away. 
And, whitening, down their mossy -tinctur'd stream 
Descends the billowy foam : now is the time. 
While yet the dark-brown water aids the g^e. 
To tempt the trout. The well-dissembled fly, 
The rod fine-tapering" with elastic spring, 
Snatch'd from the hoary steed the floating line. 
And all thy slender wat'ry stores prepare. 
But let not on thy hook the tortur'd worm. 
Convulsive, twist in agonizing folds ; i 

Which, by rapacious hunger swallow'd deep. 
Gives, as you tear it from the bleeding breast 
Of the weak helpless uncomplaining wretch. 
Harsh pain and horror to the tender hand. 

When with his lively ray the potent sun 
Has pierc'd the streams, and rous'd the finny-race. 
Then, issuing cheerful, to thy sport repair ; 
Cliief should the western breezes curling play. 
And light o'er ether bear the shadowy clouds. 
High to their fount, this day, amid the hills. 
And woodlands warbling round, trace up the brookf 
The next, pursue their rocky-channerd maze, 
Down to tlie river, in whose ample wave 
Their little naiads love to sport at large. 
Jnsi in the dubious po'mX, wVictc vj\v\\\XvQiA 
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Is mix'd the trembling stream, or where it boils 
Around the stone, or from the hoUow'd bank 
Reverted plays in undulating flow. 
There throw, nice-judging, the delusive fly ; 
And as you lead it round in artful curve. 
With eye attentive mark the springing game. 
Straight as above the surface of the flood 
They wanton rise, or urg'd by hunger leap. 
Then fix, with gentle twitch, the barbed hook : 
Some lightly tossing to the grassy bank. 
And to the shelving shore slow-dragg^g some, 
With various hand proportioned to their force. 
If yet too young, and easily deceivM, 
A worthless prey scarce bends your pliant rod. 
Him, piteous of his youth and the short space 
He has enjoy'd the vital light of Heaven, 
Soft disengage, and back into the stream 
The speckled captive throw. But should you lure 
From his dai'k haunt, beneath the tangled roots 
Of pendent trees, tlie monarch of the brook, 
Beiioves you then to ply your finest art. 
Long time he, following cautious, scans the fly j 
And oft attempts to seize it, but as oft 
The dimpled water speaks his jealous fear. 
At last, while haply o'er the shaded sun 
Passes a cloud, he desperate takes the death. 
With sullen plunge. At once he darts along-, 
Deep-struck, and runs out all the lengthened line ; 
Then seeks the farthest ooze, the sheltering weed, 
The cavern'd bank, his old secure abode ; 
And flies aloft and flounces round the pool. 
Indignant of the guile. With yielding hand. 
That feels him still, yet to his furious coursc 
Givcs way, you, now retiring, following now 
V9Z. XXII. C 
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ArrofM the itream, r^xluwiiit hUi idle rskf^f. : 
TiW floating brotul tipoti hit breftthlcmi itirlf , 
And to hit fat/r tUisiiifUitiM, to the nhwe 
You gftilj <lra|^ your tinrcftiiitifi|C pt^y^f. 

ThuA pflM the t^smpcnitc houm t but when thi 
Shake* IVom hit noon-fUy throne tlie NCfttt« 

cloudtt 
Even •hootinff liftlleiM iiingijor throiif^i the eke 
TUtn tcfik the hank where flowerinif I'hler* cr« 
Where neattcrM wild the lily of the vale 
\U balmy emence t^reathefy where eowffltpii bai 
The dewy head, whcr« purple violets lurk, 
With all the lowly ehildren of the f»ha<]e : 
Or lie reelin'd beneath yon tpreailinfC a*h. 
Hung o'er the uteep ; whence, borne on liquid n 
The Miundinii^ etilver thootd t or where the ha^ 
Hiffh, in the beetlinff eliff, Win eyry builda. 
'Iljerc let the elaMie pajfe thy fanny Icafl 
Through rural rnit-.tirs ( mieh aa the Mantuan «f 
Painta in ttie matehleaa luirmony of mmg. 
Or eaich thyaelf the landaeape, gliding awifi 
Athwart, imagination** vivid eye : 
Or by tlin vocal wwKla and watera hdl'd, 
And lout in lonely muaing, in the dn^anf, 
i/onfuaM, of eareleaa aolitiide, where mix 
Ten thouaand wandering imagea cyf thinga. 
Hoot he cilery guat of paaaion into peaee t 
All but the awellinga of the a^iften'd hearty 
That waken, n(;t diaturb, the tranquil mind. 

Itehold yon breathing proapcel bida the Mua 
Throw all her beauty fortb. Ilul who can pair 
1 Jke Nature f ('an imaginatimt boaat, 
Amid ita gay creation, huea like bera f 
Or can it mix them with that matchlew akill. 



And lose them in each other, as appears 
In every bud that blows? If fancy then 
Unequal faib beneath the pleasing^ task, 
Ah, what shall language do ? Ah, where find words 
Ting'd with so many colours ; and whose power. 
To life approaching, may perfume my lays 
With that fine oil, those aromatic gales, 
That inexhaustive flow continual round ? 

Yet, though successless, will the toil delight. 
Come then, ye virgins and ye youths, whose hearts 
Have felt the raptures of refining love ; 
And thou, Amanda, come, pride of my song ! 
Form'd by the Graces, loveliness itself! 
Come with those downcast eyes, sedate and sweet. 
Those looks demure, that deeply pierce the soul. 
Where, with the light of tlioughtfiil reason mix'd. 
Shines lively fancy and the feeling heart : 
Oh come ! and while the rosy -footed May 
Steals blushing on, together let us tread 
The morning dews, and gather in their prime 
Fresh-blooming flowers, to grace thy braided hair. 
And thy lov'd bosom that improves their sweets. 

See, where tlie winding vale its lavish stores, 
Irriguous, spreads. See, how the lily drinks 
The latent rill, scarce oozing through the grass. 
Of growth luxuriant ; or the humid bank, 
In fair profusion, decks. Long let us walk. 
Where the breeze blows from yon extended field 
Of blossom'd beans. Arabia cannot boast 
A fuller gale of joy, than, liberal, thence 
Breathes through the sense, and takes the ravished 
Nor is the mead unworthy of tliy foot, [soul 

Full of fresh verdure, and unnumber'd flowers. 
The negli,qrence of Nature, wide, and wWd-, 
iVhcre, undJsgxiis'd by mimic Art, she apre^ds* 
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Unbounded beauty to the roWng eye. 
Here their deUcious task the fervent bees, 
In swarming millions, tend : around, athwart, 
Through the soft dr, the busy nations fly, 
Cling to the bud, and, with inserted tube. 
Suck its pure essence, its ethereal soul ; 
And oft, with bolder wing, they soaring dare 
The purple heath, or where the wild thyme gprows 
And yellow load them with the luscious spoil. 

At length the finished garden to the view 
Its vistas opens, and its alleys green. 
Snatch'd through the verdant maze, the hurried ey 
Distracted wanders ; now the bowery walk 
Of covert close, where scarce a speck of day 
Falls on the leng^en'd gloom, protracted sweeps 
Now meets the bending sky ; the river now 
Dimpling along, the breezy ruffled lake. 
The forest darkening round, the ghttering spire. 
The' ethereal mountain, and the distant main. 
But why so far excursive ? when at hand. 
Along these blushing borders, bright with dew. 
And in yon mingled wilderness of flowers. 
Fair-handed Spring unbosoms every grace ; 
Throws out the snow«drop, and the crocus first ; 
The daisy, primrose, violet darkly blue. 
And polyanthus of unnumbered dyes; 
The yellow wall-flower, stain'd with iron brown ; 
And lavish stock that scents the garden round : 
From the soft wing of vernal breezes shed, 
Anemoiues; auriculas, enrichM 
With shining meal o'er all their velvet leaves ; 
And full ranunculas, of glowing red. 
Then comes the tulip-race, where Beauty plays 
Her idle freaks; from fanuly diffus'd 
To Oumly, s» flies the fa.ti\ex-dus\^ 
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rhe varied colours run ; and, while they break 
On the charm'd eye, the' exulting florist marks^ 
"With secret pride, the wonders of his hand. 
No gradual bloom is wanting ; from the bud. 
First-bom of Spring, to Summer's musky tribes : 
Nor hyacinths, of purest virgin white. 
Low-bent, and blushing inward ; nor jonquils, 
Of potent fragrance ; nor Narcissus fair. 
As o'er the fabled fountain hanging still ; 
Nor broad carnations, nor g^y-spotted pinks ; 
Nor, shower'd from every bush, the damask-rose. 
Infinite numbers, deUcacies, smells. 
With hues on hues expression cannot paint. 
The breath of Nature, and her endless bloom. 

Hail, Source of Being ! Universal Soul 
Of Heaven and earth ! Essential Presence, hail ! 
To Thee I bend the knee ; to Thee my thoughts. 
Continual, climb ; who, with a master-hand. 
Hast the great whole into perfection touch'd. 
By Thee the various vegetative tribes. 
Wrapt in a filmy net, and clad with leaves. 
Draw the live ether, and imbibe the dew : 
By Thee disposM into congenial soils. 
Stands each attractive plant, and sucks, and swells 
The juicy tide ; a twining mass of tubes. 
At Thy command the vernal sun awakes 
'i'he torpid sap, detruded to the root 
By wintry winds ; that now in fluent dance, 
And lively fermentation, mounting, spreads 
All this innumerous-coloured scene of things. 

As rising from the vegetable world 
My theme ascends, with equal wing ascend. 
My panting Muse ; and hark, how loud the woods 
Invite you forth in all your gayest trim. 
Lead me your song, ye nightingales \ oVi, ^o\K 

C 2 



30 I sPHive. 

The mazy-running soul of melody 
Into my varied verse ! while I deduce. 
From die first note the hollow cuckoo sings, 
The symphony of Spring, and touch a theme 
Unknown to fame, — ^the Passion of the Groves. 

When first the soul of love is sent abroad* 
Warm through the vital air, and on the heart 
Harmonious seizes, the gay troops beg^n. 
In gallant thought, to plume the painted wing ; 
And try again the long-forgotten strsun. 
At first faint-warbled. But no sooner grows 
The soft infusion prevalent, and wide. 
Than, all alive, at once their joy o'erflows 
In music unconfin'd. Up springs the lark, 
Shrill-voic'd, and loud, the messenger of mom s 
£re yet the shadows fly, he mounted sings 
Amid the dawning clouds, and from their haunts 
Calls up the tuneful nations. Every copse 
Deep-tangled, tree irreg^ar, and bush 
Bending with dewy moisture, o'er the heads 
Of the coy quiristers that lodge within. 
Are prodigal of harmony. The thrush 
And wood-lark, o*er the kind-contending tlirong 
Superior heard, run through the sweetest length 
Of notes ; when listening Philomela deigns 
To let them joy, and purposes, in thought 
Elate, to make her night excel their day. 
The black-bird whistles from tlie thorny brake ; 
The mellow bullfinch answers from the grove : 
Nor are the linnets, o'er the flowering furze 
Pour*d out profusely, silent. Join'd to these 
Innumcrous songsters, in the freshening shade 
Of new-sprung leaves, their modulations mix 
MellJOuous. The jay, the rook, the daw, 
And each harsh pipe, dVacordaxvlYv^vs^vi^wfi^ 



Aid the fiill concert ; while the stock-dove breatliel 
A melancholy murmur tlirough the whole. 

'Tis love creates tiieir melody, and all 
This WEBte of muHie is the voice of love, 
Tto even to birds, and beasta, the tender arts 
Of pleasng teaches. Hence the glois; kind 
Tly every winning wuy inventive love 
Cnn dictate, ojid in courtship to their mate* 
Pour forth their little soiiIb. First, wide aroundi 
With distant awe, in ury rings they rove. 
Endeavouring by a thousand tricks to catch 
The cunning, conscious half-averted glance 
Of the reganlleas charmer. Should she aecm 
Softcninfr the least approvance to bestow, 
Tbcir colours burnish, and by hope inspir'd. 
They brisk advance -, then, on a sudden strucki 
Itettre disordcr'd -, then a^n appi-oach ; 
In fond rotation spread the spotted wing. 
And shiver every feather with desire. 

Connubial leagues agreed, to the deep wooda 
They haste nway, all as their fancy leads, 
I'teasure, or food, or secret safety prompts ( 
That Nature's great command mny be obeyed: 
Nor all the sweet sensations they perceive 
Indulg'd in vain. Some to the holly-hedge 
Nestling repair, and to the thicket some; 
Some to tlie rude protection of die thorn 
Commit tbeir feeble offspring. The cleft tree 
Offers ita kind concealment to a few. 
Their food its insects, and its moss their neat*. 
Others apart far in the grassy dale. 
Or roughening waste, their humble texture weavCj 
But most in woodland soUtudes delight. 
In unfrequented glooms, or shaggy bank*, 
Steep, and Prided by a btbbSng btook. 
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Whose munnUM soothe them all the live-long day. 
When by kind duty fix'd. Among the roots 
Of hazel, pendent ofer the plaintive stream. 
They frame the first foundation of their domes ; 
Dry sprigs of trees, in artful fabric laid. 
And bound. with clay together. Now 'tis nought 
But restless hurry through the busy air, 
Beat by unnumbered wings. The swallow sweeps 
The slimy pool, to build his hanging house 
Intent. And often, from the careless back 
Of herds and flocks, a thousand tug^ng bills 
Pluck hair and wool ; and oft, when unobserv'd. 
Steal from the barn a straw : till soft and warm, 
(!;iean and complete, their habitation g^ws. 

As thus the patient dam assiduous' sits. 
Not to be tempted from her tender task. 
Or by sharp hunger, or by smooth delight, 
Though the whole loosen'd Spring around her blows. 
Her sympathizing lover takes his stand 
High on the' opponent bank, and ceaseless sings 
The tedious time away ; or else supplies 
Her place a moment, while she sudden flits 
To pick the scanty meal. The' appointed time 
With pious toil fulfill'd, the callow young, 
Warm'd and expanded into perfect life. 
Their brittle bondage break, and come to light, 
A helpless family, demanding food 
With constant clamour : O what passions then. 
What melting sentiments of kindly care. 
On the new parents seize ! Away they fly 
Affectionate, and undemring bear 
The most delicious morsel to their young ; 
Which equally distributed, again 
The search begins. Ev'n so a gentle pair. 
By fortune sunk, but form'd of generous, mokJ, 



And charmed with cares beyond the Tulgar breast. 
In some lone cot amid the distant woods, 
Sustaln'd alone by providential Heaven, 
Oft, as they weeping eye their infant train. 
Check their own appetites, and g^ve them all. 

Nor t<nl alone they scorn : exalting love. 
By the g^eat Father of the Spring inspir'd. 
Gives instant courage to the fearful race. 
And to the simple art. With stealthy wing. 
Should some rude foot their woody haunts molest^ 
Amid a neighbouring bush they silent drop. 
And whirring thence, as if alarm'd, deceive 
. The* unfeeling school-boy. Hence, around the head 
Of wandering swain, the white- wing'd plover wheels 
Her sounding flight, and then directly on 
In long excursion skims the level lawn. 
To tempt him from her nest. The wild-duck, hence, 
O'er the rough moss, and o'er the trackless waste 
The heath-hen flutters, pious fraud ! to lead 
The hot pursuing" spaniel far astray. 

Be not the Muse asham'd, here to bemoan 
Her brothers of the grove, by tyrant Man 
Inhuman caught, and in the narrow cage 
From Hberty qonfinM, and boundless air. 
Dull are the pretty slaves, their plumage dull, 
Kag-g-ed, and all its brightening lustre lost; 
Nor is that sprightly wikluess in their notes, 
'\>'hich, clear and vigorous, warbles from the beech. 
O then, ye friends of love and love-taught song, 
Spare the soft tribes, this barbarous art forbear; 
If on your bosom innocence can win, 
Music engage, or piety persuade. 
But let not chief the nightingale lament 
Her ruin'd care, too delicately fram'd 
To brook the harsh confinement of l\ve c^x^t; 
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Oft when, returning with her loaded biU, 
The' astonish'd mother finds a vacant nest. 
By the hard hand of unrelenting clowns 
Robb'd, to the ground the vain provision fidls; 
Her pinions ruffle, and low-drooping scarce 
Can bear the mourner to the poplar shade ; 
Whera^ all abandon'd to despair, she sings 
Her sorrows through the night; and, on the bougl 
Sole-aitting, still at every dying fall 
Takes up again her lamentable stnun 
Of winding woe ; till, wide around, the woods 
Sigh to her song, and with her wail resound. 

But now the feather'd youth their former bound 
Ardent, disdain ; and, weighing oft their wings. 
Demand the free possession of the sky : 
This one glad office more, and then dissolves 
Parental love at once, now needless grown. 
Unlavish Wisdom never works in vain. 
'Tis on some evening, sunny, g^teful, mild. 
When nought but balm is breathing through th 

woods. 
With yellow lustre bright, that the new tribes 
Visit the spacious heavens, and look abroad 
On Nature's common, far as they can see. 
Or wing, their range and pasture. O'er the bougl 
Dancing about, still at the giddy verge 
Their resolution fails ; their pinions still. 
In loose libration stretch'd, to trust the void 
Trembling refuse : till down before them fly 
The parent glides, and chide, exhort, command. 
Or push them off. The surging air receives 
Its plumy burden ; and their solf-taiiglit wings 
Winnow the waving element. On ground 
AUffhtecl, bolder up aga\tv they lead, 
Farther and farther on, the Uiv^witv^ ^^\.. 
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Till vanished every fear, and every power 
Rouz'd into Ufe and action, lig^ht in air 
The^ acquitted parents see their soaring race, 
And once rejoicing never kitow them more. 

High from the summit of a craggy cHfT, 
Hung o'er the deep, such as amazing frowns 
On utmost Hilda's* shore, whose lonely race 
Resign the setting sun to Indian worlds^ 
The royal eagle draws his vigorous young, 
Strong-pounc'd, and ardent with paternal fire. 
Now fit to raise a kingdom of their own. 
He drives them from his fort, the towering seal. 
Forages, of his empire; which, in peace, 
Unstain'd he holds, while many a leagfue to sea 
He wings his course, and pre3rs in distant isles. 

Should I my steps turn to the rural seat. 
Whose lofty elms and venerable oaks. 
Invite the rook, who high amid the boughs. 
In early Spring, his aiiy city builds. 
And ceaseless caws amusive ; there, well-pleasM, 
I might the various polity survey 
Of the mixt household kind. The careful hen 
Calls all her chirping family around, 
Fed and defended by the fearless cock ; 
Whose breast with ardour flames, as on he walks. 
Graceful, and crows defiance. In the pond, 
The finely-checker'd duck, before her train. 
Rows garrulous. The stately-sailing swan 
iiives out his snowy plumage to the gale ; 
And, arching prond his neck, witli oary feet 
Hears forward lierce, and guards his osier-isle, 
Protective of his young. The turkey nigh, 
Koud-threatening, reddens; while the peacock 
spreads 

» Tkc farthest ofthe wettetn islands of S«o\Uua» 
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His every-colour'd glory to the sun, 

And swims in radiant majesty along. 

O'er the whole homely scene, the cooing dove 

Flies tluck in amorous chase, and wanton rolls 

The glancing eye, and turns the changeful neck. 

While thus the gentle tenants of the shade 
Indulge their purer loves, the rougher world 
Of brutes, below, rush furious into flame. 
And fierce deure. Through all his lusty veins 
The bull, deep-scorch'd, the ra^ng passion feels. 
Of pasture ack, and negligent of food. 
Scarce seen, he wades among the yellow broom. 
While o'er his ample sides the rambling sprays 
Luxuriant shoot} or through the mazy wood 
Dejected wanders, nor the' inticing bud 
Crops, though it presses on his careless sense. 
And oft, in jealous mad'ning fancy wrapt. 
He seeks the fight ; and, idly-butting, feigns 
His rival gor'd in every knotty trunk. 
Him should he meet, the bellowing war begins : 
Their eyes fiash fury ; to the hollow 'd earth. 
Whence the sand flies, they mutter bloody deeds. 
And groaning deep, the' impetuous battle mix : 
While the fair heifer, balmy-breathing, near. 
Stands kindUng up their ruge. The trembling steed. 
With this hot impulse seiz'd in every nerve. 
Nor heeds the reign, nor hears the sounding thong; 
Blows are not felt ; but tossing high liis head. 
And by tlie well-known joy to distant plains 
Attracted strong, all wild he bursts away ; 
O'er rocks, and woods, and craggy mountains flics; 
And, neighing, on tlie* aerial summit takes 
The' exciting gale ; tlien, stcep-decending, cleaves 
Tile headlong torrents foaming down the hills, 
Ev'n where the iiuuduQS& oi \);ie «XT^\KXLvi%\s^^iS!^ 
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Howbrtlu»ilMie1heiriwlm«tHlhiiili^ . 
Thejr roMiiy «Bid ibe Ib^ of iMr lietit, ■ 
The fiovfcMBiiBg vaite in ll0K^ 
Aiid grawl thnrifeoirrid lotet. Sollhii^^tiiitfaDaK 
I «i|^ emqrtnfd* to the BritMi Mtv ' 

l^ortiidi^ tad hm\§ me tg'the ^»qanlMa4>wwiv ^ ■ 
Where iitsiheil|^dwidiO& the gHMgr tr«( 
Inhilaigv heilthiy^ the-dfjnwndiiig Jan. 
Aiound him leeds hit muif-hleating -flock. 
Of various cadence ; and his wpor^ve lambs, 
This way and that oonvolv'd, in friakfol g^ee, 
Their Crohcs play. And now the spri^tly n^ce 
Invites them forth ; when swift, the tagntl giTea, 
They start away, and sweep the massy moand 
That runs around the hill ; the rampart once 
Of iron war, in ancient barbarous times, 
When disunited Britain ever bled. 
Lost in eternal broil : ere yet she grew 
To this deep-laid indissoluble state. 
Where Wealth and Commerce lift their gt>lden 
And o'er our labours. Liberty and Law, [heads ; 
Impartial, watch ; the wonder of a world ! 

What is this mig-hty breath, ye sages, say. 
That, in a powerful language, felt not heard, [breast 
Instructs the fow4s of Heaven ; and through their 
These arts of love diffuses ? What, but God> 
inspirkig God I who jboundlesa Spirit iW, 
Vox. XXII. O 
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And unremiting Energy, pervades, 
Adjusts, sustains, and agitates the whole. 
He ceaseless works alone ; and yet alone 
Seems not to work : wiih such perfection fram'd 
Is this complex stupendous scheme of thing^. 
But, though conced'd, to every purer eye 
The' informing Author in his works appears : 
Chief, lovely Spring, in thee, and thy soft scenes. 
The Smiling God is seen ; while water, earth. 
And air attest his bounty ; which exalts 
The brute-creation to this finer thought, 
And annual melts their undesigning hearts 
Profusely thus in tenderness and joy. 

Still let my song a nobler note assume. 
And sing the' infusive force of Spring on man ; 
When heaven and earth, as if contending, vie 
To rsdse his being, and serene his soul. 
Can he forbear to join the general smile 
Of Nature ? Can fierce passions vex his breast. 
While every gHe is peace, and every grove 
la melody ? hence ! from the bounteous walks 
Of flowing Spring, ye sordid sons of earth. 
Hard, and unfeeling of another's woe ; 
Or only lavish to yourselves ; away ! 
But come,ye generous minds, in whose wide thought. 
Of all his works, creative Bounty bums 
With warmest beam ; and on your open front 
And liberal eye, sits, from his dark retreat 
Inviting modest Want. Nor, till invok'd. 
Can restless goodness wait ; your active search 
Leaves no cold wintry corner unexplor'd ; 
Like silent-working Heaven, surprising oft 
The lonely heart with unexpected good. 
For you the roving spirit of the wind 
Bio ws Spring abroad ; for you \]d& \^^tkvi\^ ^^^vi^ 
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Spring o^er hk nind, bejrand Ihe power of kfaifi 
Te-parahMe, Base lexeaity apeee ^ ' 
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Theeeitrethe.eievedfodKiigt^thj hearty ■- ■ 
Thy heart iaforauM hy reaaoii^a purer ny, * 
O Lyttelton, the friend ! thy passions thus 
And meditations vary, as at larg«, [stray'st ; 

Courting' the Muse, through Hagley Park thou 
Thy British Temp4 ! there along the dale, [rocks, 
With woods o'er-hung, and shagg'd with mossy 
Whence on each hand the gashing waters play, 
And down the rough cascade white-dashing fall. 
Or gleam in lengthened vista through the trees. 
You silent steal ; or sit beneath the shade 
Of solemn oaks, that tuft the swelling mounts 
Thrown graceful round by Nature's careless hand, 
And pensive listen to the various voice 
Of rural peace : the herds, the flocks, the birds, 
The hollow-whispering breeze, the plaint of rills. 
That, puriing down amid the twisted roots 
Which creep around, their dewy murmurs shake 
On the sooth'd ear. From these abstracted i:^!, 
You wander through the philosophic wotVd*, 
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Where in bright train continual wonders rise. 
Or to the curious or the pious eye. 
And oft, conducted by historic truth, 
Ypu tread the long extent of backward time : 
Planning, with warm benevolence of mind. 
And honest zeal unwarp'd by party-rage, 
Britannia's weal ; how ^om the venal gulf 
To raise her virtue, and her arts revive. 
Oi', turning thence thy view, these graver thoughts 
The Muses charm : while, with sure taste refin'd» 
You draw the' inspiring breath of ancient song ; 
Till nobly rises, emulous, thy own. 
Perhaps thy lov'd Lucinda shares thy ^alk. 
With soul to thine attun'd. Then Nature all 
Wears to the lover's eye a look of love ; 
And all the tumult of a guilty world. 
Tost by ungenerous passions, sinks away. 
The tender heart is animated peace ; 
And as it pours its copious treasures forth. 
In varied converse, softening every theme, 
You, frequent-pausing, turn, and from her eyes. 
Where meeken'd sense, and amiable grace. 
And Hvely sweetness dwell, enraptur'd, drink 
That nameless spirit of ethereal joy, 
Unutterable happiness ! which love, 
Alone, bestows, and on a favour'd few. 
Meantime you g^n the height, from whose fair brow 
The bursting prospect spreads immense around : 
And snatch'd o'er hill and dale, and wood and lawii^ 
And verdant field, and darkening heath between. 
And villages embosom'd soft in trees. 
And spiry towns by surging columns mark'd 
Of household smoke, your eye excursive roams : 
Ifidc-stretching from the hall, in whose kind haunt 
The Hospitable GemuB lingen s^W 
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BerfiptUoah deepertweetsf diahreiithet of jovA 
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In hor^hler flow f her wkhing boeoniheaef)^ 
With peJ^^ititioiM wUd ;. kmd tumolti Miie 
Her TeiiM^ and aU her yieidh^ aool it hire. 
From tiie heeagaae he/lpvw tana awaj. 
Fan of the dbar ccatetie power, and jioh 
Witii rigMay Jangtydnnent, Ah then, ye fior ! 
Be greatfy cantioaa of yoor afiding haacta: 
Dare not the* infeotioaa tigh; the pleadjng hxik^ 
Down-cast, and low, in meek submi8aia& dveit» 
But full of guile. Let not the fervent tongue* 
Prompt to deceive, with adulation smooth. 
Gain on your purposed will. Nor in the bower, 
Where woodbines flaunt, and roses shed a couch. 
While Bvening draws her crimson curtains round. 
Trust your soft minutes with betraying Man. 
And let the' aspiring youth beware of love. 
Of the smooth glance beware ; for 'tis too late. 
When on his heart the torrent-softness pours : 
Then wisdom prostrate lies, and fading fame 
Dissolves in sur away ; while the fond soulj 
Wrapt in gay visions of unreal bliss. 
Still paints the' illusive form ; the kindling grace 
The' inticing smile ; the modest-seeming eye. 
Beneath whose beauteous beams, belying Heav< 
Lurk aearchless cunning, cruelty and death; 

D2 
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And still false-warbling in his cheated ear. 
Her siren voice, enchanting, draws him on 
To guileiiil shores, and meads of fatal joy. 

Ev*n present, in the very lap of love 
Inglorious laid ; while music flows around. 
Perfumes, and oils, and wine, and wanton hours ; 
Amid the roses fierce Repentance rears 
Her snaky-crest: a quick-returning pang (sti 
Shoots through the conscious heart; where honoi 
And great design, against the' oppressive load 
Of luxury, by fits, impatient heave. 

But absent, what fantastic woes, arou3'd. 
Rage in each thought, by restless muung fed. 
Chill the warm cheek, and blast the bloom of Mi 
Neglected fortune flies ; and slicing swift. 
Prone into ruin, fall his scom'd afl*air8. 
'Tis nought but gloom around : the darkened sun 
Loses his hght. The rosy-bosom'd Spring 
To weeping Fancy pines ; and yon bright arch. 
Contracted, bends into a dusky vault. 
All Nature fades extinct; and she alone 
Heard, felt, and seen, possesses every thought. 
Fills every sense, and pants in every vein. 
Books are but formal dulness, tedious friends; 
And sad amid the social band he sits. 
Lonely, and unattentive. From his tongue 
The unfinish'd period falls : while, borne away 
On sweUing thought, his wafted spirit flies 
To the vain bosom of his distant fair ; 
And leaves the semblance of a lover, fix'd 
In melancholy mte, with head declined. 
And love-dejected eyes. Sudden he starts. 
Shook from his tender trance, and restless runs 
To giimmenng shades, and sympathetic glooms : 



Where the dun umbrage o'er the fallings stream, 
Romantic, hang^ : there through the pensive dusk 
Strays, in heart thrilling meditation lost. 
Indulging all to love : or on the bank 
Thrown, amid drooping hlies, swells the breeze 
With ughs unceasing, and the brook with tears. 
Thus in soft ang^uish he consumes the day. 
Nor quits his deep retirement, till the Moon 
Peeps through the chambers of the fleecy east. 
Enlightened by degrees, and in her train 
Leads on the gentle Hours ; then forth he walks. 
Beneath the trembling languish of her beam. 
With soften'd soul, and wooes the bird of eve 
To mingle woes with his : or, while the world 
And all the sons of Care lie hush'd in sleep. 
Associates with the midnight shadows drear : 
And, sighing to the lonely taper, pours 
His idly-tortur'd heart into the pag-e. 
Meant for the moving messenger of love ; 
Where rapture burns on rapture, every line 
With rising frenzy fir*d. But if on bed 
Delirious flung, sleep from his pillow flies. 
All night he tosses, nor the balmy power 
In any posture finds ; till the grey Morn 
Lifts her pale lustre on the paler wretch, 
Exanimate by love : and then perhaps 
Exhausted Nature sinks awliile to rest. 
Still interrupted by distracted dreams, 
That o'er the sick imagination rise, 
And in black colours paint the mimic scene. 
Oft with the* enchantress of his soul he talks; 
Sometimes in crowds distressed ; or if retired 
To secret winding flowei^enwoven bowers. 
Far from the duU impertinence of Man, 
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Just as he, credulous, his endless cares 
Begins to lose in blind oblivious love, 
Snatch'd from her yielded hand, he knows not how, 
" Through forests huge, and long untravel'd heaths 
With desolation brown, he wanders waste. 
In night and tempest wrapt : or shrinks aghast^ 
Back, from the bending precipice ; or wades 
The turbid stream below, and strives to reach 
The farther shore ; where succourless, and sad. 
She with extended arms his aid implores; 
But strives in vain; borne by the' outrageous flood 
To distance down, he rides the ridgy wave. 
Or whelm'd beneath the boiling eddy anks. 

These are the charming agonies of love. 
Whose misery delights. But tlirough the heart 
Should jealousy its venom once diffuse, 
*Tis then delightful misery no more, ' 

But agt>ny unmix'd, incessant gall, 
Corroding every thought, and blasting all 
Love's paradise. Ye fairy prospects, then. 
Ye beds of roses, and ye bowers of joy. 
Farewell ! ye gleamings of departed peace. 
Shine out your last ! the yellow-tinging plagtic 
Internal vision taints, and in a night 
Of livid gloom imagination wraps. 
Ah then ! instead of love-enliven'd cheeks. 
Of sunny features, and of ardent eyes 
With flowing rapture bright, dark looks succeed, 
SufTus'd and glaring with untender fire ; 
A clouded aspect, and a burning cheek. 
Where the whole poison'd soul, malignant, sits. 
And frightens love away. Ten thousand fears 
Invented wild, ten thousand frantic views 
Of horrid rivals, hanging on the charms 
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>r which he melts in fondness, eat him up. 
ith fervent an^sh, and consuming Vftge. 

i Tain reproaches lend their idle aid, 

leceitful pride, and resolution frail, 

living' false peace a moment. Fancy pours, 

ifresb, her beauties on )us busy thougfht, 

Her first endearments twining;* round the soul. 

With all the witchcraft of ensnaring love. 

Straight the fierce storm involves his mind anew. 

Flames through the nerves, and boils along the veins; 

While anxious doubt distracts the tortur'd heart: 

For ev'n the sad assurance of his fears 

Were ease to what he feels. Thus the warm youth* 

Whom love deludes into his thorny wilds. 

Through flowery-tempting paths, or leads a life 

Of fever'd rapture, or of cruel care ; 

His brightest aims extinguished all, and all 

His lively moments running" down to waste. 

But happy they ! the happiest of their kind! 
Whom gentler stars unite, and in one fate 
Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend. 
'Tis not the coarser tie of human laws, 
Unnatural oft and foreign to the mind, 
That binds their peace, but harmony itself. 
Attuning all their passions into love ; 
Where friendship full-exerts her softest power, 
Perfect esteem enlivened by desire 
Ineffable, and sympathy of soul : 
Thought meeting thought, and will preventing will 
With boundless confidence : for nought but love 
Can answer love, and render bliss secure. 
Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 
To bless himself, from sordid parents buys 
The loathing vii-^n, in eternal care. 
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WcU-mcritcd, consume his nights xnd tUys : 
Let barbarous nations, whose inhuman love 
Is wild desire, fierce as the suns they (eel ; 
Let eastern tyrants, from the light of Heaven 
Seclude their bosom-slaves, meanl}- fKMsc«*d 
Of a mere lifeless, violated form : 
While those whom love cements in holy faitbt 
And equal transport, free as Nature live, 
Disdaining fear. What is the world to them* 
Its pomp, its pleasure, and its nonsense all ! 
Who in each other clasp whatever fair 
High fancy forms, and lavish hearts can wisli t 
Something than beauty dearer, should they look 
Or on the mind, or mind-illumin*d face ; 
Truth, gfoodness, honour, harmony, and love. 
The richest bounty of indulgent Heaven. 
Meantime a smiling offspring rises round, 
And mingles both their graces, lly dcgreef^ 
The human blossom blows ; and every clay, 
Soft as it rolls along, shews some new charm, 
The father's lustre, and tlie mother's bl(M)m. 
Then infant reason g^ows apace, and calls 
For the kind hand of an assiduous care. 
Delightful task ! to rear the tender thought. 
To teach the young idea how to shoot, 
To pour the fresh instruction o'er tlie mind. 
To breathe the' enlivening spirit, and to fix 
The generous purpose in the glowing breast. 
Oh, speak the joy ! ye, whom the sudden tear 
Surprises often, while ye look around. 
And nothing strikes your eye but sights of blis^ 
All various Nature pressing on the heart : 
An elegant sufficiency, content, 
Retirement, rural quiet, friendship, books, 



Ease and allernsle labour, useful life. 
Progressive viKue, and approving Heaven 
Tbeie are the matchlcaa joys of virtuous lovcj 
And thus their moments fly. The Beisons tlius. 
As ceMclcBS round a jarring world tlicy roll, 
Still find them happy ; and consenting- Snune 
Sheds her own rosy garland on their heads ; 
Till erening cornea at last, serene and mild ; 
When after the long- vernal day of life, 
Knamour'd wore, as more remembrance svcIIb 
With many a proof of recollected love. 
Together down Ihey sink in social sleep ; 
T(^ether freed, their gentle spirits fly 
To scenes where love and bliss immortal rcigji. 
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From brightening fields of ether fair disclos'd. 

Child of the Sun, refulgent Summsb comes, 

In pride of youth, and felt through Nature's depth 

He comes attended by the sultry Hours, 

And ever-fanning breezes, on his way : 

While, from his ardent look, the turning Spring 

Averts her blushful face ; and earth, and skies. 

All-smiling, to his hot dominion leaves. 

Hence, let me haste into the mid-wood shade. 
Where scarce a sun-beam wanders through the 

gloom ; 
And on the dark -green grass, beside the brink 
Of haunted stream, that by the roots of oak 
HoUa o'er the rocky channel) lie at large, 
And sing the glories of tVve c\tc\vt\^ \ew 



Come, inspiration ! from Xhv hermit-seat. 
By mortal seldom found : may Fancj' dare. 
From thy fix'd serious eye, and raptnr*d glance 
Shot on surrounding- Heaven, to steal one look 
Creative of tlie Poet, every power 
Exalting* to an ecstasy of soul. 

And thou, my youthful Muse's early friend. 
In whom the human graces all unite : 
Pure light of mind, and tenderness of heart ; 
Genius, and wisdom ; the gay social sense, 
By decency chastisM ; g^oodness and wit. 
In seldom-meeting hannony combined ; 
Unblemished honour, and an active zeal 
FAr Britain's glory. Liberty, and Man : 
Dodington ! attend my rural song. 
Stoop to my theme, inspirit every line, 
And teach me to deserve thy just applause. 

With what an awful world-revolving po\\er 
Were first the unwieldy planets launehM alon.ir. 
The' illimitiible void I thus to remain. 
Amidst the flux of n)anv thousand years. 
That oft has swept tlie toiling race of men. 
And all their labour'd monuments, away. 
Firm, unremitting, matchless, in their courst: , 
To the kind-tempevM ehange of night and da}'. 
And of the seasons ever stealing round, 
•Minutely faithful: such the' All-perfect Hand I 
That pois'd, impels, and rules the stead} whole. 

When now no more the' alternate Twins arc hr'd, 
\nd Cancer reddens witli the solar blaze. 
Short is the doubtful empire of the night; 
And soon, oliservant of approaching day. 
The ineekM ey'd Morn appears, motlier oi'dew?-". 

\ ot. xxii. i: 
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At first fmnt^leaming in the dappled east : 
Till far o'er ether spreads the widening g^ow ; 
And, from before the lustre of her face» 
White break the clouds away. With quicken'date 
Brown Night retires : young Day pours in apace^ 
And opens aU the lawny prospect wide. 
The dripping rock, the mountain's mis^ tc^ 
Swell on the sight, and4>righten with the daws. 
Blue, through the dusk, the smoking currenti diin 
And from the bladed field the fearful hare 
Limps, awkward : while along the fbrest-giade 
The wild deer trip, and often turning gaze 
At early passenger. Music awakes 
The native voice of undissembled joy ; 
And thick around the woodland hymns arise. 
Sous'd by the cock, the soon-clad shepherd lear 
His mossy cottage, where with Peace he dwells; 
And from the crowded fold, in order, drives 
His flock, to taste the verdure of the morn. 

Falsely luxurious ! will not Man awake ; 
And, springing from the bed of sloth, enjoy 
The cool, the fragrant, and the silent hour. 
To meditation due and sacred song ? 
For is there aught in sleep can charm the wise ? 
To he in dead oblivion, losing half 
The fleeting moments of too short a life ; 
Total extinction of the* enlighten'd soul ! 
Or else to feverish vanity aUve, 
Wilder'd, and tossing through distemper'd dream 
Who would in such a gloomy state remain 
Longer than Nature craves; when every Muse 
And every blooming pleasure wait without. 
To bless the wildly-de\ious rooming-walk ? 

But yonder cornea the poviert\3\l^xiv^of Day. 
Refoicing" in the cast. T\ve \t%settiTv'^ tVsv^e^^ 
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rhe kindling azure, and the mountain's brow 
lUumM with fluid gold, his near approach 
Betoken glad. Lo ! now, apparent all, 
Afliant the dew-bright earth, and cokmr'd air, 
r 7 < . J»; ;f rika in boundless majesty abroad ; 
iLT^^Iieds the shirang day, that bumish'd plays 

On Tocka^ and hills, and towers, and wandering 

streams^ 
[figfa i^eaming fW>m afar. Prime cheerer. Light ! 
Of aU material beings first, and best ! 
Sffluz divine ! Nature's resplendent robe ! 
Without whose vesting beauty all were wrapt 
Id unessential gloom ; and thou, O Sun ! 
Soul of surrounding worids ! in whom best seen 
Shines out thy Maker ! may I sing of thee P 

lis by thy secret, strong, attractive force, 
AlS with a chain indissoluble bound, 
rhy system rolls entire : from the far bourne 
Of utmost Saturn, wheeling wide his round 
3f thirty years ; to Mercury, whose disk 
7an scarce be caught by philosophic eye, 
[.ost in the near effulgence of thy blaze. 

Informer of tlie planetary train ! [orbs 

Witliout whose quickening glance tlieir cumbrous 
Were brute unlovely mass, inert and dead, 
A.nd not, as now, the green abodes of life ! 
How many forms of being W£ut on thee ! 
[nhaling spirit ; from the* unfettered mind, 
By thoe sublim'd, down to the daily race, 
rhe mixing myriads of thy setting beam. 

The vegetable world is also thine, 
Parent of Seasons ! who the pomp precede 
That waits thy throne, as through thy vast domain^ 
Annual, alon^ the bright ecliptic road, 
'n world-rejoicing state, it moves sublime. 
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Meantime the' expecting nations, circled gtty 
Witli all tUe various tribes of foodiul earth. 
Implore thy bounty, or send grateful up 
A common hymn : wtiile round thy beaming car. 
High-seen, the Seasons lead, in sprightly dance 
Harmonious knit, the rosy-finger'd Hours, 
The Zephyrs floating loose, the timely Itains, 
Of bloom ethereal tlie liglit-foutcd Dews, 
And.softenecl into joy the surly Stnrms. 
These, in successive turn, with lavish hand, 
Shower every beauty, every fragrance sliower, 
Herbs, flowers, and fruits; and, kindling at thy touch. 
From land to land is flush'd the vernal year. 

Nor to the surface of enlivened earth, 
Graceiul with hills and dales, and leafy woods. 
Her liberal tresses, is thy force confin'd : 
But, to the bowel'd cavern darting deep, 
I'he mineral kinds confess thy mighty power. 
Kffulgent, hence the veiny marble shines ; 
Hence Labour draws liis tools; hence burnish'd War 
(ilcams on the day ; the nobler works of Peace 
Hence bless mankind, and generous Commerce binds 
Tlie round of nations in a golden chain. 

The* unfruitful rock itself, imprcg^'d by thee. 
In dark retirement forms the lucid stone. 
The lively diamond drinks thy purest rays. 
Collected light, compact ; that, polish'd bright. 
And all its native lustre let abroad. 
Dares, as it sparkles on the fair one's breast, 
IVith vain ambition emulate her eyes. 
At tliee the ruby lights its deepening glow, 
And with a waving radiance inward flames. 
From thee the sa]>phire, solid ether, takes 
Its hue cenilean ; and, of evening tinct. 
The purple-ttreaming amethyst is thine. 
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With thy own smile the yellow topaz burns. 
Nor deeper verdure dyes the robe of Spring, • 
When first she gives it to the southern gale. 
Thin the green emerald shows. But, all combin'd, 
Thick through the whitening opal play thy beams ; 
Or, Eying several from its sur&ce, form 
A trembhng variance of revolving hues. 
As the site varies in the gazer's hand. 

The very dead creation, from thy touch. 
Assumes a mimic life. By thee refin'd, 
In brighter mazes the reluctant stream 
Plays o'er the mead. The precipice abrupt. 
Projecting horror on the blacken'd Hood, 
Softens at thy return. The desert joys. 
Wildly, through all his melancholy bounds. 
Rude ruins glitter; and the briny deep, 
Seen from some pointed promontory's top, 
Far to the blue horizon's utmost verge, 
Restless, reflects a floating gleam. But tJii*^^, 
And all the much-transported Muse can sing, 
Are to thy beauty, dignity, and use, 
Tnequal far; great delegated source 
Of light, and life, and gi'ace, and joy below ! 
How shall I then attempt to sing of IIim ! 
M'lio, Light Himself, in uncreated light 
Invested deep, dwells awfully relir'd 
1-Yom mortal eye, or angel's purer ken ; 
M'hose single smile has, from the first of tinus 
Fill'd, overflowing, all those lamps of Heaven, 
That beam for ever through the boundless sky : 
Hut, should he hide his face, the' astonish'd sun. 
And allthe'extinguish'd stars, would loosening reel 
Wide from their spheres, and Chaos come again. 
And yet was every faultering tongue of Man, 
Alkiguty Fath£B ! silent in thy praise i 

£ 2 
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Thy \Vork8 themselves would raise a §;'enci 
FiV*n in the depth of solitary woods 
By human foot untrod ; proclaim thy powc 
And to the quire celestial Thee resound. 
The' eternal cause, support, and end of al 

To me be Nature's volume broad-displa; 
And to peruse its all instructing page, 
Or, haply catching inspiration thence, 
Some easy passage, raptur'd, to translate. 
My sole delight ; as through the falling gl 
Pensive I stray, or with the rising dawn 
On Fancy's eagle wing excursive soar. 

Now, flaming up the heavens, the potr-n 
Melts into limpid air the high-rais'd cloudi 
And morning fogs, that hover'd round the 
In party-colour'd bands ; till wide unveird 
The face of Nature shines, from where ear 
Far stretch'd around, to meet tlie bending 

Half in a blush of clustering roses lost. 
Dew-dropping Coolness to the shade retii 
There, on the verdant turf, or flowery bc' 
By gelid founts and careless rills to muse ; 
While tyrant Heat, disprcading through t 
With rapid sway, his burning influence di 
On man, and beast, and herb, and tepid st 

Who can unpitying see the flowery rac 
Shed by the mom, their new flush'd bloor 
Before tlie parching beam ? so fade the f» 
When fevers revel through their azure vc 
But one the lofty follower of the sun. 
Sad when he sets, shuts up her yellow Ics 
Drooping all night ( and, when he warm 
Pcunts her enamoured bosom to his ray. 

Home, from his morning task, the swaii 
His flock baiere bim stepping to the fold 
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While the full-uddcr'd mother lows around 

The cheerful cottage, then expecting food. 

The food of innocence and health ! the daw. 

The rooky and magpie, to the grey-grown oaka 

That the calm village in tlieir verdant arms, 

Sheltering, embrace, direct their lazy flight ; 

Where on the mingling boughs they ntembower'd. 

All the hot noon, till cooler hours arise. 

Faint, underneath, the household fowls convene ; 

And, in a comer of the buzzing shade. 

The house-dog, with the vacant greyhound, lies, 

Out-strctch'd, and sleepy. In his slumbers one 

Attacks the nightly thief, and one exults 

O'er hill and dale ; till, waken'd by the wasp, 

They starting snap. Nor shall the Muse disdain 

To let the little noisy summer-race 

Live in her lay, and flutter through her song : 

Not mean though simple ; to the sun ally'd, 

From him they draw their animating fire. 

Wak'd by his warmer ray, the reptile young 
<;ome wing*d abroad ; by the light air upborne. 
Lighter, and full of soul. From every chink. 
And secret corner, where tliey slept away 
The wintry storms ; or rising from their tombs, 
To higher hfe ; by myriads, forth at once. 
Swarming they pour ; of all tlie vary'd hues 
Their beauty-beaming parent can disclose. 
Ten thousand forms, ten thousand different tribes, 
People the blaze. To sunny waters some 
By fatal instinct fly ; where on tlie pool 
I'hcy, sportive, wheel: or, ssuling down the stream, 
\re snatch'd immediate by the quick-ey'd trout. 
Or darting almon. Through the green-wood glade 
Some love to stray; there lodg'd, aju\\B*Ci, wAl^^-k 
/n the fresh leaf. Liucuiious, otheia ins^^ 
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The meads their choice, and visit every flower. 
And evety latent herb : for the sweet task. 
To propagate their kinds, and where to wrap, 
Jn what soft beds, their young yet undisclos'd. 
Employs their tender care. Some to the house. 
The fold, and dairy, hungry, bend their flight ; 
Sip round the pail, or taste the curdling cheese : 
Oft, inadvertent, from the milky stream 
They meet their fate ; or, weltering in the bowl. 
With powerless wings around them wrapt, expire 
But chief to heedless flies the window proves 

/A constant death ; where, gloomily retir'd, 

TThe villain ^ider lives, cunning, and fierce, 
Mixture abhor'd ! amid a manned heap 
Of- carcasses, in^ager watch he sits. 
Overlooking all his waving snares around. 
Near the dire cell the dreadless wanderer oft 
Passes, as oft the ruffian shows his front ; 
The prey at last ensnared, he dreadful darts, 
With rapid glide, along the leaning Une ; 
And, fixing in the wretch his cruel fangs, [wing, 
Strikes backward grimly pleased; the fluttering 
And shriller sound, declare e^i^treme distress. 
And ask the helping hospitable hand. 

Resounds the living surface of the g^und : 
Nor undelightfiil is the ceaseless hum. 
To him who muses through the woods at noon ; 
Or drowsy shepherd, as he lies reclin'd. 
With half-shut eyes, beneath the floating shade 
Of willows grey, close-crowding o*er the brook. 

Gradual, from these what numerous kinds de- 
I'^vading ev*n the microscopic eye ? [scend. 

Full Nature swarms with life ; one wondrous mass 

Of animals, or atoms oTgaxuzi'd» 

IVaitfng" the vital breath, "wYiwv \»«it,xiX.13kftw?<i.w 
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Stands luiitMVevvilii^gfwiHiiw^^ r^> 'I 
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CSftch Jiqnid teo$^ whediat h pietM^ w&oOim," - 
faiAam^i^ fi^keiiiea^ in^ cBdIli tk« teile. 
With TKrioos fbrms tdbcmndi. Nevis iht stream 
Of purest crystal, nor the lucid air. 
Though one transparent vacancy it seems, 
\(M of their unseen people. These, conceai'd 
By the kind art of forming Heaven, escape 
The grosser eye of man : for, if the worlds 
In worlds inclos'd should on his senses burst, 
From cates ambrosial, and the nectar'd bowl. 
He would abhorrent turn ; and in dead night. 
When silence sleeps o'er all, be stunn'd with noise* 

Let no presuming impious railer tax 
Creatiys Wisdox, as if aught was form'd 
In Tain, or not for admirable ends. 
Shall little haughty Ignorance pronounce 
His works unwise, of which the smallest part 
Exceeds the narrow vision of her mind ? 
As if upon a fiill-proportion'd dome. 
On swelifo^ coiumns heav'd) the pnde of ^t\.\ 



6s trHMEB. 

A critic-fly, whose feeble ray scarce spreads 

An inch around, with blind presumption bold^ 

Should dare to tax the structure of the whole. 

And lives the Man, whose universal eye 

Has swept at once the' unbounded scheme of things 

Mark'd their dependence so, and firm accord. 

As with unfaltering accent to conclude 

That this availeth naught ? Has any seen 

The mighty chain of beings, lessening down 

From Infinite Perfection to the brink 

Of dreary nothing, desolate abyss ! 

From wUch astonish'd thought, recoiling, turns ? 

Till then alone let zealous praise ascend. 

And hymns of holy wonder, to that Powsa, 

Whose wisdom shines as lovely on our minds, 

As on our smiling eyes his servant-sun. 

Thick in yon stream of light, a thousand ways, 
Upward, and downward, thwarting, and convolved. 
The quivering nations sport ; till, tempest-wing'd. 
Fierce Winter sweeps them from the face of day. 
EWn so luxurious men, unheeded, pass 
An idle summer life in fortune's shine, 
A season's glitter ! thus they flutter on 
^ From toy to toy, from vanity to vice ; 
Till, blown away by death, oblivion comes 
Behind, and strikes them from the book of life. 

Now swarms the village o'er the jovial mead : 
The rustic youth, brown with meridian toil. 
Healthful and strong; full as the summer-rose 
Blown by prevailing suns, the ruddy maid. 
Half naked, swelling on the sight, and all 
Her kindled graces burning o'er her cheek. 
Ev'n stooping age is here ; and infant-hands 
Thul the long rake, or, "wit^ti \]h^ tm|g;r«sl load 
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'churg'df amid the kind oppreision roll. 
ie flies the tedded gnin ; all in a row 
dancing broad, or wheeling round the field, 
ey spread the breathing harvest to the sun, 
at throws refreshful round a rural smell : 
, as they rake the g^en-appearing ground, 
id drive the dusky wave along the mead, 
he russet hay-cock rises thick behind, 
1 order gay. While heard from dale to dale, 
Taking the breeze, resounds the blended voice 
)f happy labour, love, and social glee. 

Or rushing thence, in one diffusive band, 
rhey drive the troubled flocks, by many a dog 
CompelPd, to where the mazy-running brook 
Forms a deep pool ; this bank abrupt and high, 
And that fair-spreading in a pebbled shore. 
Urg'd to the giddy brink, much is the toil. 
The clamour much, of men, and boys, and dogs. 
Ere the soft fearful people to the flood 
Commit Uieir woolly sides. And oft the swain. 
On some impatient seizing, hurls them in : 
Kmbolden'd then, nor hesitating more. 
Fast, fast, they plunge amid tlic flashing wave, 
And panting labour to the fartlicst shore. 
Jiepeated this, till deep the well-wash*d fleece 
Has drunk the flood, and from his lively haunt. 
The trout is banish'd by the sordid stream ; 
JIea\T, and dripping, to the breezy brow 
Slow move the harmless race : where, as they sprca(? 
Their swelling treasures to tlie sunny ray. 
Inly disturbed, and wondering what this wild 
Outrageous tumult means, their loud complaints 
The country fill ; and, toss*d from rock to rock , 
incessant bleatings run around the hills. 
At last, of snowy wliite, tlie gatherM ftocV^ 
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Are in the wattled pen innumerous pren'd. 
Head above head : and rang'd in lusty rows 
The shepherds sit, and whet the sounding shears. 
The housewife waits to roll her fleecy stores. 
With all her g^y-drest maids attending round. 
One, chief in gracious dignity enthron'd^ 
Shines o'er the rest, the pastoral queen, and rays 
Her smiles, sweet-beaming, on ]ier shepherd-king ; 
While the glad circle round them yield their souls 
I'o festive mirth, and wit that knows no gall. 
Meantime, their joyous task goes on apace : 
Some mingling stir the melted tar, and some. 
Deep on the new-shorn vagrant's heaving side. 
To stamp tlie master's cipher ready stand ; 
Others the' unwilling wetlier drag along; 
And, glorying in his might, the sturdy boy 
Holds by the twisted horns the' indignant ram 
Behold where bound, and of its robe berefl, 
By needy Man, that all-depending lord. 
How meek, how patient, the mild creature lies * 
What softness in its melancholy face. 
What dumb complaining innocence appears ! 
Pear not, ye gentle tribes, 'tis not the knife 
Of horrid slaughter that is o'er you wav'd ; 
No, 'tis tlie tender swain's well-guided shears* 
Who having now, to pay his annual care, 
Borrow'd your fleece, to you a cumbrous load. 
Will send you bounding to your hills again. 
A simple scene ! yet hence Britannia sees 
Her solid grandeur rise : hence she comnuinds 
The' exalted stores of every brighter clime. 
The treasures of the Sun wiUiout his rage : 
>£ence, fervent all, with culttu*e, toil, and arts. 
Wide glows her land: her dreadful thunder hence 
Rides o'er the waves sublime, and now, cv'n now, 
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Cef^bis ittt bmwid hay^ with floweva perAmiM % 
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Tbrofagh flw dmdb mead. DiatKMAdNatiirepanta. 
Hie Tery atreanu look languid from afar ; 
Or, through the' unshelter'd glade, impatient, leem 
To hurl into the covert of the grove. 

All<<»nquering Heat, oh intermit thy wrath ! 
And on my throbbing temples potent thus 
Beam not so fierce ! incessant still you flow, 
And still another fervent flood succeeds, 
Pour*d on the head profuse. In vain I sigh. 
And restless turn, and look around for night ; 
Night is far oflT; and hotter hours approach. 
Thrice happy he ! who on the sunless side 
Of a romantic mountain, forest^srown'd. 
Beneath the whole collected shade reclines : 
Or in the gelid caverns, woodbine-wrought, 
And fresh bedew'd with ever-spouting streams, 
Sitsoocdly caIid; while all the world w'ldiow^^ 
UnaatisGed, and aick, toaaes in noon. 
Voz, XXII. p 



62 



BUM Mm. 



Kmblem insiructivc of the virtuous man, 
Who keeps liis tempered mind serene and pure^ 
And every passion aptly harmoni/Zd, 
Amid a jarring world with vice inflaniM. 

Welcome, ye shades ! ye bowery thickets, hail ! 
Ye lofly pin^s ! ye venerable oaks ! 
Ye ashes wild, resounding o'er the steep ! 
Dehcious is your shelter 'to tlie soul, 
As to the hunted hart tlie sallying spring, 
C>r stream full-flowing, that his swelling sides 
Laves, as he floats along the hcrbag'd brink. 
Cool, through the nerves, your pleasing comfort 

glides ; 
The heart beats glad } the fresh-expanded eyo 
And ear resume their watch ; the sinews knit ; 
And life shoots swift through all the lightened limb&. 

Around the' adjoining brook, that purls along 
The vocal grove, now fretting o'er a rock. 
Now scarcely moving through a reedy pool, 
Now starting to a sudden stream, and now 
Gently difl*U8'd into a Umpid plain ; 
A various group the herbs and flocks compose, 
llural confusion ! on the grassy bank 
Some ruminating lie ; while others stand 
Half in the floo<l« and often bending sip 
I'he circhng surface. In the middle droops 
The strong laborious ox, of honest front, 
Whicli inconipos^d he shakes ; and from his sides 
'l*he troublous insects lashes with his tail, 
Kctuming still. Amid liis subjects safe, 
Slumbers the monarch-swain ; his careless arm 
Thrown round his head, on downy moss sustained ; 
Here laid his scrip, with wholesome viands fill'd» 
'J'iierc, listening every noise, his watchful dog. 
J/iffht f]y his slumbers, if perchance a flight 



'Of angrjr gid^fliet ftsten on the lierd; 

That flttt^Kng seatten from the shaDow brook» 

In search of laTish itream. Toann|p the foam. 

They scorn the keej^er's Toiee^ and scour the plain. 

Through all tile bright sererHy of noon t 

While, from ti&eh* hiboimng breasts, a hoUow moaa 

Proceeding, runs low-bellowing round ^e IdOs* 

Oft in this season too the horse, provok'd. 
While bis big sinews fhll of sinrits sweD, 
TrembUng with Tigour, in'the best of blood. 
Springs the higfafence ; uid, o'er the field effhsfd» 
Darts onthe gl<>omy flood, with stedfkst eye. 
And heart eptrang'd to frar : his nervous chesty 
Luxuriant^ and erect/the seAt of strength ! 
Bean down the* op|>o8ing' stream .' quenchless hiif 
He takes the liver at redoubled draughts ; [tlursti 
And with wide nostrils, snorting, skims the wave. 

Still let me pierce into the midnighl depth 
Of yonder grove, of wildest larg^est growth : 
That, forming high in air a woodland quire, 
Nods o'er the mount beneath. At every step. 
Solemn, and slow, the shadows blacker fall, 
And all is awful listening gloom around. 

These are the haunts of Meditation, these 
The scenes where ancient bards the'inspiring breath, 
ficstatic, felt ; and, from this world retir'd, 
Conversed with angels, and immortal forms. 
On gracious errands bent : to save the fall 
Of virtue struggling on the brink of vice ; 
In waking whispers, and repeated dreams, 
To hint pure thought, and warn the favour'd soul 
For future trials fated to prepare ; 
To prompt the poet, who devoted gives 
His muse to better themes ; to soothe the ^wv^^ 
ofdjring' worth, and from the patriot'^ hre^t 
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(Backward to mingle in detested war, 

But foremost when engag'd) to turn the death ; 

And numberless such offices of love, 

Daily, and nightly, zealous to perform. 

Shook sudden from the bosom of the sky, 
A thousand shapes or glide athwart the dusk, 
Or stalk majestic on. Deep-rous'd, I feel 
A sacred terror, a severe delight. 
Creep through my mortal frame ; and thus, methink 
A voice, than human more, the' abstracted ear 
Of fancy strikes : — *' Be not of us afraid. 
Poor kindred man! thy fellow-creatures, we* 
From the same Parent-Power our beings drew. 
The same our Lord, and laws, and great pursuit. 
Once some of us,^ like thee, through stormy life, 
ToilM, tempest-beaten, ere we could attain 
This holy calm, this harmony of mind. 
Where purity and peace immingle charms. 
Then fear not us ; but with responsive song. 
Amid these dim recesses, undisturbed 
By noisy folly and discordant vice, 
Of Nature sing with us, and Nature's God. 
Here frequent, at the visionary hour. 
When rousing midnight reig^ or silent noon. 
Angelic harps are in full concert heard. 
And voices chaunling from the wood-crown'd hill; 
The deepening dale, or inmost silvan glade : 
A privilege bestow'd by us, alone. 
On Contemplation, or the hallow'd ear 
Of poet, swelling to seraphic strsdn." 

And art thou, Stanley,* of that sacred band P 
Alas, for us too soon ! Uiough rais'd above 
The reach of human pain, above the flight 

* A young lady, who died at the ti%e of eiffhteen, in the ya 
1738, upon whom Thonnon wtou an U^mi^. 
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Of human jof I Jrct^'willi a iniflgM ny 

A niodier'slovey a mother^ tender iroe': • 
mio seejks thee ttUl^ in mansr a former scfiie ; 
Seeks i^xy fair fornix thy Ib^ely-beamnii^ «fe8» 
Thy pleMing oonyeme^ by gay lirely aeuBe 
Ina|ur*d: whete moral wiidoni nuldlly ^101109 ' 
Without 'the toil of art; and virtue jg^w'd. 
In an her iiDile% wxthout fhrbidding pride. 
Biit, O thoa best of parents ! wipe tby tears] 
Or rather to Farental Nature pay 
The tears of gratefttl joy, who Ihr a while 
Lent thee this younger sd&.this opening bloom 
Of thy enfigfitowd mind and gentle wovtlK 
BeMeve the Mose : the wintry blast of deadi 
Kills not the buds of yirtue } no^ th^ spread* 
Bene^ the hesrenfy beam of brighter suna^ 
Through endless ages^ into faig^ber powers. 

Thus up the mount, in airy vision wrapt, 
T stray, regturdless whither ; till the sound 
Of a near fall of water every sense [back, 

"VVakes from the charm of thoug-ht : swift-shrinking 
I check my steps, and view the broken scene. 

Smooth to the shelving brink a copious flood 
Rolls fair, and placid ; where collected all. 
In one impetuous torrent, down the steep 
It thundering shoots, and shakes the country round* 
At first, an azure sheet, it rushes broad ; 
Then whitening by degrees, as prone it falls^ 
And from the loud-resounding rocks below 
Dash'd in a cloud of foam, it sends aloft 
A hoary mist, and forms a ceaseless shower. 
Nor can the tortur'd wave here find repose : 
But, rag^D^ stili amid the shaggy rocks, 
JVbnr hashes o'er the scattered fragmcivts, Tvo^ 

F2 
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Aslant the hollow channel rapid darta ; 
And falling fast from gradual slope to slope, 
With wild infracted course, and lessened roar, 
ft gains a safer bed, and steals, at last. 
Along the nuues of the quiet vale. 

Invited from the cliff, to whose dark brow 
I He clings, the steep-ascending eagle soars, 
With upward pinions, through the flood of day ; 
And, giving full his bosom to the blaze. 
Gains on the sun ; while all the tuneful race, 
8mit by afflictive noon, disordered droop. 
Deep in the thicket ; or, from bower to bower 
Responsive, force an interrupted strain. 
The stock*dove only through the forest cooet, 
Mournfully hoarse ; oft ceasing from his pUint, 
Short interval of weary woe ! again 
The sad idea of his murdered mate. 
Struck from his side by savage fowler's guile. 
Across his fancy comes ; and tlten resounds 
A louder song of sorrow through the grove. 

Beside the dewy border let me sit. 
All in the ft'eshness of the humid air : 
There in that hollow'd rock, grotesque and wild, 
An ample chair moss-lin'd, and over head 
By flowering umbrage shaded ; where the bee 
Strays diligent, and with the' extracted balm 
Of fragrant woodbine loads his little thigh. 

Now, wliilc I taste the sweetness of the shade. 
While Nature lies around deep-lull'd in noon. 
Now come, bold Fancy, spread a daring flight 
And view the wonders of the torrid zone : 
Climes unrelenting ! with whose rage compared. 
Yon blaze is feeble, and yon sides are cooL 

See, how at once the bright-effulgent tun, 
JiiBing direct, twift cYiaM« from tkt «ky 
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Meridian gl°«^-.,, „{ keen «iel»«'°^ 

^"^ tt^r^d* ***K > tSged coats 
j^dbttTwpK *"^et in *eff ^K* -„tain. 
l^'^^ll* ^^ to cool its ^lTZ,t» ; 



68 aCMMER. 

Their lighter glories blend. Lay me reclin'd 
Beneath the spreading tamarind that shakes, 
Fann'd by the breeze, its fever-cooling fruit. 
Deep in the night the massy locust sheds. 
Quench my hot limbs ; or lead me through the mazCf 
Embowering endless, of the Indian -fig ; 
Or thrown at gayer ease, on some fair brow. 
Let me behold, by breezy murmurs cooPd, 
Broad o'er my head tlie verdant cedar wave. 
And high palmetos lift their graceful shade. 
Or stretch 'd amid these orchards of the sun. 
Give me to drain th * cocoa's milky bowl, 
And from tlie palm to draw its freshening wine ! 
More bounteous far than all the frantic juice 
Which Bacchus pours. Nor, on its slender twigs 
Low-bending, be the full pomegranate scom'd ; 
Nor, creeping through the woods, the gelid race 
Of berries. Oft in humble station dwells 
Unboastful worth, above fastidious pomp. 
Witness, thou best Anana, thou the pride 
Of vegetable life, beyond whate'er 
The pr.ets imag'd in the golden age : 
Quick let me stiip thee of thy tufty coat. 
Spread thy ambrosial stores, and feast with Jove ? 

From these the prospect varies. l*lains immense 
Lie stretch'd below, interminable meads. 
And vast savannahs, where tl^e wandering eye, 
Unfixt, is in a verdant ocean lost. 
Another Flora there, of bolder hues, 
And richer sweets, beyond our garden's pride. 
Plays o'er the fields, and showers with sudden hand 
Exuberant spring : for ofl these valleys sliift 
Their green-embroider'd robe to fiery brown. 
And swift to green again, aaacoTcYvvxv^svxTVi, 
Or strcaining dews and totreuX mn^ \it^\^. 
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Along: these lonely regions, where retir'd, 
I'rom little scenes of an, gniil Nature dwells 
In awful solitude, and nought is seen 
Hut the wild herds that ovin no master's ttalJ, _ 
ProdJgiouB rivers roll their fettening »eu ; J 

On whose luiuriunt herbage, bilf-conceal'd, ^ 

Like a fallen cedar, far difl'us'd his truu, ' 

Csi'd In green scales, the croccKUle extendf. 
The flood disports: hehold! In plaited mail, 
Behemoth" rears hia head. Gianc'd from his aide, 
The darted steel in idle shivers flies: 
He fearless walks the plain, or seeks the hilla ; 
Where, aa he crops his raricd fare, the herds. 
In widcnbg circle round, forget ihrar food. 
And at the harmless stranger wondering gaze. 

Feacc&l, beneath piimeva] trees, that cast 
Their ample ahaili; o'er Niger's jellow rtream, 
And where the Ganges roUs his sacred wave ; 
Or mid the central dcptii of lilackening woods, 
ffigh-rais'd in solemn theatre around. 
Leans the huge eleptiant : wisest of brutes ! 
Otruly wiae ! with gentle might endow'd. 
Though powerful, not destnictive ! here he teM 
Revolving ages sweep the changeful earth. 
And empires rise and fall t regardless he 
Of what the never-resting race of men 
Project: thrice happy! could he 'scape their guik, 
Wlio mine, from cruel avarice, his steps ; 
Or with his towery grandeur aweil their state, 
Tlie pride of kings ! or else his strength pervert. 
And bid him rage atnid the mortal fray, 
Astonish'd at the madness of mankind. 

Wide o'er the winding iimhrsge of the floods. 
Like vivid blossoms glowing from afnr, 
* The HippopotMmuBi or rifcr^bDrte. 
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Thick-swarm Uic brighter binlH. For Naiure'ii hand, 
That with a sportive vanity lias clcckM 
'I'hc plumy nations, tliere her g-aycst hues 
I'rofusely pours*. Hut, if she bids them shine, 
Array'd in all the beauteous beams of cUy, 
Yet frug^al still, she humbles them in iong. 
Nor envy we the gaudy robes they lent 
Proud Montezuma's realm, whose legions cast 
A boundless radiance waving on the sun, 
While Philomel is ouiv ; while in our shades. 
Through the soft silence of the listening night. 
The sober-suited songstress trills her lay. 

But come, my Muse, the desert-barrier burst, 
A wild expanse of lifeless sand and sky : 
And, swifter than the toiling caravan. 
Shoot o'er the vale of Sennar ; anient climb 
The Nubian mountains, and the secret bounds 
Of jealous Abyssinia boldly pierce. 
Thou art no ruffian, who beneath the mask 
Of social commerce com'st to rob their wealth ; 
No holy fury thou, blaspheming Heaven, 
With consecrated steel to stab their peace. 
And tliroiigh the land, yet red from civil wounds. 
To spread the purple tyranny of Home. 
Thou, like the harmless bee, niay'st freely range. 
From mead to mead, bright with exalted flowers. 
From jusminc grove to grove may'st wander gay, 
Through palmy shades and aromatic woods, 
Tlmt grace the plains, invest the peopled hills. 
And up the more than Alpine mountains wave. 
There on the breezy summit, spreading fair, 
For many a league ; or on stupendous rocks, 

* f II ill the rfgioni of the torrid tone, the birdi, tbougb more 
beautiM In their plumage, are obicrred to be leM roelodiooi ttan 
oun. 
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lliat from the flun-Kdoabliqg Tilley ]tft» 
C90I to, the middle air, their lawny tojrt ; 
Where ]Md«ce8» and fanea^ and viUaa rise ; 
And gardena amile around, and cidtnr'd fields ; 
And i^Hinfaina gaak ; and careleia herda and floc&i 
Securely stray ; a w6rld within itielfy 
IHaduni^g all mault: there let me draw 
EUiereal 80ul|4there drink reviving ga]e% 
Profusely breathing' from the spicy grovei^ ' 

And valea of fragru^} there at distance hear 
The roanng floods^ lwl.cataract% that sweep 
From disembowl'd earth the virgin gold ; 
And o'er th^ yaried landscape, restless, rovei 
Fervent with life of every frirer kind : 
A land of wonders ! whidi the sun still eyes 
With ray direct, as of the lovely realm 
Enarooiu^d, and delighting there to dwell. 

How chang'd the scene ! in blazing height of nxym, 
The sun, oppress'd, is plung'd in thickest gloom. 
Still horror reigns, a dreaiy twilight round, 
i)f struggling night And day malignant mixM. 
For to the hot equator crowding fast. 
Where, iiighly rai'cficd, the yielding air 
Admits their stream, incessant vapours roll. 
Amazing clouds on clouds continual heap'd ; 
Or whirl'd tempestuous by the gusty wind. 
Or silent borne along, heav} , and slow. 
With the big stores of steaming oceans charg'd. 
Meantime, amid these upper seas, condens'd 
Around tlie cold aiirial mountain's brow, 
And by conflicting winds together dasli'd. 
The Thunder holds his black tremendous thronf 
Prom cloud to cloud the rending lightnings rag< 
TjD, in the furious elemental war 
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Dissolved, the whole precipitated mass 
Unbroken floods and solid torrents pours. 

The treasures these, hid from the bounded searc 
Of ancient knowledge ; whence, with annual pom; 
Rich king of floods! overflows the swelling Nile. 
From his two springy, in Gojam's sunny reafan. 
Pure-welling out, he through the lucid lake 
Of fair Dambea rolls his infant stream. 
There, by the naiads nurs'd^ he sports away 
His playful youth, amid the ftlgrant isles, 
That with unfading verduK niile around. 
Ambitious, thence the manly river breaks ; 
And gathering many a flood, and copious fed 
With all the mellowM treasures of the sky. 
Winds in progressive majesty along : 
Through splendid kingdoms now devolves his maz 
Now wanders wild o*er solitary tracts 
Of life-deserted sand; till, glad to quit 
The joyless desert, down the Nubian rocks 
From thundering steep to steep, he pours his urn 
And Egypt joys beneath the spreading wave. 

His brother Nig^r too, and all the floods 
In which the fuU-form'd maids of Afric lave 
Their jetty limbs ; and all that from the tract 
Of woody mountains stretch'd through g^g^ous In 
Fall on CormandePs coast, or Malabar ; 
From MenamV orient stream, that nightly shinet 
With insect-lamps, to where Aurora sheds 
On Indus' smiling banks the rosy shower : 
All, at this bounteous season, ope their urns. 
And pour untoiling harvest o'er the land. 

* TihtjAnt that rum throagfa Sitin ; on wboie btnJu % vmit mo 
tiCode of thoie insects, called Fire>Flies, make a beaailful appia 
aoceta theniglit. 



Nor less Ihy H'orlil, Coliimbua, drints, refredi'd. 
The lavish moisture of tlie melting year. 
Wide o'er his ialea, the branching Oraiioque 
Roils a brown deluge ; and the native drive* 
To dwell aloft on Ufe-Guffidiig; treeti, 
AC once his dome, his robe, his food, and KTms. 
Swell'd by a thousaitd streams, ijt>|ictuous hurl'd 
From all the roaring- Andes, hugpe descends 
The mighty Orellona.* Scarce the Muse 
Dares stretch her wing *i''er this enormous mam 
Of rushinf; water; sctSce she dares attempt ■ 
The sea-like Plata i to whose dread expanse. 
Continuous depth, and nondroua length ofcoune. 
Our floods are rills. Witli unabated force. 
In silent dignity they sweep along. 
And traverse realms unltnown, and blooming wilds. 
And fruitful deserts, worlds of solitude. 
Where the sun smiles and seasons teem in vaiti, • 
Unseen, and unenjoy'd. Forsaking these, 
U'er peopled plains they fair-difiusive flow, 
And many a nation feed, and drcle safe. 
In their soft bosom, many a happy isle ; 
The seat of blameless Pan, j'et undisturb'd 
By christian crimes and Europe's cruel tons. 
Thus pouring on they proudly seek the deep. 
Whose Tanquish'd tide, recoihng from the shock. 
Yields to the Lquid weight of half the globe ; 
And Ocean trembles for his green domain. 

But what avails this wondrous waste of wealth.' 
This gay profusion of lumrious bUsa > 
This pomp of Nature? what their balm^^meads^ 



Their powerful herbs, and Ceres void of pain ? 
By vagrant birds dispersed, and wafting winds. 
What their unplanted fruits ? what the cool draughts, 
The' ambrosial food, rich g^ums, and spicy health. 
Their forests yield ? their toiling insects what. 
Their silky pride, and vegetable robes ? 
Ah! what avail their fatal treasures, hid 
Deep in the bowels of the pitying earth, 
Ciolconda's gems, and sad Potosi's mines ; 
Where dwelt the gentlest children of the sun ? 
What all that Afric's golden rirers roll, 
Her odorous woods, and shining ivory stores P 
Ill-fated race ! tlie softening arts of Peace, 
Whatever the humanizing Muses teach ; 
The godlike wisdom of the tempered breast ; 
Progressive truth, tlie paUent force of thought ; 
Investigation calm, whose silent powers 
Command the world ; the light that leads to Heave lu 
Kind equal rule, the government of laws. 
And all-protecting Freedom, which alone 
Sustains the name and dignity of man : 
These arc not theirs. Tlie parent-sun himself 
Seems o'er this world of slaves to tyrannise ; 
And, with oppressive ray, the roseate bloom 
Of beauty blasting, gives tJie gloomy hue. 
And feature gross : or worse, to ruthless deeds. 
Mad jealousy, blind rage, and fell revenge. 
Their fervid spirit fires. Love dwells not tlicre. 
The soft regards, the tenderness of life. 
The heart-shed tear, the' inefYablc deUght 
Of sweet humanity: these court the beam 
Of milder climes ; in selfish fierce desire. 
And the wild fury of voluptuous sense, 



■e loat. The vi-iy bciite-crealion there 
nge [iHTlakci, and bunui with horrid dee. 
t ! the green serpent, from hi« d»rk abode, 
:Ii even Inugination tears to tfcid, 
Don fbrth-issuing', gathers up hii tntin 
'bs immense, then, darting nut tnew, 
:s the rcfV««bili^ fonat t by uhich difl\l«M, 
Jirows his (bids ; and while, with tlirc-jit'ning 
deatliftil j»«is erect, tjie monster curU (tOTi|rMt> 
laming crest, all other thint, appftll'il, 
uTering flies, or ctieck'd nt distance stands, 
dares appi-oach. Out srill more dircAil he, 
atnalt close -lurldng' minister offiite, 
ise hi^-concocted venom through the veins 
pid tighlniiiff darts, arrealine- swift 
rital current. Forni'd to huniiilc man, 
thild ofvoiigefid N:iUir..- ' iIictl-. siiblim'd 
rarless lust of blood, the savage race 
n, liccns'd by the shading hour of guilt, 
foul misdeed, when the pure day hat shut 
acred eye. The tiger darting fierce 
:tuou9 on the prey tui glance has doom'd; 
lively-shining leopard, speckled o'er 
I many a spot, the beauty of the waste ; 
, scorning ali the taming arts of man, * 

keen iiyena, fellest of the fell, 
le, rushing from the' inlioapitable woods 
lauritania, or tlie tufted ialea, 
: verdant rise amid the Lybian wild, 
menraa ^lare around their sbaggr king, 
:stic, stalking o'er the printed sand ; 
, with imperious and repeated roars, 
land their feted food. The fearfiil flocks 
vd near the guardian swwn i the nobler herds. 
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"Where round their lordly bull, in rural ease. 
They ruminating lie, with horror hear 
The coming rage. The* awakened village starts 
And to her fluttering breast the mother strains 
Her thoughtless infant. From the pirate's den. 
Or stem Morocco's tyrant fang escap'd. 
The wretch half-wishes for his bonds ag^n : 
While, uproar all, the wilderness resounds. 
From Atlas eastward to the frighted Nile. 

Unhappy he ! who from the first of joys. 
Society, cut off, is left alone 
Amid this world of death. Day after day. 
Sad on the jutting eminence he sits. 
And views the main that ever toils below ; 
Still fondly forming in the farthest verge. 
Where the round ether mixes with the wave, 
Ships, dim-discover'd, dropping from the clouds 
At evening, to the setting sun he turns 
A mournful eye, and down his dying heart 
Sinks helpless ; while the wonted roar is up. 
And hiss continual through the tedious night. 
Yet here, ev'n here, into these black abodes 
Of monsters, unappall'd, from stooping Rome, 
And guilty Catsar, Liberty retir'd. 
Her Cato following through Numidiaii wilds : 
Disdainful of Campania's gentle plains. 
And all the green delights Ausonia pours ; 
When for them she must bend the servile knee. 
And fawning take the splendid robber's boon. 

Nor stop the terrors of these regions here, 
Commission'd demons oft, angels of wrath, 
liCt loose the raging elements. Breath'd hot 
From all the boundless furnace of the sky. 
And the wide glittering waste of burning sand. 




Mtinij wind the pilgrim smites 

it di^th. Patient of thirst and loi^ 
the desert 

rough his witheHd heart, the fiery blMti. 
I the black-red ether, burstiDg broad, 
:he sudden whirlwind. Straigibt the Mndi, 
v'd around, in gathering' eddies play -, 
and nearer stitl they dafkeuing come -, 
Ji the general all-involvhig atorm 
ip, the whole conlinuoua wilds arise ; 
their noon-day fjunt dejected throwt^ 
. at nigpht in sad diHastroiia sleep, 
1 descending hill% tlie caravan 
d deep. In Cboto'b crowded streets 
.patient niercbaut, wondering, waits in »ain. 
cca saddens at the iang delay, 
hief at sea, whose every flesile wave 
he blast, tlie' aerial fiimiilt .swells. 
Tead ocean, undulating wide, 
I the riuUant line that gins the globe, 
cling Typhon,* wliirl'd from point to point, 
ing aU the rage of all the aky, 
e Ecnephia reign. Amid the heavens^ 
serene, deep in a cloudy spccfc-j- 
:9s'd, the mighty tempest brooding dwells: 
igard, save to the akJJftil eye, 
id foul, the small prognostic hangs 
r on the promontory's brow 
. its force. A funt deceitful calm, 
■ring gale, the demon sends before, 

i lirnilon tbeOiere, being id apiianna il ftntiw 
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To tempt tlie spreading sail. Then down at once, 

Precipitant, descends a mingled mass 

Of roaring winds, and flame, and loisbing floods. 

In wild amazement fix'd the sailor stands. 

Art is too slow : by rapid fate oppress'd. 

His broad-wing'd vessel drinks the whelming tide. 

Hid in tlie bosom of the black abyss. 

With sucJi mad seas the daring Gama* fought. 

For many a day, and many a dreadful night, 

Incessant, labouring round the stormy Cape ; 

By bold ambition led, and bolder tliirst 

Of gold. For then from ancient gloom emerg'd 

The rising world of trade : the Genius, then. 

Of navigation, that, in hopeless sloth, 

Had slumber'd on the vast Atlantic deep, 

For idle ages, starting, heard at last 

The Lusitanian Prince ;f who, lleav'n-inspir'd. 

To love of useful glory rous'd mankind. 

And in unbounded commerce mix'd the world. 

Increasing still the terrors of these storms. 
His jaws horrific arm*d with threefold fate. 
Here dwells the direful shark. Lur'd by the scent 
Of steaming crowds, of rank disease, and dcatli. 
Behold! he rushing cuts the briny flood. 
Swift as the gale can bear the ship along ; 
And, from the partners of that cruel trade, 
"Which spoils unhappy Guinea of her sons. 
Demands his share of prey ; demands themselves. 
The stormy fates descend : one death involves 

* Vaico de Gama, the fint who tailed round Afirica, by the Cape 
of Good Hope, to the £a«t Indies. 

-t* Don Henry, third ion to John the Tint, King orPortugal. V 
strong geniui to the discovery of new countries was the ch 
source of all the modem improTements in navigation. 
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and slaves; when straight, tlieir mangled 

* at once, he dyes the purple seas [Umbs 
re, and riots in the vengeful meal. 

o'er this world, by equinoctial rains 

immense, looks out the joyless sun, 

jra the copious steam ; from swampy fens, 

>utrefaction into hfe ferments, 

tithes destructive myriads ; or from woodH, 

rable shades, recesses foul, 

rs rank and blue corruption wrapt, 

.•loomy horrors yet no desperate foot 

• dar'd to pierce ; then, wasteful, forth 
le dire Power of pestilent disease, 
.nd hideous iiends her course attend, 
;ure blasting, and to heartless woe, 

)le desolation, casting down 

ering hopes and all the pride of Man. 

of late, at Carthagena quench'd 

ish fire. You, gallant Vernon, saw 

arable scene ; you, pitying, saw 

t-weakness sunk the warrior's arm ; 

deep-racking pang, the ghastly form, 

pale quivering, and the beaniless eye 

; with ardour bright : you heard the groans^ 

zing ships, from shore to shore ; 

ightly plung'd amid the sullen waves, 

[uent corse ; while on each other fix'd, 

resage, the blank assistants seemM, 

) ask, whom Fate would next demand. 

need I mention tliose inclement skies, 

frequent o'er the sickening city. Plague, 

cest child of Nemesis divine, 

s ? From Ethiopia's poison'd woods, 
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From stifled Cairo's filth, and fetid fields 
Witli locust-armies putrefying heap'd. 
This great destroyer sprung. Her awful rage 
The brutes escape : Man is her destin'd prey. 
Intemperate Man ! and, o'er his g^ty domes. 
She draws a close incumbent cloud of death ; 
Uninterrupted by the living winds, 
Forbid to blow a wholesome breeze ; and stair 
Witli many a mixture by the sun, sufTus'd, 
Of angry aspect. Princely wisdom, then, 
' Dejects his watchful eye ; and from tlie hand 
Of feeble justice, ineffectual, drop 
The sword and balance : mute the voice of joyj 
And hush'd the clamour of the busv world. 

m 

Empty the streets, with uncouth verdure clad 
Into the worst of deserts sudden tum'd 
The cheerful haunt of men : unless cscap'd [re 
From the doom'd house, where matchless he 
Shut up by barbarous fear, the smitten wretch. 
With frenzy wild, breaks loose ; and, loud to He 
Screaming, the dreadful policy arr:ugns. 
Inhuman, and unwise. The sullen door. 
Yet uninfected, on its cautious liinge 
Fearing to turn, abhors society : 
Dependants, friends, relations. Love himself. 
Savaged by woe, forget the tender tie. 
The sweet engagement of the feeling heart. 
13 ut vain their selfish care : the circling sky. 
The wide enlivening air, is full of fate; 
And, struck by turns, in solitary pang^ 
They fall, unblest, untended, and unmoum'd. 
Thus o*er'the prostrate city black Despair 
Extends her raven wing : while, to complete 
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Tk^ scene of deioktaon rtretchM a»ittiid» 
Hie gnm guardi stands dtsayixtg all retreif^ 
And gite the ifiying wretch a better death. 

Mucli 3^ reinuQS unsiiny : ihe rsjipe into 
Of braaen-Taotted skies, of iron fields^ 
Where 4nHi§lit and fkmine starire the tdaited jeuz 
Iflr'd by the tovch of noon to ten^bld nige» 
The' infuriate hill that shoots the inUsr'd flame s 
And, roiis'd within the snbterrsnean world. 
The* expanding eartiiquake, that rettsdess shtkea 
Aspiring dties from their solid bas^ j 
And bi^^ monntains in the flaming gulf. 
Bat 'tis enough; return siy yagrant Muse: 
A nearer scene of horror cidls thee home. ' 

Behold dow settOuig o'er the hirid groTe 
Unusufd.darkness broods ; and growing gains 
The foS possession of the sky, surcharg'd 
With wrathful vapour, from the secret beds. 
Where sleep the mineral generations drawn. 
Thence nitre, sulphur, and the fie 17 spume 
Of fat bitumen, steaming on the day. 
With various-tinctur'd trains of latent flame. 
Pollute the sky, and in yon baleful cloud, 
A reddening gloom, a magazine of fate. 
Ferment : till, by the touch ethereal rous'd. 
The dash of clouds, or irritating war 
Of fighting winds, while all is calm below. 
They furious spring. A boding silence reig^. 
Dread through the dun expanse, save the dull sound 
That from the mountain, previous to the storm. 
Rolls o'er the muttering earth, disturbs the flood. 
And shakes the forest-leaf without a breath. 
Prone, to the lowest vale, the' aerial tribes 
Descend : the tempest-loving raven acwc^ 
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Dares win^ tlie dubious dusk. In rueful gaze 
'i*hc cattle stand, and on the scowling hcaTens 
Cast a deploring eye, by man forsook, 
^\ho to the crowded cottage hies him fast. 
Or seeks the shelter of the downward cave. 
^Tis listening fear, and dumb amazement all : 
When to the startled eye the sudden glance 
Appears far soutli, eruptive through the cloud ; 
And following slower, in explosion vast. 
The Thunder raises his tremendous voice. 
At first, heard solemn o'er the verge of Heaven, 
'i'he tempest growls ; but as it nearer comes, 
And rolls its awful burden on the wind, 
1'he lightnings flash a larger curve, and more 
'i'he noise astounds : till over head a sheet 
Of livid flame discloses wide ; then shuts. 
And opens wider ; shuts and opens still 
Expansive, wrapping ether in a blaze. 
Follows the loose n'd aggravated roar. 
Enlarging, deepening, minghng; peal on peal 
Crush'd horrible, convulsing heaven and earth. 

Down comes a deluge of sonorous hail. 
Or prone-descending rain. Wide-rent, the clouds 
Pour a whole flood; and yet, its flame unquench'd, 
The' unconquerable hghtning struggles through, 
Hagged and fierce, or in red wliirhng balls. 
And fires the moimtains with redoubled rage. 
Black from the stroke, above, the smouldering pine 
Stands a sad shattered trunk ; and, stretch'd below, 
A lifeless group the blasted cattle he : 
Here the soft flocks, with tliat same harmless look 
They wore ahve, and ruminating still 
In fancy's eye, and there the frowning bull. 
And ox Jjalf-rais'd. Struck on the castled cliff. 



■UXM£Il, 83 

The venerable tower and spiry fane 
Resign their aged pride. The gloomy woods 
Start at the flash, and from their deep recess. 
Wide-flaming out, their trembling inmates shake. 
Amid Carnarvon's mountsuns rages loud 
The repercussive roar : with mighty crush. 
Into the flashing deep, from the rude rocks 
Of Penmanmaur heap'd hideous to the sky. 
Tumble the smitten clifl*s ; and Snowden's peak 
Dissolving, instant yields his wintry load. 
Far seen, the heights of heathy Cheviot blaze, 
\nd ThuU bellows through her utmost isles. 

Guilt hears appalPd,with deeply troubled thought. 
And yet not always on the guilty head 
Descends the fated flash. Young Caledon 
And his Amelia were a matchless pair ; 
With equal virtue form'd, and equal grace. 
The same, distinguish'd by their sex alone : 
Hers the mild lustre of the blooming morn, 
And his the radiance of the risen day. 

They lov'd : but such the g-uileless passion was. 
As in the dawn of time informed the heart 
Of innocence, and undissenibling truth. 
'Twas friendsliip, heigbten'd by the mutual wish. 
The' enchanting hope, and sympathetic glow, 
Beam'd from the mutual eye. Devoting all 
To love, each was to each a dearer self; 
vSupremely happy in the awaken'd power 
Of giving joy. Alone, amid the shades, 
StiU in harmonious intercourse they livM 
The rural day, and talk'd the flowing lieart. 
Or sigh'd and look'd unutterable things. 

So pass'd their life, a clear united stream. 
By care unnifRed; till, in evil hour. 
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The tempest caught them on the tender walk. 
Heedless how far and where its mazes stray'd. 
While, with each other blest, creative love 
Still bade eternal Eden smile around. 
Presaging instant fate her bosom heav'd 
Unwonted sighs, and stealing oft a look 
Of the big gloom, on Caledon her eye 
Fell tearful, wetting her disorder*d cheek. 
In vain assuring love, and confidence 
In Heaven, repress'd her fear ; it grew and shook 
Her frame near dissolution. He perceiv^ 
The' unequal conflict, and as angels look 
On dying saints, his eyes compassion shed. 
With love illumin'd high. " Fear not," he said, 
" Sweet innocence ! thou stranger to offence. 
And inward storm ! He, who yon skies involves 
In frowns of darkness, ever smiles on thee 
With kind regard. O'er thee the secret shafl 
That wastes at midnight, or the* undreaded hour 
Of noon, flies harmless : and that very voice, 
Which thunders terror through the guilty heart. 
With tongues of seraphs whispers peace to tliine. 
'Tis safety to be near tliee, sure and thus 
To clasp perfection !" From his void embrace, 
(Mysterious Heaven !) that moment, to the ground, 
A blackeu'd corse, was struck the beauteous maid. 
But who can paint the lover, as he stood, 
Pierc'd by severe amazement, hating life. 
Speechless, and fix'd in all the death of woe ! 
So, faint resemblance ! on the marble tomb. 
The weU-dissembled mourner stooping slands, 
For ever silent and for ever s:id. 

As from the face of Heaven the shattei**d cloud? 
Ti/miiltiious rove, the' \nVeTTtv\T\^\Q sVv 
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Siiblimer swella, and o'er the world c\pand« , 
A purer a^ure. Throiig'h the llghteii'd ■! 
A higher lustre and a clearer culm, 
T>iS'ii9ivf, tremble : while, aa if in sign 
Of danger pmt, a glittering robe of joy, 
Set off abanduit by the yellow ray, 
Tnveats the fields ; and nature nnileH rcviv 

'Tin beauty ull, and grateful song amuiul. 
.faiti'd to the low of kine, and numerous blent ' 
Of flocks tliick-nibbling through the cloverM vhIp. 
And shall the hymn be mar'd by thniikleaa Man, 
Most fitmir'd ! uho with voice articulate 
Shnulil Ip^d the rhomt nf tbis loivcr viwldi 

Slull lta,«p.«Ora fb^ctfdl of the Hm4 
That iaab'i the tbundeis and aerciiei die Ay, ' 
Eittnguidi'd HbcI ttiat apark Ih^tcnip^at irak'd. 
That oense of powers exceeding far his own, 
Rre yet his feeble heart has lost its fears ! 

Cheer*d by the milder beam, the sprightly youth 
Speeds to the well-known pool, whose crystal depth 
A sandy bottom shows. A while be stands 
Gazing the' inserted landscape, half afraid 
To meditate the blue profound below ; 
Then plunges headlong down the circling flood. 
His ebon tresses, and tiis rosy cheek 
Instant emerjje: and tlirough the' obedient wave. 
At each short brtatliing by his lip repell'd. 
With arms and tegs accoi-ding well, he mates, 
As liumour leads, on easy winding'patli ; 
While, from bis poiish'd sides, a dewy light 
Effuses on the pieas'd spectators round. 

This is the purest eserclae of health, 
llle kind refresher of the summer-heats ; 
Kor when cold Winter keens the brightening flood, 

Vol. XXII. 11 
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Would I weak-8hivering' linger on the brink. 
Thus life redoubles, and is oft preserved. 
By the bold swimmer, in the swift elapse 
Of accident disastrous. Hence the limbs 
Knit into force ; and the same Roman arm. 
That rose victorious o'er the conquer'd earth, 
Ilrst leamM, while tender, to subdue the wave. 
Even from the body's purity, the mind 
Receives a secret sympathetic aid. 

Close in the covert of a hazel copse. 
Where winded into pleasing solitudes 
Runs out the rambUng dale, young Damon sat. 
Pensive, and pierc'd with love's delightful pang^. 
There to the stream that down the distant rocks 
Hoarse-murmuring fell, and plaintive breeze that 
Among the bending willows, falsely he [play'd 
Of Musidora's cruelty complain'd. 
She felt his flame ; but deep within her breast;, 
fn bashful coyness, or in maiden pride. 
The soft return conceai'd ; save when it stole 
In side-long glances from her downcast eye, 
Or from her swelling soul in stifled sighs. 
Touch'd by the scene, no stranger to his vows. 
He fram'd a melting lay, to try her heart ; 
And, if an infant passion struggled there. 
To call that passion forth. 'I'hricc happy swain ! 
A lucky chance, that oft decides the fate 
Of mighty monarchs, then decided thine. 
For lo ! conducted by the laughing Loves, 
This cool retreat his Musidora sought : 
Warm in her cheek the sultry season glow'd; 
And, rob'd in loose array, she came to bathe 
IJer fervent limbs in the refreshing stream. 
What shall he do ? Iva hwo.cX. coY\V\\'?^\r^wVo%^. 



lubiouj tluttcrings, Lea while remaiii'dr 

re, ingciiuoiu ebt^nce of soul, 

icatc refinement, known to few, 

ex'd his breast, and utg\l hint to retire . 

we forbade. Ye prudes in virtue, lay, 

/e severest, wlmt would you have Uoiio .' 

time, this fairej' aymph than ever blest 

liui streatn, witli Umid eye arouiul 

lanks gurTeying, stripp'd her bcsutcou* limbi. 

Xe the lucid coolness of the Hood. 

ieu ! not Paris, on the piuj' top 

la, panted stranger, wben uide 

rivjil-gwddeascB the Teil divine 

unconfin'd, and ^ve him all their chamid 

, Damon, thou -, us from the snowy Ivg, 

lender (bot, tliu' inverted alk she drewj 

iB aofl touch di§solv'd tlie virgin zone ; 

thrniigli tlK' pui-liii!; i-obc, the' aittTiiale Lreiiat, 

youth wild-throbbing, on tby Uvrless gue 
1 luxuriance rose. But, desperate youth, 
durst thou risk the soul-diBtnicting viewg 
om her naked Umbs, of Rowing white, 
looious swell'd by Nature's finest hand. 
Ids loose-floating fell the fainter lawn ; 
bir-expos'd she stood, shrunk from herself, 

(ancy blushiug, at the doubtful breeze 
n'd, and starting like the fearful fawn ? 
1 to the flood she ru^'d -, the parted flood 
'Tely guest with closing wares receif'd i 
every beauty softening, every grace 
ting anew, a mellow lustre shed : 
lines the lily throu^ the crystal mild ; 
1 the rose amid the morning dew, 
u from Aurora's hand, more sweetly {la««. 
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While thus she wanton*d, now beneath the wave 
But ill-concealM ; and now with streaming locksj 
That half-embrac'd her in a humid veil, 
Itising again, the latent Damon drew 
Such mad'ning draughts of beauty to the soul. 
As for a while o'erwhelm'd his raptur*d thought 
With luxury too-daring. Check'd, at last. 
By love's respectful modesty, he deem'd 
The theft profane, if aught profane to love 
Can e'er be deem'd; and, struggling from the shac 
With headlong hurry fled : but first these lines, 
Trac'd by his ready pencil, on the bank [fa 

With trembling hand he threw : — * Bathe on, i 
Yet unbeheld, save by the sacred eye 
Of faithful love : I go to guard thy haunt. 
To keep from thy recess each vag^rant foot. 
And each licentious eye.' Witli wild surprise. 
As if to marble struck, devoid of sense, 
A stupid moment motionless she stood : 
So stands the statue* that enchants tlie world. 
So bending tries to veil the matchless boast. 
The mingled beauties of exulting Greece 
Recovering, swift she flew to find those robes 
Which blissful Eden knew not; and, array'd 
In careless haste, the' alarming paper snatch'd. 
But, when her Damon's well-known hand she sa 
Her terrors vanish'd, and a softer train 
Of mixt emotions, hard to be describ'd. 
Her sudden bosom seiz'd : shame void of guilt. 
The charming blush of innocence, esteem. 
And admiration of her lover's flame. 
By modesty exalted : even a sense 
Of 5eJi'-app roving beauty stole across 

• The VewTO <ir McAxcX^ 



Her busy thought. At length, a tender calm 
Hush'd by degrees the tumult of her soul ; 
And on the spreading beech, that o'er the stream 
Incumbent hung, she with the sylvan pen 
Of rural lovers this confession carv*d, 
Which soon her Damon kiss*d with weeping joy : 
* Dear youth ! sole judge of what these verses mean. 
By fortune too much favour*d, but by love, 
Alas ! not favoured less, be still as now 
Discreet : the time may come you need not fly.' 
The sun has lost his rage : his downward orb 
Shoots notliing now but animating warmtli, 
And vital lustre ; that with various ray, 
Li^ts up the clouds, those beauteous robes of 
Incessant roll'd into romantic shapes, [Heaven, 
The dream of waking fancy ! broad below, 
Cover'd with ripening fruits, and swelling fast 
Into the perfect year, the pregnant earth 
And all her tiibes rejoice. Now the soft hour 
Of walking comes : for him who lonely loves 
To seek the distant hills, and tliere converse 
With Nature ; there to harmonize his heart. 
And in pathetic song to breathe around 
I'he harmony to otliers. Social friends, 
Attun'd to happy unison of soul; 
To whose exulting eye a fairer world, 
Of which the vulgar never had a glimpse, 
Displays its charms; whose minds arc richly fraiigl it 
With philosophic stores, superior hght; 
And in whose breast, enthusiastic, burns 
Virtue, the sons of interest deem romance ; 
Now call'd abroad, enjoy the falHng day : 
Now to the verdant Portico of woods, 
To Nature's vast Lvceum, forth tliev walk : 

H2 
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By that kind School where no proud master reigi 
The full, free converse of the friendly heart. 
Improving and improv*d. Now from the world. 
Sacred to sweet retirement, lovers steal. 
And pour their souls in transport, which the Siri 
Of love approving hears, and calls it good. 
Which way, Amanda, shall we bend our course ? 
The choice perplexes. Wherefore should we chut 
All is the same, with thee. Say, shall wc wind 
Along tlie streams ? or walk the smiling mead ? 
Or court the forest glades ? or wander wild 
A^ong the waving liarvests ? or ascend. 
While radiant Summer opens all its pride. 
Thy hill, delightful Shene ?• Here let us sweep 
The boundless landscape : now the raptur'd e3'e 
Exulting swift, to huge Augusta send. 
Now to the f Sister-Hills that skirt her plain. 
To lofty Harrow now, and now to where 
Majestic Windsor lifts his princely brow. 
In lovely contrast to tliis glorious view 
Calmly magnificent, then will we turn 
To where tlie silver Thames fii*st i-ural grows. 
There let the feasted eye unwearied stray : 
Luxurious, tliere, rove tlirough the pendent woe 
ITiat nodding hang o'er Harrington's retreat ; 
And, stooping thence to Ham's embowering wal' 
Beneath whose shades, in spotless peace retir'd. 
With Her tlie pleasing partner of his heart. 
The worthy Queensberry yet laments his Gay, 
And polish'd Combury woos the wilhng Muse, 
Slow let us trace the matchless Vale of Thames 

* The old name of Richmond, signifying, in Saxou, Shiniog 
Splendor. 
f Highgute and Himpiiead. 



rinding up to^rhere the Mums luniift ■ 
it'nam't boWenb an^ foit thdr Pgpe imiiloni 
eiJlii^ God* ; to royal Hampton*! piH ' ^ 
ennont's temas'dheigfat, and £alier^gnivc% 
e in the sweet«rt ac^tad^ embiao'd 
3 aoft windings of the dlenit Mokk 
courts and senatea Pelham finds lepoae.' 
iting vale ! beyond wbaSefer t&e Unv 
f Achaia or Heqseria sung! 
i of bli«i ! O sofUy-swelfing lAb! 

lich the Power of CuttiTttitiin SjSi^ 

oys to see the womlera of ids toil. 

ivens ! what a goodly prokpectrspfcaidt afoond^ 

Is, and dales, and woodland lawpi^ andapira^ 

;1ittering towns, and gilded stftams^ till all '; 

tretching landscape into -smoke decays !' 

Y Britannia! where the Queen of Arts, 

ing vigt)ur, Liberty abroad 

5, unconfin'd, even to thy farthest cots, 

catters plenty with unsparing hand. 

h is thy soil, and merciful thy clime ; 

treams unfailing in the Summer's drought ; 

tch'd thy guardian-oaks ; thy valleys float 

golden waves : and on thy mountains flocks 

numberless ! while, roving round their sides, 

y the blackening herds in lusty droves. 

ith, thy meadows glow, and rise unquell'd 

St the mower's scythe. On every hand 

'illas shine. Thy country teems with wealth; 

jroperty assures it to the swsdn, 

'd, and unwearied, in his guarded toil. 

i are tliy cities with the sons of Art ; 

*In hklutsiekiica*. 
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And trade and joy, in every busy street. 
Mingling are heard : ev*n Drudgery himself. 
As at the car he sweats, or dusty hews 
The palace stone, looks g^ay. Thy crowded ports, 
Where rising masts an endless prospect yield, 
With labour burn, and echo to the shouts 
Of hurried sailor, as he hearty waves 
His last adieu, and loosening every sheet. 
Resigns tlie spreading vessel to the wind. 

Hold, firm, and graceful, are thy generous youth, 
By hardship sinew 'd and by danger fir'd, 
Scattering the nations where they go ; and first 
Or on the listed plain, or stormy seas. 
Mild arc thy glories too, as o'er the plans 
Of thriving peace thy thoughtful sires preside ; 
In g^*nius, and substantial learning, high ; 
For every virtue, every worth, renown'd ; 
Sincere, plain-hearted, hospitable, kind ; 
Yet like tJie mustering thunder when provok'd, 
The dread of tyrants, and the sole resource 
Of those that under g^rim oppression groan. 

Thy sons of Glory many ! Alfred thine. 
In whom the splendor of heroic war. 
And more heroic peace, when govem'd well, 
Combine ; whose hallow'd name the Virtues saint, 
And his own Muses love ; the best of kings ! 
With him thy Edwards and thy Henrys shine, 
Names dear to fame ; the first who deep impress'd 
On haughty Gaul the terror of thy arms. 
That awes her genius still. In statesmen thou, 
And patriots, fertile. Thine a steady More, 
Who, with a generous though mistaken zeal, 
Withstood a brutal tyrant's useful rage, 
J /ike Cato firm, like Aristides just. 
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i^ dnmde» said erect, wlioimiFd on death. '. 
ftngd end 1yi», > Wgiijt;ftiiin MTthJne^ ' 
A Dnke, idio inade tiiee inktreit of the deep^ 
iad bovp thy name in thonder rooad the wotld; 
then flam*d thy ipirit hight bnt iiho cen i^^eak • 
The mmnerouji worthier of the Miiden Beign I 
h Rdei|^ mark then* ererv flioij itlxMt 
Iddgb, the scoojife oT Spam f whoee hreii^ 1^ 
lie sage, the patnott.and the hen^ himi^d» \ * 
liar aoAk Ida vigfoiury when » ^ovai44f«B^ 
Hie wanior fetter^d^ vpA at lait feal^'dt ' 
To glut Uu^Tengeaioce of a Taaqiiiih'd Ibe; 
Th&ietive adll and nnreatnttnfd} hia mhid 
EiplorM the Fast extent of agea paat^' 
And with hia priaon-houra enriched the woiid ; 
Tet found no times, in all the long research. 
So glorious, or so base, as those he prov'd. 
In which he conquer'd, and in which he bled. 
Nor can the Muse the g^lant Sidney pass. 
The plume of war ! with early laurels crown'd. 
The lover's myrtle, and the poet's bay. 
A Hampden too is thine, illustrious land. 
Wise, strenuous, firm, of unsubroitting soul. 
Who stemm'd the torrent of a downward age 
To slavery prone, and bade thee rise again, 
In all thy native pomp of freedom bold. 
Bright, at his call, thy Age of Men eifulg'dl, 
Of Men on whom late time a kindling eye 
Shall turn, and tyrants tremble while they read. 
Bring every sweetest flower, and let me strew 
The grave where Russel lies ; whose tempered blood 
With calmest cheerfulness for thee resign'd, 
$tain'd the sad annals of a |^ddy reign ; 
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Aiming at bwlcn power, though meanly su 
. In loouc iaglofioua luxury. With him 
Hii friend, the British Cassius*, fculeu ble 
'Of high dctermiii'd spirit, roug'Mj brave. 
By ancient learning to the enligliten'd love 
W ancient frcciiom warm'd. Fair thy rcno 
In awful aagea and in noble bnrda: 
Soun as the light of dawning Science sprea 
Her orient ray, ami wak'd the Muse's sung. 
Thine is a Bacon ; hapless in liis choice. 
Unlit to stand the civil atonn of state. 
And througli the snioolli barbarity of courU 
Witli finn hut pliant virtue, forward still 
To urge his course : him for the sHidioiu sb 
Kind Nature fonn'd, deep, comprcbennre. 
Exact, and elegant : in one ricli soul, 
Plato, the Stagyritc, and 'IHilly join' J. 
The gi'eat deliverer hv < who from the glooi 
4)f cloiater'd niunlcs, and jargon-teaching scl 
Let forth tlic true Pbiluaopby, there long 
Held in tliu magic chain of words and forms 
And definitions void: lie led her fortli, 
Daughter of Heaven I tliat sluW'Oscciiding at 
Investigating sure the chain of things. 
With radiant finger points to Heaven again. 
The generous Ashlcyf tliinc, the friend of i 
Who flcann'd his nature with a brotlier'a ey* 
His weakness prompt to shade, to raise his i 
To touch the finer movements of the tnind. 
And with tiie moral beauty charm the heart. 
Why need t name tliy Uoylc, whoso pious k 
Amid tbc dark recesses uf his works. 
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philosophy. For lofty sense, 

ve fancy, and inspection keen 

gh the deep windings of the human lieart. 

wild Shakspearc thine and Nature's boast ? 

each great, each amiable Muse 

5sic ages in thy Milton met.' 

ius universal as his tlieme ; 

shing as chaos, as the bloom 

wing Eden fair, as Heaven sublime ' 

all my verse that elder bard forget, 

;ntle Spenser, Fancy's pleasing son ; 

ike a copious river, pour'd his song 

1 the mazes of enchanted ground : 

ee, his ancient master, laughing sage, 

;r, whose native manners-painting verse, 

loraliz'd, shines through the gothic cloud 

e and language o'er thy genius thrown. 

my song soften, as thy daughters I, 

lia, hail ! for beauty is tlieir own, 

jling heart, simplicity of life. 
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The look resistiess, piercing to the soul. 
And by the soul inform'd, wlien drest in love 
She sits high-smiling* in tlie conscious eye. 

Island of bliss ! amid the subject seas, 
That thunder round thy rocky coasts, set up. 
At once the wonder, terror, and dehght. 
Of distant nations; whose remotest shores 
Can soon be shaken by thy naval arm ; 
Not to be shook thyself, but all assaults 
Baffling, as thy hoar cliffs the loud sea-wave. 

O Thou ! by whose Almighty nod tlie scale 
Of empire rises, or alternate falls. 
Send forth the saving Virtues round the land. 
In bright patrol : white Peace, and social Love ; 
The tender-looking Charity, intent 
On gentle deeds, and shedding tears through smiles; 
Undaunted Truth, and Dignity of mind : 
Courage compos'd, and keen ; sound Temperance, 
Healthful in heart and look; clear Chastity, 
With blushes reddening as she moves along, 
Disordered at the deep regard she draws ; 
Hough Industry ; Activity unlirM, 
With copious hfe infcmn'd, and all awake ; 
While in tlie radiant front, superior shines 
That firet palcrnal virtue. Public Zeal ; 
Who throws o*er all an c([ual wide surve\ , 
And, ever musing on the common weal, 
Still labours glorious with some great design. 

Low walks the sun, and broailcns by degrcen. 
Just o'er the verge of day. The shifting clouds 
Assembled gay, a richly -gorgeous train. 
In all their pomp attend his setting throne. 
y\ir, cailh, and ocean, smile immense. And now, 
Is if his wciirv dranoV ?.«^v\?;\\\. VW- bowers 



of Amphitrite, and her tending nymphs, 
(So Grecinn table sung) lie dipa liie orbj 
Nov half-immers'd ; and now a golden curre 
Gives one bright glance, then total disappears. 

For ever running wi enchanted round, 
Passes the daj, dcceitfulj vun, and void; 
Aa BeetB the vi^on o'er the farmful brain. 
This motnent hurrying wild the' iuipaBwon'd soul. 
The next in nothing lost. 'Tia so to him. 
The dreamer of this earth, an idle blank : 
A vght of horror to the cruel vTctcb, 
Who all day long b sordid pleasure roli'd. 
Himself an useless load, has squander'd vile. 
Upon his scoundrel train, what might have chCErH] 
A drooping' tamily of modest worth. 
But to the generous atill-ini proving tniuil, 
TliEt jjives the hopeless heart to sing for joy, 
DilFuwng kind beneficence around, 
fioastless, as now descends the silent dew ; 
To him the long review of order'd life 
Is inward rapture, only to be felt. 

Confess'd from yonder slow-estingTiiah'd clouds. 
All ether softening, sober Evening takes 
Her wonted station in the middle air ; 
A thousand shadows at her beck. First this 
She sends on earth; then that of deeper dye 
Steals soft behind i and then a deeper still. 
In circle following circle, gathers round. 
To close the fiice of tJrings. A fresher gale 
Bepns to wave the wood, and stir tlie stream, 
Sweeping with shadowy gust the fields of corn : 
While the quail clamours for hisrunning mate. 
Wide o'er the thistly lawn, as swells tlie lirce/.e. 
I A whitening rfiower of vegetable down 

Vot. XXII. I 
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Amusive floats. The kind impartial care 
Of Nature nought disdains: thoughtful to feed 
Her lowest sons, and clothe the coming year. 
From field to field the feather'd seeds she wings. 

His folded flock secure, the shepherd home 
Hies, merry-hearted ; and by turns relieves 
The ruddy milk-maid of her brimming pul ; 
The beauty whom perhaps his witless heart. 
Unknowing what the joy-mixt anguish means, 
Sincerely loves, by that best language shown 
Of cordial glances, and obliging deeds. 
Onward they pass, o'er many a panting height, 
And valley sunk, and unfrequented ; where 
At fall of eve the fairy people throng. 
In various game, and revelry, to pass 
The summer night, as village-stories tell. 
But far about they wander from the g^ve 
Of liim, whom his ungentle fortune urg'd 
Against his own sad breast to lift the hand 
Of impious violence. The lonely tower 
Is also shunn'd ; whose moumfiil chambers hold, 
So night-struck Fancy dreams, the yelling ghost. 

Among the crooked lanes, on every hedge. 
The glow-worm lights his gem ; and through the 

dark, 
A moving radiance twinkles. Evening yields 
I'he world to Night ; not in her winter-robe 
Of massy Stygian woof, but loose array'd 
In mantle dun. A faint erroneous ray, 
Glanc'd from the' imperfect surfaces of things. 
Flings half an image on the straining eye ; 
While wavering woods, and villages, and streams, 
And rocks, and mountain-tops, that long retain'd 
The' ascending gleam, are aU one swimming scene. 
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rious stranger hail. They feel a joy 
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rom his far excursion through the wilds 
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e the blazing wonder rise anew, 

ing terror clad, but kindly bent 

L the will of all-sustaining Love : 

s huge vapoury train perhaps to shake 

X moisture on the numeroua orba^ 
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Through which his long ellipsis winds ; pel 

To lend new fuel to declining suns. 

To light up worlds, and feed the' eternal iu 

With thee, serene Philosophy, with the«. 
And thy bright garland, let me crown my s 
EfTusire source of evidence, and truth ! 
A lustre shedding o'er the' ennobled mind, 
Stronger than summer-noon ; and pure *s I 
Whose mild vibrations soothe the parted so 
New to the dawning of celestial day. 
Hence through her nouiish'd powers, enla 
She springs aloft, with elevated pride. 
Above the tangUng mass of low deures; 
That bind the SutCering crowd ; and, angel 
The heights of science and of virtue guns, 
Where all is calm and clear ; with Nature r 
Or in the starry re^ona, or the abyss. 
To Keason's and to Fancy's eye dispUy'd: 
The first up-tracing, from the dreary void. 
The chain of causes and effects to Him, 
The world-producing Essence, who alone 
Possesses being; while the Last receives 
The whole magnificence of heaven and ear 
And every beauty, delicate or bold. 
Obvious or more remote, with livcUer semi 
IKfiusive painted on the rapid mind. 

Tutor'd hy thee, hence Poetry exalts 
Her voice to ages ; and informs the page 
M'ith music, image, sentiment, and thought 
Never to die 1 tlie treasure of mankind! 
Their highest honour, and their truest joy ' 

Without thee what were unenUghtcn'd > 
A savage roaming through the woods and ii 
Tn quest of prey; and *■ i\li (litf >ir&siwm'd 



Hough-clad ; devoid oC everj finer ait. 
And ele^nce of tiff. Nor happtneu 
Domestic, mii'd of tenderness and ore. 
Nor moral excellence, nor social bliss, 
Nor guardian law were his; nor viriouiikill 
To turn the furrow, or to guide the tool 
Mechanic j nor the heaven -conducted prow 
Of navigation bold, tbiit fculess brutes 
The burning line or dares the wintry pole i 
Mothersevere of infinite delightsj 
Nothing, save rapine, indolence, and guile. 
And woes on woes, a still-revolving train! 
Whose horrid circle h»d made human Ufe 
'llian non-existence worse : but, taught by thee. 
Ours are the plans of policy and peace ; 
To live like brothers, and canjunctive all 
Embellisli life. While tlius laliorlous crowds 
Fly the tough oar. Philosophy directs 
The niHng helm ; or like the liberal breath 
Of potent Heaven, invisible, the sail 
Swells out, and bean the' inferior world along. 

Nor to this evanescent speck of earth 
Poorly confin'd, the radiant tracks on higfa 
Are her exalted range { intent to gaze 
Creation through ; and, from that full complex 
Of never-ending wonders, to conceive 
Of the Sole Buna right, who spoke the Word, 
And Nature mot'd complete. With inward view. 
Thence on the' ideal kingdom avitt she turns 
Her eye ; and instant, at her poweriul glance. 
The' obedient phantoms vanish or appear; 
Compound, divide, and into order shift, 
Bich to his rank, from plain perception up 
To the fiur fbrms of Fancy't fleeting trtin : 
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To reason then, deducing truth from truth ; 
And notion quite abstract; where first begins 
The world of spirits, action all, and life 
Unfettered, and unmixt. But here the cloudy 
(So wills Eternal Providence) sits deep. 
Enough for us to know that this dark state. 
In wayward passions lost and vain pursuits, 
lliis Infancy of Being, cannot prove 
The final issue of the works of God, 
By boundless Love and perfect Wisdom form'd, 
And ever rising with the rising mind. 




with the sickle and the wheaten she»( 
Tirxy, nodding o'er the yellow plain, 
r'vd on, the Doric reed once more, 
a'd, I tune. Whate'er the wPntiy ftott 
repar'd ; the various-blosaom'd Spring 
ite promise forth ; and Summer-auns, 
1 strong, rush boundless now to Tiew, 
ect all, and swell my glorious theme. 
'. the Muae, ambitious of thy nime, 
tnspire, and dignify her songf 
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Would from the public voice tliy geutlc car 
A while engage. Thy noble cares she knows. 
The patriot virtues that distend thy thought. 
Spread on thy front, and in thy bosom glow ; 
While listening senates hang upon thy tongue. 
Devolving through tlie maze of eloquence 
A roll of periods, sweeter than her song. 
But she too pants for public virtue, she. 
Though weaJL of power, yet strong in ardent 'wil 
Whene'er her Country rushes on her heart 
Assumes a bolder note, and fondly tries 
To mix the patriot's >vith the poet's flame. 

When the bright Virgin gives the beauteous dnj 
And libra weighs in equal scales the year ; 
From Heaven's high cope the fierce eflulgence shoi 
Of parting Summer, a serener blue. 
With golden light enlivened, wide invests 
The happy world. Attemper'd suns arise, 
Sweet-beam'd,and shedding ofl through lucid clou 
A pleasing calm; while broad, and brown, below 
Extensive harvests hang the heavy head. 
Rich, silent, deep, they staiul ; for not a gale 
Rolls its hght billows o'er the bending plain : 
A calm of plenty ! till the ruffled air 
Falls from its poise, and gives the breeze to blow 
Rent is the fleecy mantle of the sky ; 
The clouds fly diiferent ; and the sudden sun 
By fits effulgent gilds the' illumin'd field, ^^ 
And black by fits the shadows sweep along. 
A gaily-chequer'd heart-expanding view. 
Far as the circling eye can shoot around. 
Unbounded tossing in a flood of com. 
These are tliy blessings. Industry ! rough power ! 
Whom labour still itteTvd^ «xvd uw^at^ aud pain ; 
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Tetilie' UAdi Wmroe of eFefy geiitle ait^ 
AnA d} 4« mC^ civmt^ of Jife : 
Iriaer of hmiMyi kind ! bj Nature eatt^ 
lUod, tad belpkaiy <m(t UBid the wooda 
And wiidi^ to, rude iaeleiiieiit dements i 

With yuidiai aeedebf art'deep in tlie niiid 
loq^aiited, aad lUROJhae^poar'd araond' 
Materiak infinite F but idle an. 
Still unezerted,^ the* itnctMueiotiB breast* 
flilepttlie lethargic powm i /Common ttilBy 
Toracioiia, awallDir*d vfaatthe liberal hand 
Of beinntf aeitter^ Ver the aarage year : 
And atiU tile and baarbatian» roving^ oiiz'd 
Hith benstaxif |Hey s <oribr hia aeorn^meal 
9a^|^ the fief^tdaky boar; a ^veiing wreleh ! 
4k|liait» and tonifiirtle88» when the bleak nocth, 
With Winter charged, let the mix'd tempest fly* 
Hail, rain, and snow, and bitter-breathing fivst : 
1%en to the shelter of the hut he fled ; 
And the wild season, sordid, pin'd away. 
For home he had not ; home is the resort 
Of love, of joy, of peace and plenty, where. 
Supporting and supported, polishM friends 
And dear relations mingle into bliss. 
But this the rugged savage never felt, 
Ev'n desolate in crowds ; and thus his days 
BoUM heavy, dark, and unenjoyM along : 
A waste of time ! till Industry approachM, 
And rous'd him from his miserable sloth : 
His faculties unfolded ; pointed out. 
Where lavish Nature the directing hand 
Of Art demanded ; show'd him how to raise 
His feeble force by the mechanic powers. 
To dig the jmBcm} from the vaulted earth. 
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On what to turn the piercing r&ge of fire. 
On what the torrent, and the gsther'd bbu 
Gave the tall ancient forest to his axe ; 
Taught him to chip the wood, and hew th 
Till bj degrees the finUh'd febrio rose ; 
Tore from his limbs the blood'polluted fui 
And wrapt them in the woolly vestment n 
Or bright in g-losaj silk, and flowing Uwiti 
With wholetome viands fill'd hia table, pot 
llie generous glass around, inapir'd to Wk 
The tife-refining soul of decent wit : 
Hot ttopp'd at barren bare necessity ; 
But st'dl advancing bolder, led him on 
To pomp, to pleasure, elegajice, and gnc 
And, breathing high ambition through bi« 
Set acience, witdom, gloiy, in hia view. 
And bade him be the Lord of all below. 

Then gatfaerii^ men their natural pow 
And form'd a Public ; to the general good 
Submitting, aiming, and conducting all. 
For this the Patriot -Council met, the full. 
The free, and fairly represented Whole j 
For this tliey plann'd the holy guardian la 
Distinguisli'd orders, animated arta. 
And with joint force Oppression chumng, 
Imperial Justice at the helm i yet still 
To them accountable : nor slavish dream'd 
That toiling millions must resign their wei 
And all the honey of tlieir search, to such 
As for themselves alone themselves have : 

Hence every form of cultivated life 
In order set, protected, and inipir*d. 
Into perfection wrouglit. Uniting all, 
-Society grew niunerouB,t\i5\i,^tfi.i.t, 
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And happy. Nurse of art ! the city reared 
In beauteous pride her tower-encircled head ; 
And, stretching street on street, by thousands drew. 
From twining woody haunts, or the tough yew 
To bows strong-straining, her aspiring sons. 

Then Commerce brought into the pubfic walk 
The busy merchant ; the big warehouse buih ; 
Rais'd the strong crane; chokM up the loaded 

street 
With foreign plenty ; and thy stream, O Thames, 
Large, gentle, deep, majestic, king of floods ! 
Chose for his grand resort. On either hand. 
Like a long wintry forest, gfroves of masts 
Shot up their spires ; the bellying sheet between 
Possessed the breezy void ; the sooty hulk 
Steer'd sluggish on ; the splendid barge along 
Row'd regular, to harmony ; around 
The boat, light-skimming, stretch'd its oary wing^ ; 
While deep the various voice of fen-ent toil [oak, 
Prom bank to bank increasM; whence ribb'd with 
To bear the BrXish thunder, black, and bold. 
The roaring vessel nish'd into the main. 

Then too the pillar'd dome, magnific, heavM 
Its ample roof; and Luxury within 
Pour'd out her glittering stores : the canvass smooth. 
With glowing life protuberant, to the view 
tmbodied rose ; the statue seem*d to breathe, 
And soften into flesh, beneath the touch 
Of forming art, imagination-flush'd. 

All is the gift of Industry ; whatever 
r/.alts, cn^bellishes, and renders life 
Delightful. I'cnsive Winter cheer*d by him 
Sits at the social fire, and happy hears 
I The' excluded tempest idly rave along ; 
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ills liardcn'J fini^cn deck the ^iidy Spring i 
Without him Summer were an arid waste ; 
Nor to the' Autumnal monthH could Uuih tram 
Those full, nmture, inmieaituruble Htorcft, 
That, waving round, recal niy wandering Hon^ 

Soon as tlie moniing tremblcH o'er tlie sky. 
And, unpercciv'd, unfolds Uic Hpreading day -, 
Before tlie ripen'd field tlie rcapent stand. 
In fair array ; each by the la»H he loves, 
To bear the rougher part, and mitigate 
By nameless gentle offices her toil. 
At once tJiey stoop ami swell tlie lusty shoavi- 
IVhile through their cheerful band the rural t 
The rural scandal, and tlic rural jest, 
Fly harmless, to deceive the tediouH time. 
And steal unfelt the sultry hours away. 
Behind the master walks, builds up the sliocki 
And, conscious, glancing oft on every side 
His sated eye, feels his iicurt heave with joy. 
The gleaners spread around, and here and tiic 
Spike after spike, their scanty harvest pick. 
Be not too narrow, husbandmen ! but ffing 
From the full sheaf, with charitable stealth. 
The hbcral handful. Think, oh grateful tliinl 
How good the Ood of Harvest is to you ; 
Who pours abundance o'er your flowing field* 
While these unhappy partners of your kind 
Wide-hovcr round you, like the fowls of lieav« 
And ask their huTuble dole. The various tun 
Of fortune ponder ; that your sons may want 
What now, with hard reluctance, faint, ye giv< 

The lovely young J^avinU once ha^i friends; 
And Fortune smil'd, deceitful, on her birth. 
Tor^ in Jxcr helpless yvan deprivM of all, 



tiitswdrf at^ 9kr% Imweeiiee And Heftrea^ 
She, witii hir aridow'd notiier, feebk^ old^ 
J^ poor, Ihr'd in « eotitteie^ te retired 
Amuii|p (fli6 wfjidiiigt of iLWooify Yslfti 
Bj Mfttnd* tad deep fanmuidiBi^ lliiid«% 
But more hy badiftii itiodeftf» coaeeil'd, 
Tbgether thtui.thcy thnmifd ^ emel ammi 
"Wluch nrtoe, tmik toporetty, would meet 
From giddf pesaon and Iow<4idBded ptide t 
j/Umott oil Nstnre^ comnKm boonlgr-fedt 
like tlie gi^ iMfdi tiuri; mmf theni tofepoN^ 
eontent, md cndeii of tiMiionow's ftM» 

tter fbm WM Bredier IliBiL tibe BMridbiif toMhr 
When tbe^dev wets it»leftTet{ mMtiii'd and pmii^ 
Ai b Ae fil7» or die mmmtni jiiow« 

The modeit Ifivtoee aii^led III her eyeiib 
Still on the ^^nmnd dejected, dsr6iig all 
Their humid beams into the blooming flowers: 
Or when the mournful tale her mother told. 
Of what her faithless fortune pronus'd once, 
Thrill*d in her thought, they, like the dewy star 
Of evening, shone in tears. A native grace 
Sat foir-proportion'd on her polished limbs, 
Veil'd in a simple robe, their best attire, . 
Beyond the pomp of dress; for loveliness 
Needs not the foreign aid of ornament. 
But is, when unadom'd, adorn'd the most. 
Tfioughtless of beauty, she was Beauty's Self, 
Recluse amid the close-embowering woods. 
As in the hollow breast of Appenine, 
Beneath the shelter, of enorcling hills, 
A myrtle rises, &r from human eye, 
And breathes its balmy fragrance o'er the wv\d \ 
So Bouriah'd bloomings and unseen bv a\\» 
roz. XXIf. K 
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The aweet Lkrinia; till, it tenffth, compe 
By strong Nee«uity*i lupreme eommuid, 
Witli nnjling patience in her looks, ihe i 
To glean Palemon'a fields. The pride ol 
i'alemoii wai, the generoiu, and the rich 
Who led tlie rural life In all iu joy 
\ud elegance, «uch u Arcadian tottg 
Tranainiti from ancient uncomipted time 
When tyrant cuttom had not ihackled nu 
But free to follow Nature wai the mode. 
He then, hii fancy with autumnal scenes 
Amusing, chanc'd beside his reaper-tr^n 
To walk, when poor Lavinia drew his eye 
Unconscious of her power, and tumii^ q 
With unaffected blushes fW>m hit gaze : 
lie saw her charminif, but he saw not haL 
The cliamis her down-cast modesty conci 
That very moment love and chaste dettre 
Sprung in his bosom, to himself unknown 
For tUlI the world prevsil'd, and its dreat 
Which scarce the firm ptiilosopher can sc 
Should hii heart own a gieaner in the fiel 
And thuB in secret to his soul he ugh'd :— 

"What pity! that so delicate a form. 
By beauty kindled, where enlivening seni 
And marc than vulgar goodness seem to < 
Should be devoted to tlie rude embrace 
rif some indecent clown 1 slic looks, meth 
I tf old Acaato*s line r and to my mind 
Itecalls that patron of my happy life, 
I'rom whom my Lberal forUme took its rii 
Now to the dust g^ne down; hit houses, 1 
And once fair-tpresding family, diasolv'd. 
'Tit Mid that in some lone obscure retreat 
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UrgM by lemembinaiee aid, aaddeeent pride^ 

Pkrfhmi l2ioM ■oevei wliidi knew their beturdagrib 
ffit aged widov and bk fhiigfater live» . 

WIkmii yet my fruitkii iearcb ooold never And. 

Bonumlic wiiii! woiild this tlie dMi|^rter were !** 

Wben» ftrict Snquiring^ firom bevieif hcf. ibvnd 
She wai the atme^ thedmighter of hb Ikitndt 
Ofbountifbl Acsflto; who oan qieafc -.' 
The minted ptsoons thaiteiiifiirieM.lttihan^ 
And thzongh hit nervesinfidveiiQg trMMpooEtenn f 
Then bhs'd his imotber^d flme svow'd* aadbpld; 
And as he viewed her, tfdent^ Ver Md o*^, 
Love,>gratitnde»aiidi^wepftatonoe.. . 
Ckmfofl'd and fiightenfd at hia audden teani 
Rer nmng beauUea Aoifa'd a higfa^ Uoom^ 
^ thna Paibunon» pMooaaite and jnat* , 
Poor'd out Ihe pious rapture of his soul : 

*' And art thou then Acasto's dear remains ? 
She, whom my restless gratitude has sought, 
3o long in vain P O heavens ! the very same> 
rhe softened image of my noble friend, 
^ve his every look, his every feature, 
More elegantly touch'd. Sweeter than Spring ! 
rhou sole surviving blossom from the root 
That nourishM up n\y fortune ! say, ah where, 
tn what sequestered desert, hast thou drawn 
The kindest aspect of delighted heaven ? 
[nto such beauty spread, and blown so fair ; 
Though Poverty's cold wind, and crushing rain. 
Beat keen, and heavy, on thy tender years ? 
let me now, into a richer soil, [showers. 

Transplant thee safe! where vernal suns, and 
Diffuse their warmest, largest influence ; 
And of my g^urden be the pride and 307 \ 
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HI it befits thee, oh it ill befits 
Acasto's daughter, his, whose open stores^ 
Though yast, were little to his ampler heart* 
The ikther of a country, thus to pick 
The very refuse of those harvest fields, 
Which fh>m his bounteous friendship I enjoy. 
Then throw that shameful pittance from thy hai 
But ill apply'd to such a rugged task ; 
llie fields, the master, aU, my fair, are thine ; 
If to the various blessings which thy house 
Has on me laidsh'd, thou wilt add that bliss^ 
'J'hat dearest bliss, the power of blessing thee !" 

Here ceas'd the youth : yet stiU his speaking e 
^tlxpress'd the sacred triumph of his soul. 
With conscious virtue, gratitude, and love. 
Above the vulgar joy divinely raised. 
Nor waited he reply. Won by the charm 
Of goodness irresistible, and all 
In sweet disorder lost, she blush'd consent. 
The news immediate to her mother brought. 
While, pierc'd with anxious thought she pin'd aw 
The lonely moments for Lavinia's fate ; 
Amaz'd, and scarce believing what she heard, 
Joy seiz'd her wither'd veins, and one bright glcB 
Of setting life shone on her evciung hours : 
Not less enraptur'd than the happy pair; 
Who flourish'd long in tender hJiss, and rear'd 
A numerous ofispring, lovely like themselves. 
And good, the grace of all the country round. 

Defeating oft the labours of the year. 
The sultry south collects a potent blast. 
At first, the groves are scarcely seen to stir 
Their trembling tops ; and still a murmur nms 
Along the soft inclining fields of com. 
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Bat M tiie aSrial tempest ftiUer mrelkb 
And in one ndghty etreitai^ uiTiiibley 
Imniente, the whole eiwlted ttaomphere, 
Impetaoni^ rudiet o*er the loaadmg woridi 
Stnunfd to the xoot»lhe ttoopinif fbveet poon 
A nutfiag ihower of jet nntime^ lettres. 
Higli4>eat» the ciicfing moantune eddy m, 
FJN0DI die' here wild, ^ diedpeted itona^ 
And send it in a tonent down the vale. 
Kipoe^d and naked, to its ntmoit xige, 
Throngfa ail tiie aea of hazreat rolling round. 
The b^wjr phon floats wide ; nor can evad^ 
Thoofhliliant to the hlaat^.ita adaing foroei 
Or wfaiffd in air, or into vacant chaff 

Shook waste. Andsometiniestooabiixstofraiiv 
Swept from the black horizon, broad descends 
In one ccnitinaous flood. Still oyer head 
The mingling tempest weares its glooro» and still 
The deluge deepens ; till the fields around 
Lie. sunk, and flatted, in the sordid wave. 
Sudden, the ditches swell ; the meadows swim. 
Red, from the hills, innumerable streams 
Tumultuous roar; and high above its banks 
The river lift ; before whose rushing tide. 
Herds, flocks, and harvests, cottages, and swains. 
Roll mingled down ; all that the winds bad spar'd 
In one wild moment ruin'd ; the big hopes. 
And well-eam'd treasures of the painful year. 
Fled to some eminence, the husbandman 
Helpless beholds the miserable wreck 
Driving along ; his drowning ox at once 
Descending, with his labours scattered round. 
He sees ; and instant o'er his sliivering thought 
Comes Winter unprovided, and a tnun 

K 2 
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Of d^mant children dear. Yc nwatew, tiii 
Be mindful of the rough laborious hand 
That unbs jou Boft in elegance and ease ; 
Be mindful irf thcne limbs in nisset clad 
Whose toil to yours is warmth and gracefi 
And, oh ! be mindful of that sparing board 
Wliicb coven fours with luxury profuse. 
Hakes your glass sparkle, and your sense 
Nor cruelly demand what the deep rsins. 
And all-involving winds have swept away. 
Here the rude clamour of the sportsman 
The gun fast thundering, and the winded 1 
Would tempt the Muse to sing the rural g 
How in his mid-career the spaniel struck, 
Stiti^ by the tainted gale, with open nose, 
Outstreteh'd, and finely sensible draws ful 
Fearful and cautious, on the latent prey; 
As in the sun the circling covey bask 
Their varied plumes, and watchful every i 
Through the rough stubble turn the secret 
Caught in the meshy snare, in vain they bi 
Their idle wings, entang-led more and mor 
Kor on the surges of the boundless air. 
Though borne triumphant, are they safej I 
Glanc'd just, and sudden, from the fowler" 
O'ertakes their sounding piiuons : and agai 
Immediate, brings them from the towering 
Dead to the ground; or drives them wide d 
Wounded, and wheeling various, doun the 
These are not subjects for the peaceful M 
Hot will she stain with such her spotless si 
Then moat delighted, when she social sees 
The whole mix'd animal^creation round 
Alive, and happy, 'Tw wA jo^ *.o lv«r, 



rljFridtieefi^ bubanms gtOM of dflid^ 
iDf pleafOKy wbieh the resileM jrottA 
impatient^ witii the gietming moms 
Mrtt of prey retire^ that all night loog^ 
neceenty, had nmg^ the daric, 
Ir conadouB iwrage ahaiuifd the light, 

Not 8o the ateady ^mat Mai^ 
I the thoughtleas inaoifce of pover 
beyond the moat iafuiiate wntth 
ofat monater <hat e'er foaaif d thto wait^ 
alone pursues the cmiel cfaaae, 
beaaunga of the gentle daya. . 
ye ravemng tribes^ our winUm nlge» 
er kindlea you, and kwleaa WaaCi 
I fed, in Nature'a boumtj rott'd, 
aaguisb, and delight m bloodf 
our horrid bosoms ner^r knew, 
the triumph o'er the timid hare ! 
>m the com, and now to some lone seat 
the rushy fen ; the ragged furze, 
o'er tlie stony heath ; the stubble chapt ; 
ly lawn ; the thick entangled broom ; 
me fiiendly hue, the wither*d fern ; 
w ground laid open to the sun, 
re ; and the nodding sandy bank, 
r the mazes of the mountain brook. 
iT best precaution ; though she sits 
I, with folded ears ; unsleeping eyes, 
e rais'd to take the' horizon in ; 
I cottch'd close betwixt her hairy fect» 
spring away. The scented dew 
ler early labyrinth ; and deep, 
••d sullen openings, far behind, 
ly bTeeze she hears the coimng ^ttRt 
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But nearer, and more frequent, at it loads 
The aighbig gale, ibe springs amaz'd, and all 
The savage soul of gpme is up at once ; 
The pack lull-opening, Tsrious ; the shrill ho 
Resounded from the hiDs ; the neig^ung* steei 
Wild for the chase ; and the loud hunter's A 
O'er a weak, harmless, flying creature, all 
Ifiz'd in mad tumult, and discordant joy. 

The stag too, singled from the herd, when 
He ranged the branching monarch of the shai 
Before the tempest drives. At first, in speec 
He, sprightly, puts his fiuth ; and, rous'd by 1 
Gives all his swift aerial soul to flight; 
Against the breeze he darts, that way the mo 
To leave the lessening murderous cry behind 
Deception short ! though fleeter than the wii 
Blown o'er the keen-air mountain by the nort 
He bursts the thickets, glances through the g 
And plunges deep into the wildest wood; 
If slow, yet sure, adhesive to the track 
Hot-steaming, up behind him come again 
The' inhuman rout, and from the shady deptl 
Expel him, circling through his every shift. 
He sweeps the forest oft ; and sobbing sees 
Tlie glades, mild opening to the golden day ; 
Where, in kind contest, with his butting frien 
He wont to struggle, or his loves enjoy. 
Oft in the full-descending flood he tries 
To lose the scent, and lave his burning sides : 
Oft seeks the herd ; the watchful herd, alarm' 
With selfish care avoid a brother's woe. 
What shall he do ? His once so vivid nerves, 
So Ml of buoyant spirit, now no more 
Inspire the course ; but fainting breathless toil 
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Sick, seizes on bis heart - he stands ht bny; 

And puts hU last weak refuge in tlcspBir. 

The big round tears run down liia dapjiicd face ; 

He groans in anguish ; while the growlins pack, 

Blood-hajipy, liang at his fair jutting' che^, 

Attd tnnrk hia beunteoua rhecquer'd sides with gort. 

Of thia enough. But if the sihan youtli. 
Whose ftrvent blood bolls into vlolenee. 
Must have the chaset belioM, deapising Aight, 
The roua'd-up lion, resolute, and alow. 
Advancing full on the protended spear. 
And cowurd-hand, that circling wheel aloof. 
Slunk from the cavern, and the troablcd wood. 
See the g-nm wolfi on him his shaggy foe 
Viodiotivo fix, and let the niftian die ; 
Or, growling horrid, as the briiuUed boar 
Chins (ell destruction, to the monster's lieai'C 
Let the dart lighten from the nervous arm. 

These Britnin knows not; give, ye Britons, then 
Vour sportive fury, pitykss, to pour 
Loose on the nightly robber of the fold ; 
Him, from his craggy winding hiuiils imcHTlh'd, 
Let all the thunder of the chnse pursue. 
Throw the broad ditch behind you : o'er the hedfC 
High-bound, resistless i nor the deep morass 
ItefuBC, but through the shoking wilderness 
Pick your nice way ; into the perilous flood 
Bear fearless, of the raging instinct fijl] ; 
And as you ride the torrent, to the banks 
Vour triumpli sound sonoTOUs, running round. 
From rock to rock, in circling echoes lost ; 
Then scale tlie mountains to their woody topsc 
Rush down the dangerous steep ; and u'«r thtiMlb 
In fimcy swallowing up the space between. 
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Pour all your speed into the rapid gmme. 
For happy he ! who tops the wheeling chase ; 
Has every maze evolv'd, and eveiy guile 
Disclos'd; who knows the merits of the pack; 
Who saw the vilhdn seiz'd, and dying haid» 
Without complaint, though by an hundred moutba 
Relentless torn : O glorious he, beyond 
His daring peers ! when the retreaUng horn 
Calls tliem to ghostly halls of grey renown. 
With woodland honours gnc'd ; the fbx'a for. 
Depending decent from the roof; and spread 
Round the drear waUs, with antic figures fierce. 
The stag's large front : he then is loudest hisard. 
When the night staggers with severer toils. 
With feats Thessalian Centaurs never knew. 
And their repeated wonders shake the dome. 

But first the fuel'd chimney blazes wide ; 
The tankards foam ; and the strong table g^roans 
Beneath the smoking sirloin, stretch'd immense 
From side to side ; in which, with desperate knife, 
They deep incision make, and talk the while 
Of England's glory, ne'er to be defac'd 
While hence they borrow vigour : or amain 
Into the pasty plung'd, at intervals. 
If stomach keen can intervals allow. 
Relating all the glories of the chase. 
Then sated Hunger bids his brother Thirst 
Produce the mighty bowl ; the mighty bowl, 
Swell'd high with fiery juice, steams liberal round 
A potent gale, delicious, as the breath 
Of Maia to the love-sick shepherdess. 
On violets diffus'd, while soft she hears 
Hei|i|Mttiting shepherd stealing to her arms. 
Nop wanting is tiie brown Octol^er, drawB, 
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Ukturc an J perftct, from his duk retreat 
Of thirty ye»rs ; and now Mb honest ftattt 
Flames in the lig^ht refiilg^nt, not afndd 
Ey'n with the vineyard's best produce to vie. 
To cheat the thirsty moiuenla, WMet a wUle 
Walks his dull round, bencnth a cloud of arookc, 
Wrealh'd, fragrant, from the pipe; or the quick dice. 
In thunder leaping from the box, awake 
Tlie aoundtng gammon: while romp-losing miss 
lihaul'd about, in gallBntry robust. 

At last these puling idlenesses laid 
Asde, frequent and full, th^ dry divan 
Close in firm drcle : and set, ardent, in 
For aerioua drinkingp. Nor evasion sly. 
Nor sober shift, is to the puking wrelcli 
Indulg'd apart ; but earnest, brimming' bonis 
l.ave every soul, the table floating round, 
Knd pavement, faithless to the fuddled foot. 
Thus as they awim in mutiiai swill, the talk. 
Vociferous at once from tven^ tongues. 
Reels fast from theme to themej from horses, hounds. 
To church or mistress, politics or ghost. 
In endless maiies, intricate, perplex'd. 
Meantime, with sudden interruption, loud. 
The' impatient catch bursts from the joyous heart; 
That moment touch'd is every kindred soul ; 
And, opening in a full-mouth'd cry of joy. 
The lough, the slap, the jocund curae go round ; 
While, from their slumbers shook, the kennei'd 

hounds 
Mil in the music of the day ^ain. 
As when the tempest, that has vei'd the deep,fl|^^ 
TTie dark night long, with fainter murmurs falB^^ 
So gradual sinks their mirth. Their feeble tongues. 
Unable to take up the cumbrous word, 
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Lie quite dissolvM. Bcf()re their maudlin eyei^ 
Seen dim, and blue, the double tapers dance» 
lake the sun wading through the misty aky. 
Then, sliding soft, they drop. Confus'd above, 
Glasses and bottles, pipes and gaxetteert, 
As if the table ev'n itself was drunk. 
Lie a wet broken scene ; and wide, below. 
Is heap'd the social slaughter : where astride 
The lubber Power in filthy triumph sits. 
Slumbrous, incUning still fh>m side to side. 
And steeps tliem drench'd in potent sleep till morn 
Perhaps some doctor, of tremendous paunch, 
Awful and deep, a black abyss of drink. 
Outlives them all ; and from liis buried flock 
Retiring, full of rumination sad. 
Laments the weakness of these latter times. 
But if the rougher sex by this fierce sport 
Is hurried wild, let not such horrid joy 
E'er stain the bosom of the British Fair. 
Far be the spirit of the chase from them ! 
Uncomely courage, unbeseeming skill ; 
To spring the feiice, to rein tlie prancing steed i 
The cap, the whip, the masculine attire ; 
In which they roughen to the sense, and all 
The winning softness of their sex is lost. 
In them 'tis graceful to dissolve at woe ; 
With every motion, every word, to wave 
Quick o'er the kindling cheek the ready blush ; 
And from the smallest violence to shrink 
Unequal, then the loveliest in their fears j 
And by this silent adulation, sofit, t' 

To their protection more engaging Man. 
O may their eyes no miserable siglit. 
Save weeping lovers, see ! a nobler game, ^ 
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^h love's enchanting wiles pursued, yet fled, 

le ambiguous. May their tender limbs 

n tlie tuose simplicity of dress ! 

ishion'd sU to bamioiiy, aJone 

Lhey lo seize the captivated soul, 

ure warbled from love-breathing Kpiii 

ch the lute to languish ; with smooth sicii, 

ling motion in its every charm, 

m along, and swell the mazy dnnce ; 

n the foliage o'er the snowy lawn ; 

de the pencil, turn the tunefill page i 

i new flHTOur to the fruitful year, 

lighten Nature's dainties : in their nice 

r their graces into second life j 

e society its highest taste i 

rder'd liomc man's best delifrht to make t - 

■ submissive wisdom, modest skill, 

very gpentle care-eluding art, 

e the virtues, animate Uie bliss, 

'eeten all the toils of bumsn life : 

: the female dignity, and praise. 

vains now hasten to the hazel-bank; 

, down yon dale, the wildy-winding brook 

jarse from steep to steep. In close array, 

the thickets and the tangling shrub, 

ins come. For you their latest song 

lodlands raise ; the clustering nuts for yon 

*er finds amid the secret shadei 

here they burnish on the topmost bough, 

:tive vigour crushes down the treei 

:es them ripe from the resigning husk, 

<y shower, and of an ardent brown, JW 

the ringlets of Helinda's hair : ™ 

1 '. form'd with everv grace complete. 

XXII. 1. 
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Yet these neglecting, above beauty wise. 
And £u> transcending such a vulgar praise. 

Hence from the busy joy-resounding fields, 
In cheerful error, let us tread the maze 
Of Autumn, unconfin'd ; and taste, reviv'd. 
The breath of orchard big with bending fruit. 
Obedient to the breeze and beating ray. 
From the deep-loaded bough a mellow shower 
Incessant melts away. The juicy pear 
Lies, in a soft profusion, scattered round. 
A various sweetness swells the gentle race ; 
By Nature's all-refining hand prepared ; 
Of tempcr'd sun, and water, earth, and air. 
In ever-changing composition mix'd. 
Such, falling frequent through the chiller night. 
The fragrant stores, the wide-projected heaps 
Of apples, which the lusty-handed Year, 
Innumerous, o'er the blushing orchard shakes. 
A various spirit, fresh, delicious, keen. 
Dwells in their gelid pores ; and, active, points 
The piercing cider for the thirsty tongue : 
Thy native theme, and boon inspirer too, 
Philips, Pomona's bard, the second thou 
Who nobly durst, in rhyme-unfetter*d verse. 
With British freedom sing the British song: 
How, from Silurian vats, high-sparkling wines 
Koani in transparent floods ; some strong, to chcc 
TJk* wintry revels of the labouring hind; 
And tasteful some, to cool the summer-hours. 

In this glad season, while his sweetest beams 
The sun stieds equal o'er the meeken'd day ; 
Oh lose me in the green delightful walks 
Of, Dodington, tliy seat, serene and plain ; 
\Micrc simple Nature reigns; and every view, . 



7 cplumns swell ; and sttU the fresh Spring finds 
V plants to quicken, and new g^ves to green. 
I of thy genius all ! the Muses' seat : 
ere in the secret bower, and winding walk, 

virtuous Young and thee they twine the bay. 

e wandring oft, fir'd with the restless thirst 

hy applause, I solitary court 

:' inspiring breeze : and meditate the book 

Mature ever open ; aiming thence, 

*m from the heart, to learn the moral song. 

e, as I steal along the sunny wall, 

ere Autumn basks, with fruit empurpled deep, 

pleasing theme continual prompts my thought : 

lents the downy peach ; the shining plum : 

ruddy, fragrant nectarine ; and dark, 
eath his ample leaf, the luscious fig. 

vine too here her curling tendrils shoots ; 
gs out her clusters, glowing to the south ; 
1 scarcely wishes for a warmer sky. 
um we a moment Fancy's rapid flight 
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"White o'er the turgent fifan the 1i¥iii|^ dew. 
As thus they brighten with exahed juice, 
Touch'd into flavour by the mingling ray ; 
The rural youth and virgins o'er the field. 
Each fond for each to cull the' autumnal prin 
Exulting rove, and speak the vintage nigh. 
Then comes the crushing swain ; the countiy 1 
And foams unbounded with the mashy flood ; 
That by degrees fermented, and refin'd. 
Round the rais'd nations pours the cup of joy 
llie claret smooth, red as the lip we press 
In sparkling fancy, while we drain the bowl ; 
The mellow -tasted burgundy ; and quick. 
As is the wit it g^ves, the gay champagne. 

Now, by the cool declining year condens'd. 
Descend the copious exhalations, check'd 
As up the m iddle sky unseen they stole. 
And roll the doubling fogs around the hill. 
No more the mountain, horrid, vast, sublime. 
Who poui*s a sweep of rivers from his sides. 
And high between contending kingdoms rear 
The rocky long division, fills the view 
"With great variety ; but in a night 
Of gathering vapour, from the baffled sense 
Sinks dark and dreary. Thence expanding f 
The huge dusk, gradual, swallows up the plai 
Vanish the woods ; the dim-seen river seems 
Sullen, and slow, to roll the misty wave. 
Ev'n in the height of noon oppressed, the sun 
Sheds weak, and blunt, his wide-refracted ray 
Whence glaring oft, with many a broaden'd o: 
He frights the nations. Indistinct on earth. 
Seen through the turbid air, beyond the life 
Objects appear ; and, wilder*d, o'er the waste 
The shepherd stalks gigantic. Till at last 



th'd dun m'ound, in deeper c^irclei ttill 

■MiTc rlosing, sits the genera] fag' 

unded o'er the w-orld ; und, mingling thick. 

ulefls grey eanfiinon covers sU. 

icn of old (so sung the Hebrew Bard) 

, uncullected, throug'b t]iB chsoc iirg'd H 

ant vay ; nor Order yet had dr>wn ^^H 

vely train from out the dubious g'looin. (^^| 

roving nuatsj (bat constant now begin "^B^ 
loke along the hilly country, these, 
weighty rains, and melted AJpine snows. 
lountaln-dstems fill, tlioac ample stores 
ter, Bcoop'd among the hollow rocks j [play, 
ce gush the streams, the ceaseless fountains 
beir unfailing wealtb the rivers draw, 
aages say, that, where the numerous wave 
'er laahcu the resounding^ shore, 
1 througii the sandy stratum, every way. 
aters with the sandy stratum rise i 
whose angles infinitely strain'd, 
joyful leave Ihcir jaggy salts behind, 
lear and sweeten 39 they soak along, 
upa the rcstlcs^j fluid, mounting still, 
■h oft amidst the' irriguoua vale it springs; 

the mountain courted by the sand, 
[tads it darkling on in faithful maze, 
im the parent-main, it boils again 
into day : and all tlie glittering bill 
ht with spouting villa. But hence this vain 
tt dream ! why should the waters love 
c so far a journey to the hills, 
the sweet valleys oFer to their t<»l 
g quiet, and a nearer bed * 
y blind ambition led astray, 
nust aspire : why should diey sudden stop 
L3 
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Among the broken mountain's rusher dells. 
And, ere they gain its highest peak, desert 
The' attractive sand that charm'd their course \ 
Besides, the hard agglomerating salts, [lonj 

The spoil of ages, would impervious choke 
Their secret channels ; or, by slow degrees. 
High as tlie hills protrude the swelling vales : 
Old Ocean too, suck'd through the porous globe, 
Had long ere now forsook his horrid bed. 
And brought Deucalion's watery times again. 

Say then, where lurk the vast eternal springs. 
That, like creating Nature, lie conceal'd 
From mortal eye, yet with their lavish stores 
Refresh the globe, and all its joyous tribes I 
O thou pervading Genius, given to man. 
To trace the secrets of the dark abyss, 
O lay the mountains bare ! and wide display 
Their hidden structure to the' astonish'd view ! 
Strip from the branching Alps their piny load ; 
The huge incumbrance of horrific woods 
From Asian Taurus, from Imans stretch'd 
Athwart the roving Tartar's sullen bounds ! 
Give opening Hemus to my searching eye. 
And high Olympus pouring many a stream ! 
O from the soumling summits of the north. 
The Dofrine hiUs, through Scandinavia roll'd 
To farthest Lapland and the frozen main ; 
From lofty Caucasus, far seen by those 
Who in the Caspian and black Euxine toil ; 
From cold Hiphean rocks, which the wild Rusa 
Believes the stony girdle* of the world ; 
And all the dreadful mountains, wrap'd in storm. 

* The Moscovitvi call the Riphean Mountaini U'eliki Camcn 
Plf*^ ihMt is, thegrtat tfony GircUe:b«e%u«u ilivy luppoie tbcm 
caoofD/iaas the whole canh. 



ice Hide SihtMimdtamnhn lonetf tBt<n> . 

iep'the'etemlnMnra! himji; ifnr Ifir iJoept, 

«v«r worici beneathlui MHiiidijii^ baie^ 

.tlM» propping heftveii» as poets feigi^ 

ibtentneaii wonders ^mdll ivit^ 

wnj cftTerns, bleang on the dt^, 

> jssinia's cloiuli:compeniDg <;fiffi^ . ' 

if tiie benilmg Kocnitiili^* of tile Ifooa ! 

ipping ftU these g^nt-sons of eutil^ 

le dbe Andies» from the mdient line V. 

Vd to the stormy seas thst thunder Rwpid . 

louthem pole^ th^ hideous deeps luMd! 

u^ scene ! behold } the gjloenis disclose^ 

ti» riyera in their infint beds ! . 

^dieeplhearthenitlabouxingtogetfree! '. 

Qie leaning strata artfiil rai^d t 

•■ping fissures to receive the rainsb ? 

iiehing snows, and ever-dripping fogs» 

M bibulous above I see the sands, 

tebbly gravel next, the layers then 

ngled moulds, of more retentive earths 

;utter*d rocks and mazy-running clefts ; 

while the stealing moisture they transmit, 

d its motion, and forbid its waste. 

ith the' incessant weeping of these drains, 

the rocky siphous stretch'd immense, 

nighty reservoirs, of hardened chalk, 

ff compacted clay, capacious form'd : 

owing thence, the congregated stores, 

sjpystal treasures of the liquid world, 

1^ the stirr'd sands a bubbling passage burst 

irelling out, around the middle steep, 

nge of moanttiDS in Africa, that tarroand aU MQii<»aotaiBi%» 
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Or from the bottoms of the' bosomM hills. 
In pure effusion flow. United, thus, 
The' exhaling sun, th» vapour-burden'd air. 
The gelid mountains, that to rain condens'd 
These vapours in continual current draw. 
And send them, o'er the fair-divided earth. 
In bounteous rivers to the deep ag^n, 
A social commerce hold, and firm support 
The full-adjusted harmony of things. 

When Autumn scatters his departing gleams, 
Wam'd of approaching Winter, gather'd, play 
The swallow-people ; and toss'd wide around. 
O'er the calm sky, in convolution swift. 
The feather'd eddy floats; rejoicing once. 
Ere to their wintry slumbers they retire ; 
In clusters clung, beneath the mouldering bank, 
And where, unpierc'd by frost, the cavern swca 
Or rather into warmer climes convey'd. 
With other kindred birds of season, there 
They twitter cheerful, till the vernal months 
Invite them welcome back : for, thronging, now 
Jnnumerous wings are in commotion all. 

Where the Rliine loses his majestic force 
In Belgian plains, won from the raging deep. 
By diligence amazing, and the strong 
Unconquerable hand of Liberty, 
The stork-assembly meets ; for many a day. 
Consulting deep, and various, ere they take 
Their arduous voyage through the liquid sky : 
And now their rout design'd, their leaders cho84 
Their tribes adjusted, clean'd their vigorous win) 
And many a circle, many a short essay, 
Whcel'd round and round, in congregation full 
The figured flight ascends ; and riding high 
The' aerial billows, mixes with the clouds. 



faenlbe JloffllMrn ooMi|» iQi ▼■St iplwli^ 
lomid tlie mked mrtliachnljF itles 
(Tthest Tlud^y and the' Atlaiitic nnge 
s in amoDip the itoniiy Hebtidet; 
can icooont wh«t traniniigraitioai tiune 
umual made ? whatiitrtioiMcdqfieandgo? 
how the fiving-ckwdf on oloiida niae} 
Ete winga ! tUl all the phnne-dajk aik^ 
rode reaoiuiding thoM atre one wild oay, 
9e the plain hannleaa native hia amdl §atk, 
hirird ^Kminudve of wfoy liiie% 
b Oft tiie little island'a veidant sifreny 
diepbexd'a aea-girt reign i or, to the nwiv - 
■<4ilguig, gathen hia oviffiooa'fbods 
If eepa the fiahy abore ! or treasurea up 
I^amagey fiaing ^iU» to torn the hed ' 

naiy. And here a while the Ifoae^ 
I hovering o'er the broad cerulean acene, 
Caledonia, in romantic view : 
airy mountains, from the waving main, 
ited with a keen diffusive sky, 
thing the soul acute ; her forests huge. 
It, robust, and tall, by Nature's hand 
ted of old ; her azure lakes between, 
r'd out extensive, and of watery wealth 
; winding deep, and green, her fertile vales t 
1 many a cool translucent brimming flood 
h'd lovely, from the Tweed (pure parent stream, 
>se pastoral banks first heard my Doric reed, 
li, silvan Jed, thy tributary brook) 
vhere the north-inflated tempest foams 
' Orca's or Betubium's highest peak : 
se of a people, in Misfortune's school 
n'd up to hardy ^ttds ; soon visited. 
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By Learning, when before the gothic rage 

She took her western flight. A manly race. 

Of unsubmitting spirit, wise, and brave ; 

Who still through bleeding ages struggled hard, 

(As well unhappy Wallace can attest. 

Great patriot-hero ! ill-requited chief!) 

To hold a generous undiminish'd state ; 

Too much in vain ! Hence of unequal bounds 

Impatient, and by tempting glory borne 

O'er every land, for every land their life 

Has flow'd profuse, their piercing genius planr'df 

And swelPd the pomp of peace tlieir faithful toil. 

As from their own clear north, in radiant streams, 

Bright over Europe bursts the boreal mom. 

Oh ! is there not some patriot, in whoscf power 
That best, that godlike luxury is plac'd. 
Of blessing thousands, thousands yet unborn. 
Through late posterity ? some, large of soul. 
To cheer dejected industry ? to give 
A double harvest to the pining swain ? 
And teach the labouring hand the sweets of toil? 
How, by the finest art, the native robe 
To weave ; how white as hyperborean snow, 
.To form the lucid lawn ; with venturous oar 
How to dash wide the billow ; nor look on. 
Shamefully passive, while Batavian fleets 
Defraud us of the glittering finny swarms. 
That lieave our friths, and crowd upon our shores 
How all-enlivening trade to rouse, and wing 
'J 'he prosperous sail, from every growing port, 
Uninjur'd, round the sea-incircled globe ; 
And thus, in soul united as in name. 
Bid Britain reign the mistress of the deep ? 

Yes, tliere are such. And full on thee, Argyle, 
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ipe, her suy, her darliug', anrl htr bmst, 
ler first patriots mid her hcrues sprung;, 
nd imploring country turns her eye ) 
; with alt a mother's Uiumph, seea 
cry virtue, every grace combin'J, 
inlua, wisdom, her eu^&gio^ turn, 
ide of honour, and her courage tried, 
uid intrepid, in the very lhro>t 
!)hurDus war, on Tenier'a dreadfiil Geld. 
ta the palm of peace inwreMhes thy brow , 
jiwerful as thy sword, from thy lith ton^e 
aion flowb, and wins the hig'h debate -, 
mix'd in thee combine the charm of youth, 
rce-ef manhood, und the deptli of age. 
Forbes, too, whom every worth attends, 
th siocerc, as weeping Meudlhip kind, 
truly generous, and in silence great, 
mntry feels IhroujI) her reviring arts, 
i by th V wisdom, by thy soul inform'd ; 
ildom has she known a. friend like thee, 
see the fading- many-cQlour'd woods, 
deepening over shade, the country round 
rn i a crowded umbrage, duslc, and dun, 
■ry hue, from wan declining green 
ty dark. These now the lonesome Muse, 
faispering, lead into their teaf.Btrown walks, 
vc the Season m its latest view. 
ttime, light-shadowing all, a sober calm 
a unbounded ether; whose least wave 
tremulous, uncertain where to turn 
:ntlc current : while illumin'd wide, 
:wy -skirted clouds imbibe the RUn, 
rough their lucid veil his soRen'd force 
'er the peaceful world. Then is tlie tinic, 
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For thote whom Wisdom and whom Nature chami) 
To iteal themselves from the degenerate crowd. 
And soar above this little scene of things : 
To tread low-thoughted Vice beneath their feeti 
To soothe the throbbing passions into peace : 
And woo lone Quiet in her silent walks. 

Thus solitary, and in pensive guise^ 
Oft let me wander o'er the russet mead. 
And tlm>ugh the saddenM grove, where scarce il 

heard 
One dying strain, to cheer the woodman's toil. 
Haply some widow 'd songster pours his plaint. 
Far, in faint warblings, through the tawny copse: 
IVhile congregated thnislies, linnets, larks. 
And each wild throat, whose artless strains so late 
SwclI'd all the music of the swarming shades, 
Robb'd of their tuneful souls, now shivering sit 
On the dead tree, a dull despondent flock ; 
With not a brightness waving o*er their plumes. 
And nought save chattering discord in their note. 
O let not, um'd from some inhuman eye. 
The gim the music of the coming year 
Destroy : and harmless, unsuspecting harm. 
Lay the weak tribes a miserable prey. 
In mingled murder, fluttering on the g^und ! 

The pale-descending year, yet pleasing stiU, 
A gentler mood inspires; for now the leaf 
Incessant rustles from the mournful g^ve ; 
Oft startling such as, studious, walk below. 
And slowly circles through the waving air. 
But should a quicker breeze amid the boughs 
Sob, o'er the sky the leafy deluge streams ; 
Till chok'd, and matted with the dreary showef. 
The forest-walks^ at every rising gale. 
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k'idc tlic »~itbeT*d waste, und whistle blenk. 

s the blasted rerdure of tile fields ; 

ihmnk into their beds, ihe flowery rece 

sunny robes reafrn. Ev'n what i-cmiun'd 

□n^r fniits fiklls from ttie ntkcd tree i 

'oods, fields, gardens, orchsrds, all around 

esolated prospect thrills the soul, 

comes ! he comes ! in ererj breeze the Powtr 

iloaaphic Mcluncholy comesi 

■ar approach the iudden-fitartlng tear, 

lowing rhcek, the mild dejected air, 

iften'd feattue, and the beating heart, 

d deep witli many ■ virtuous pang, declare, 

II the soul his sacred influence breathes! 

eairnaginationi through the breast 

B every tenderness : and fur 

d dim earth cialts the swelling- thought, 

lousMiid thousand fleet ideas, such ^ 

rer imngled with the Tulgar dream, 

I fast into the mind's creative eye. 

tthe correspondent passions rise, 

ied, and as fai^ : Devotion rais'd 

iture, and divine astonisbment ; 

ive of Nature unconfin'd, and, chiefs 

man race ; the large ambitioas widi, 

ke them blest ; the sigh for suffering wolth 

rt obscurity : the noble acorn 

'ant-pride ; the fearless great resolve ; 

onder which the dying patriot drawi, 

ing glory through remotest time i 

iwakcn'd throb for virtue, and for ftme ; 

pnpathies of loye, and frienddiip dear ( 

ill the social offspring of the heart 

bear me then to vast embowering shades 
„X5m. M 
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To twilight grovei, and visionary rales; 
To weeping grottos, and prophetic glooms ; 
IVhere angel forms atliwart the solemn dusk. 
Tremendous sweep, or seem to sweep along ; 
And voices more ttian human, through the void 
Deep-sounding, seize the' enthusiastic ear P 

Or is this gloom too much P Then lead, ye powei 
That o'er the garden and the rural seat 
Preside, which shining through the cheerful ham 
In countless numbers blest Britannia sees ; 
O lead me to the wide-extended walks. 
The fair majestic paradise of Stowe !• 
Not Persian Cyrus on Ionia's shore 
E'er saw such silvan scenes ; such various art 
By genius fir'd, such ardent genius tam'd 
By cuol judicious art; that, in the strife. 
All-beauteous Nature fears to be outdone. 
And there, O Pitt, thy country's early boast, 
I'hcre let me sit beneath the shelter'd slopes. 
Or in that Tcmplcf where, in future times. 
Thou well siialt merit a distinguish'd name ; 
And, with thy converse blest, catch the last smile 
Of Aiitiinm beaming o'er the yellow woods. 
While there with thee tlie' enchanted round I wai 
The regulated wild, gay Fancy then 
Will tread in thought tlie groves of attic land; 
Will from tliy standard taste refine her own> 
Correct her pencil to Die purest truth 
Of Ntiture, or the unimpassion'd shades 
Forsuking, raise it to the human mind. 
Or if hereafter she, with juster hand, 
Sliull (U'aw the tragic scene, instnict her, tliou, 

* The leat of Lord Cubhiim. 

•I' Tbo Temple of Virtue in Stowe Otrdnii. 
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To mark the "varied moyements of the heaatt 
What every decent character requires^ 
And every pasnon speaks: O through her strun 
Breathe tliy pathetic eloquence ! that moulds 
The' attentive senate, charms, persaades, exalts. 
Of honest Zeal the' indignant lightning throwfl^ 
And shakes Corruption on her venal throne. 
While thus we talk, and through Efynan vtlet 
Belii^ited rove, perhaps a sigh escapes: 
What pity, Cobham, thou thy verdant files 
Of order'd trees shouldst here inf^onous range. 
Instead of squadrons flanungp o'er the field. 
And long embattled hosts ! when the proud foe. 
Hie faithless vsdn disturber of mankind, 
intoHing Gaul, has rous'd the worid to war; 
When keen, once more, witlun their bounds to preit 
Those polish'd robbers, those ambitious slaves. 
The British youth would hul thy wise command. 
Thy temper'd ardour, and thy veteran skill. 

The western sun withdraws the shorten'd day ; 
And humid Evening, gliding o'er tlie sky, ' 
In her chill progress, to the ground condens'd 
The vapours throws. Where creeping waters ooze. 
Where marshes stagnate, and where rivers wind. 
Cluster the rolling fogs, and swim along 
The dusky-mantled lawn. Meanwhile the Moon 
Full-orb'd,and breaking through the scatter'dclouds. 
Shows her broad visage in the crimson'd east. 
Turn'd to the sun direct, her spotted disk, 
Where mountains rise, umbrageous dales descend. 
And caverns deep, as optic tube descries, 
A smaller earth, g^ves us his blaze again. 
Void of its flame, and sheds a softer day. 
Iffow through the passing cloud she seems to stoop, 
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Now up the pure cerulean rides sublime. 
Wide tiie pale deluge floats, and streaming mild 
O'er the sky'd mountain to the shadowy vale. 
While rocks and floods reflect the quivering gleam 
The whole air whitens with a boundless tide 
Of silver radiance, trembling round the world. 

But when half blotted from the sky her light. 
Fainting, permits the starry fires to bum 
With keener lustre through the depth of heaven ; 
Or near exdnct her deadened orb appears. 
And scarce appears, of sickly beamless white ; 
Oft in this season, silent from the north 
A blaze of meteors shoots : ensweeping first 
The lower skies, they all at once converge 
High to the cro wn of heaven, and all at once 
Relapfflng quick, as quickly reascend. 
And mix, and thwart, exting^uish, and renew. 
All ether coursing in a maze of light. 

From look to look, contagious through the crowd. 
The panic runs, and into wondrous shapes 
The' appearance throws : armies in meet array, 
Throng'd with aerial spears, and steeds of fire ; 
Till the long lines of full-extended war 
In bleeding fight commix't, the sanguine flood 
RoUs a broad slaughter o'er the plains of heaven. 
As thus they scan the visionary scene. 
On all sides swells the superstitious din. 
Incontinent ; and busy frenzy talks 
Of blood and battle ;. cities overtum'd. 
And late at night in swallowing earthquake sunk. 
Or hideous wrapt in fierce ascending flame ; 
Of sallow famine, inundation, storm ; 
Of pestilence, and every g^eat distress ; 
JEropires subvers'd, w\\eT\ T\i^it\^^-4l'^ has struck 



alterable hour; cv'n Nuturc'a self 

'd lo totter oil the brink of time. 

ile man of philosapbic eye, J^B 

lect suge; the waving bii^litness be -^H 

iurreyB, inquisitive to know ^^ 

Bes, and materials, yet unfix*il, 

.ppearance beautiful atid new. 

ilack, !ind deep, the nlg^t begins to liiD, 

immense. Sunk in tlie quenching gloiim, 
lent and vast, are heaven and earth, 
infoundcd liesi all bea.iit]' void) 
ion lost ; and ^y variety 
renal blot : such the to power 

to kindle and create the whole. 

the state of the benighted wretch, 

:n. bewilder'd, wonders through the dirk. 

lale fancies, and chimeras huge ; 

Led hy one directive ray, 

ittage streamitig, or from airj' hall. 

impatient aa he atumblea on, 
rom the root of slimy rashei, blue, 
1-lire scatters round, or gather'd tnull 
1 of flame deceitful o'er the mois: 
' decoy'd by the fantastic blaze, 
t and now renew'd, he ainka ablorb'di 
id horse, amid the miry giiif: 
ill, from day to day, his piiung wife 
intive children hie return await, 
;onjecture lort. At other times, 
the better Genius of the night, 
19, gleiuning on the horse's nuuie, 
teor wts ; and sliows the narrow path, 
:iding leads through pits of death, or elM 
) him how to take the dangerous fbrd. 
Ma 
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The lengthen'd night elaps'd^the Morning shines 
Serene, in all her dewy beauty bright. 
Unfolding fair the last autumnal day. 
And now the mounting sun dispels the fog; 
The rigid hoar-frost melts before his beam ; 
And hung on every spray, on every blade 
Of grass, the myriad dew-drops twinkle round. 

Ah, see where robb'd, and murder'd, in that pil 
lies the still heaving hive ! at evening snatch'd. 
Beneath the cloud of guilt-concealing night. 
And fix'd o'er sulphur : while, not dreaming ill. 
The happy people, in their waxen ceUs, 
Sat tending public cares, and planning schemes 
Of temperance, for Winter poor; rejoic'd 
To mark, full flowing round, their copious stoies 
Sudden the dark oppressive steam ascends ; 
And, us'd to milder scents, the tender race. 
By thousands, tumble from their honied domea^ 
Convolved, and agonizing in the dust. 
And was it then for this you roam'd the Spring, 
Intent from flower to flower ? for this you toil'd 
Ceaseless the burning Summer-heats away ? 
For this in Autumn searched the blooming waste. 
Nor lost one sunny gleam ? for this sad fate ? 
O Man ! tyrannic lord ! how long, how long 
Shall prostrate Nature groan beneath your rage. 
Awaiting renovation ? when obliged. 
Must you destroy ? of tlieir ambrosial food 
Can you not borrow ; and, in just return. 
Afford them shelter from the wuitry winds; 
Or, as the sharp year pinches, with their own 
Again regale them on some smiling day ? 
See where the stony bottom of their town 
LiOoka desolate, and >KVld*, Vtith here and there 



Avmnof. 139 

A he^lefs ^anher, who ihe niin'd lUte 
SorviTe, Ismeniiiip weak, cast out to deadi. 
Thus a proud city, populous and rich, 
Fun of the wofks of peaces and lugh in joy^ 
At theaetie or feast, or sunk in sleep, 
(As laie^ Palermo^ was thyfate) b seiz'd 
By some dc^ead earthquake, and oonTulaive hnrl'd 
Sheer from the black foundation, steiieh4nvolv'4» 
Into 1^ gulf ofbhie sulphureous flame. 

Hence evexy harsher sight! for now the day. 
O'er heaven and earth ^dfhs'd, grows warm and 
Infoute splendor ! wide iavesting all. [high. 

How still the breexe ! save what the filmy threads 
Of dew ev^Kiraite brushes from the plain. 
How clear the cloudless slgr ? how deep^ dng'd 
With a pecuHar bhie ! the' ethereal arch 
How swelFd immense ! amid whose azure thron'd 
The radiant sun how gay ! how calm below 
The gilded earth ! the harvest -treasures all 
Now g^ther'd in, beyond the rage of storms. 
Sure to the swsdn ; the circling fence shut up ; 
And instant Winter's utmost rage defy'd. 
While, loose to festive joy, the country round 
Laughs with the loud sincerity of mirth. 
Shook to the wind tlieir cares. The toil-strung youth 
By the quick sense of music taught alone. 
Leaps wildly graceful in the lively dance. 
Her every charm abroad, the village-toast. 
Young, buxom, warm, in native beauty rich. 
Darts not unmeaning looks ; and, where her eye 
Points an approving smile, with double force. 
The cudgel rattles, and the wrestler twines. 
Age too shines out ; ami, garrulous, recounts 
The feats of youtli. Thus they rejoice ; nor thin^ 
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That, with to-morrow's sun, their annual toil 
Be^ns again the never-ceasing round. 

Oh, knew he but his happiness, of men 
The happiest he ! who far from public rage, • 
Deep in the vale, with a choice few retir'd. 
Drinks the pure pleasures of the Rural Life. 
What though the dome be wanting, whose proud 

gate. 
Each morning, vomits out the snealdng crowd 
Of flatterers false, and in their turn abus'd ? 
Vile intercourse ! what though the glittering robe 
Of every hue, reflcted light can give. 
Or floating loose, or stiff with maz)rgold. 
The pride and gaze of fools! oppress him not? 
What though, from utmost land and sea purve3r'd, 
For him each rarer tributary life 
Bleeds not, and his insatiate table heaps 
With luxury, and death ? What though his bowl 
Flames not with costly juice ; nor sunk in beds, 
Ofl of gay care, he tosses out the night. 
Or melts the thoughtless hours in idle state ? 
What though he knows not those fantastic joys, 
That still amuse the wanton, still deceive ; 
A face of pleasure, but a heart of pain ; 
Their hollow moments undelighted all ? 
Sure peace is his ; a solid life, estrang'd 
To disappointment, and fallacious hope 
Rich in content, in Nature's bounty rich. 
In herbs and fruits ; whatever greens the Spring, 
When heaven descends in showers ; or bends the 

bough. 
When Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams; 
Or in the wintry glebe whatever lies 
Conceal'd, and attens with the richest sap : 



Tliese are uot vanting-i nor the milky drove, 
l.usuriKiit, spreud o'er all the lawinff vale j 
Nor bleating mounWinB; nor the cliiilc of Btre MM, 
And hum of beea, inviting sleep sincere 
Into the f(uittUB9 breast, benei.th the shsde, 
Or thrown at large amid the fragrant hay ; 
Nor Might besides of prospect, grove, or lon^. 
Dim gTottoB, gloHining hkes, and founUin cle*r. 
Here too dwella simple Truth -, plain Innocence i 
UnsuUied Beauty ; sound unbroken \outh. 
Patient of labour, with a little pleas'd : 
He&hh ever blooming; unambitious Toil; 
Calm Contemplation, and poetic Ease. 

Let others brave the flood in quest otgain, 
And beat, for joyless months the gloomy Wiv*^^^ 
Let such as deem it glory to destroy, ^H 

Rush into blood, the sack of cities seek ; ^^ 

Unpierc'd, exulting in the widow's wsil, 
The virgin's shi-ick, mid input's trembling cry- 
Let some, far distant from their native soil, 
Urj*d or by want or harden'd avarice, 
Knd other lands beneath another nm. 
Let t)u8 through eitiei work bis eager way, 
Uy legal outrage and establiah'd guile, 
lie (ocial sense extinct j and that ferment 
Mad into tumult the leditious herd. 
Or meh them down to slavery. Let these 
In^are the wretched in the toila of law. 
Fomenting difoord, and perplexing tight. 
An iron race \ and those of fairer front. 
But equal inhumanity, in courts, 
Oelunre pomp and dark cabals, delight t 
Wreathe the deep bow, diffuae the lying fmite, 
And tread the wejUJ-Iabylinth of Btaitt. 
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'While he, from all the stormy passions free 
That restless men involve, hears, and but hears, 
At distance safe, the human tempest roar. 
Wrapt close in conscious peace. The fall of kings, 
The rage of nations, and the crush of states. 
Move not the man, who, from the world escap'd, 
In still retreats, and flowery solitudes. 
To Nature's voice attends, from month to month, 
And day to day, through the revolving year ; 
Admiring, sees her in her every shape ; 
Feels all her sweet emotions at his heart ; 
Takes what she liberal gives, nor thinks of more. 
He, when young Spring protrudes the bursting gems 
Marks the first bud, and sucks the healthiul g^e 
Into his freshened soul ; her genial hours 
He full enjoys ; and not a beauty blows. 
And not an opening blossom breathes in vain. 
In Summer he, beneath the living shade. 
Such as o'er frigid Tempe wont to wave. 
Or Hemus cool, reads what the Muse, of these, 
Perhaps, lias in immortal numbers sung; 
Or what she dictates writes : and, oft an eye 
Shot round, rejoices in the vigorous year. 
"When Autumn's yellow lustre gilds the world. 
And tempts the sickled swain into the field, 
Seiz'd by the general joy, his heart distends 
Witlj gentle tiiroes ; and, through the tepid gleams 
Deep musing, then he best exerts his song. 
Ev'n Winter wild to him is full of bliss. 
The mighty tempest, and the hoary waste. 
Abrupt, and deep, stretch'd o'er the buried eartli. 
Awake to solemn thought. At night the skies, 
Disclos'd and kindled, by refining frost. 
Tour every lustre on the' exalted eve. 



1 (ncnd, a book, llie stealing hourR 

itid mark them down for wbdom. WilL stvifl wing 

fer land and ses imagination roanisi 

Ir truth, divinely breaking on hiB mind, 

llateahis being, and unfolds his powers i 

)r ID hia brewit heroic virtue burns. 

"he touch of kindrnd too aud lovehefeclsj 

.'he modest eye, whose beams on his atone 

Icslatic shine; the little strong- embrace 

>r prattling children, twln'd around hia neck, 

Lnd emulous to please him, calling forth 

The fond parental soul. Nor purpose guy, 

Amusement, dance, or song, he sternly «coms, 

'of happiness and true pbiloiopby 

kre of the social still, and smiting kind. 

This is the life which those who fret in guilt, 

Ind guilty ci^es, never knew ; tlic life, 

_ed by primevul ages, uncorrupt, 

ffhen Angel* dwelt, and God hinueig with Han! 

Ob, Nature ! all-iufficient 1 over all ! 
Snrich me with the knowledge of tl^ worki ! 
loatch me to Heaven ; thy rolling wonden^ere, 
WoAd beyond world, in infinite extent, 
Profiuely scatter'd o'er tbe blue immense, 
ihov rae ; their motions, periods, and tiuAr 1aw% 
Give me to scan ; through the <Usclosing deep 
Lilfllt my blind way : the mineral strata there ; 
Dmut, blooming, thence the vegetable worlrli 
Vtr that the rising system, more complex. 
Of animals ; and higher still, the mind, 
I^ varied scene of quick-compounded thon^t, 
^nd whMvthe mixing passions endless shift) 
These ever open to my ravish'd eye ; 
i search, the Bight of time can ne'er e^hvM^V 
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But if to that unequal ; if the blood, 

In slugg^ streams about my heart, forbid 

That best ambition : under dosing shades^ 

Inglorious^ lay me by the lowly brook. 

And whisper to my dreams. From Thee begin. 

Dwell all on Thee, with Thee conclude my song; 

And let me never, never stray from Thee ! 



WINTER. 
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^iHTim comes, to rule the varied year, 

I and sad, with all his rising train ; [themes 

ITS, and Clouds, and Storms. Be these my 

i \ that exalt the soul to solemn thought, 

leavenly musing. Welcome, kindred glooms, 

*nial horrors, hail ! with frequent foot, 

d have I, in my cheerful mom of life, 

I nurs'd by careless Solitude I liv'd, 

ung of Nature with unceasing joy, 

d luLve I wander'd through your roug^ domain; 

the pure virgin-snows, myself as pure ; 

1 the windf rokTf and the big. toTt«iiX.\)>as«X\ 

.XXB. N 
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Or seen the deep-fermenting tempest brew'd. 
In the gfrim evening sky. Thus pass'd the time, 
Till through the lucid chambers of the south 
Look'd out the joyous Spring, look'd out, and smil' 

To thee, the patron of her first essay^ 
The Muse, O Wilmington ! renews her song. 
Since has she rounded the revolving year : 
Skim'd the gay Spring ; on eagle-pinions bomCj 
Attempted through the Summer-blaze to rise ; 
Then swept o'er Autumn with the shadowy gale 
And now among the wintry clouds again, 
RoU'd in the doubling storm, she tries to soar; 
To swell her note with all the rushing winds ; 
To suit her sounding cadence to the floods ; 
As is her theme, her numbers wildly g^eat : 
Thrice happy could she fill thy judging ear 
With bold description, and with manly thought. 
Nor art thou skill'd in awfiil schemes alone* 
And how to make a mighty people thrive : 
But equal goodness^ sound integrity, 
A firm, unshaken, uncorrupted soul. 
Amid a sliding age, and burning strong. 
Not vjunly blazing for thy country's weal, 
A steady spirit, regularly free ; 
These, each exalting each, the statesman light 
Into the patriot ; these, the public hope 
And eye to thee converting, bid the Muse 
Record what envy dares not flattery call. 

Now when the cheerless empire of the sky 
To Capricorn the Contaur Archer yields. 
And fierce Aquarius, stains the* inverted year; 
Hung o'er the farthest verge of Heaven, the sua 
Scarce spreads through ether the dejected day.. 
Faint are his gleam»)«adui^^^t\$xai\.^\i<(y:^^ 
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uggling rays, in horizonal lines, 
'h the thick sdr ; as cloth'd in cloudy itonn^ 
wan, and broad, he skirts the southern sky; 
3on-de8cending, to the long dark nighty 
(hading all, the prostrate world resigns, 
the night unwish'd ; while vital heat, 
life, and joy, the dubious day forsake, 
me, in sable cincture, shadows vast, 
Ing'd and damp, and congregated clouds^ 
I the vapoury turbulence of Heaven, 
J the face of things. Thus Winter figOb; 
y gloom oppressive o'er the world, 
^h Nature shedding influence malign, 
»uses up the seeds of dark disease, 
•ul of man dies in him, loathing life, 
lack with more than melancholy views, 
ittle droop ; and o'er the furrow'd land, 
from the plough, the dun discolour'd flocks, 
led spreading, crop the wholesome root, 
the woods, along liie moorish fens, 
iie sad Genius of the coming storm ; 
3 among the loose disjointed cliffs, 
actur'd mountains wild, the brawling brook 
ive, presageful, send a hollow moan, 
iding long in listening Fancy's ear. 
n comes the father of the tempest forth, 
in black glooms. First joyless rains obsciu*e 
through the mingling skies with vapour foul ; 
n the mountain's brow, and shake the woods 
.Tumbling wave below. The' unsightly plain 
brown deluge ; as the low-bent clouds 
lood on flood, yet unexhausted still 
ne, and deepening into night, shut up 
ny^s fair face. The wanderera oi 13L^VICXV> 
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Each to his home, retire ; save those that love 
To take their pastime in the troubled air. 
Or skimming flutter round the dimply pool. 
The cattle from the' untasted fields return, 
And ask, with meaning lowe, their wonted stalls^ 
Or ruminate in the contiguous shade. 
Thither the household feathery people crowd. 
The crested cock, with all his female train. 
Pensive, and dripping ; while the cottage-hind 
Hangs o'er the' enlivening blaze, and taleful there 
Recounts his simple frolic : much he talks. 
And much he laughs, nor recks the storm that blows 
Without, and rattles on his humble roof. 
Wide o'er the brim, with many a torrent swell'd. 
And the mix'd ruin of its banks o'erspread. 
At last the rous'd up river pours along : 
Resistless, roaring, dreadful, down it comes. 
Prom the rude mountain, and the mossy wild. 
Tumbling through rocks abrupt, and sounding far; 
Then o'er the sanded valley floating spreads. 
Calm, slugg^h, silent; liU again, constrain'd 
Between two meeting hills, it bursts away. 
Where rocks and woods o'erhang the turbid stream; 
There gathering triple force, rapid, and deep. 
It boils, and wheels, and foams, and thunders through. 

Nature ! great parent ! whose unceasing hand 
Rolls round the Seasons of the changeful year. 
How mighty, how majestic, are thy works ! 
With what a pleasing dread they swell the soul ! 
That sees astonish'd ! and astonish'd sings ! 
Ye too, ye winds ! that now begin to blow 
With boisterous sweep, I raise my voice to you. 
Where are your stores, ye powerful bein£^ ! say, 
Where your aerial 1Qa|^uit«T^«cT:N'^^^ 



To nrell the brooding^ terrors of the atorm i 

In what far-distant-region of tlie aky, 

Htuh'd ui deep mience, sleep ye when 'tis calmi 

When from the pallid skj the luij desceiuk. 
With man; a spot, that o'er hii glaring orb 
Uncertain wanders, stain'd, red fiery atreakc 
Begin to flush uround. The reeling daudi 
Stagger with dizzy poise, as doubting yet 
Which master to obey : wliile rising alov. 
Blank, In the Icaden-colour'd fast, the raooa 
Wears a. wan circle round her blunted honu. 
Seen through the turbid fluctuating air. 
The slira obtuse emit a shirer'd ray i 
Or feequent seem to shoot athwart the gloom, 
And long beliind them trul the whitening blaze. 
Snatcli'd in Bhort eddies, plays the wither'd leaf; 
And on the fiood the dancing feather floats. 
With broaden'd nostrils to the sky up-tum'i]. 
The oonscioua heiJer snuffs the stormy gale, 
Ev'n as the matron, at her nightly task. 
With pensive liibour draws the flaxen thread. 
The aastiid tapiir uid the ci'acLliug flame 
Foretel the blast. But chief the plumy race. 
The tenants of the sky, its changes qteak. 
Betiring from the downs, where all d^ long 
They picfc'Vl their scanty fiu^ a blackeniiig traia 
Of cUmorou* rooks thiii urge their weary fli^^ 
And aeik the closing shelter of the grove ; 
AamdiMUB, in his bower, the waUing owl 
PUes his sad soi^. The conoorant on high 
Wheels from tbe deep, and icreanm along the ItaiL 
Loud shrieks the soaring hem ; and with wild wii^' 
The eireUng sea-fowl cleave the flaky clouds. 
Ocewi, une^oa} preiu'd, witk brokeuti^ 
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And blind commotion heaves; while from the ihoi 
Eat into caverns by the restless wave, 
And forest rustling mountain, comes a voice^ 
That solemn sounding bids the world prepare. 
Then issues forth the storm with sudden burst. 
And hurls the whole precipitated air 
Down, in a torrent. On the passive main 
Descends the ethereal force, and with strong gu 
Turns from its bottom the discoloured deep. 
Through the black nignt that sits immense arouni 
Lash'd into foam, the fierce conflicting brine 
Seems o'er a thousand ra^ng waves to bum : 
Meantime the mountain-biUows, to the clouds 
In dreadful tumult swell'd, surge above surg^ 
Burst into chaos with tremendous roar, 
And anchored navies from their stations drive» 
Wild as the winds across the howling waste 
Of mighty waters : now the* inflated wave 
Straining they scale, and now impetuous shoot 
Into the secret chambers of the deep. 
The wintry Baltic thundering o'er tibeir head. 
Emergen g thence again, before the breath 
Of full-exerted Heaven they wing their course. 
And dart on distant coasts ; if some sharp rock. 
Or shoal insidious break not their career. 
And in loose fragments fling them floating round. 

Nor less at hand the loosen'd tempest reigns. 
The mountain thunders ; and its sturdy sons 
Stoop to the botttom of the rocks they shade. 
Lone on the midnight steep, and all aghast. 
The dark way-faring stranger breathless toil^ 
And, often falling, climbs against the blast. 
Low waves the rooted forest, vex'd, and sheds 
What of its tanusVd Viouo^ors >)^t t^mayln ; 



I dawn, [ind scatteHil, by the tearing wind's 
ouB fury, its gig;iintic limlis. 
trug^ling fhroufh tlie disslpwcd grove, 
hirling tempest raves along the plain i 
1 the cottage tli»tch*d, or lordly roof, 
LiBtcnlng, shakes tlieni to the sulid base- 
Frighted flies i and round the rocking dome, 
trance en.geT, howls the SBTige blast, 
too, thej say, throug'li all the bordcn'd air, 
Toans are heard,sb rill sounds and diatuil eighs. 
itter'dby the Demon of the night, 
Jie devoted wretch of woe and death, 
e tip roarlonJaitnidc. Tho clouds commix'd 
tan swift gliding sweep along the sky. 
:urc reels. Till Nature's King, who oft 
empestuous darkness dwells alone, 
1 the winpi of the careering wind 
dreadfully serene, commands a culm ; 
traigbt, air, sea, and earth, are hush'd at once . 
et 'tis midnight deep. The weary clouds, 
leeting, mingle into solid gloom. 
'hile the drowsy world lies lost in sleep, 

associate vrith the serious Night, 
>nteniplation her sedate compeer ; 

shake olf the' intruuve cares of day, 
! the meddUng senses all aude. 
re now, ye lying vanities of life ! 
r-temptinj; ever-cheating tnun I 

are you now I and what is your amount ? 

>n, disappointment, and remorse : 

:kening thought ! and yet deluded man, 

: of crude disjointed visions past, 

oken slumbers, lises still reaolv'd, 

ew flush'd bopei, to run the ^ddy tom»A. 
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Father of light and life ! thou Good Supreme! 
O teach me what is good ! teach me Thyself! 
Save me from foUy, vanity, and vice. 
From every low pursuit ! and feed my soul 
With knowledge, conscious peace, and virtue pure^ 
Sacred, substantial, never-fading bliss ! • 

The keener tempests rise : and fuming dun 
From all the livid east, or piercing north. 
Thick clouds ascend, in whose capacious womb 
A vapoury deluge lies, to snow congeal'd. 
Heavy they roll their fleecy world along $ 
And the sky saddens with the gather'd storm. 
Through the hush'd air the whitening shower de- 
At first thin wavering; till at last the flakea[scend8» 
Fall broad, and wide, and fast, dimming the day. 
With a continual flow. The cherish'd fields 
Put on their winter robe of purest white. 
'Tis brightness all ; save where the new snow meUs 
Along the mazy current. Low the woods 
Bow their hoar head ; and ere the lang^d sun 
Faint from the west emits his evening ray. 
Earth's universal face, deep hid, and chill. 
Is one wild dazzling waste, that bums wide 
The works of man. Drooping, the labourer-ox 
Stands covcr'd o'er with snow, and then demand! 
The fruit of all his toil. The fowls of lieaven, 
Tam'd by the cruel season, crowd around 
■The winnowing store, and claim the little boon 
Which Providence assigns them. One alone. 
The red-breast, sacred to the household gods. 
Wisely regardful of the' embroiling sky. 
In joyless fields, and thorny thickets, leaves 
His shivering mates, and pays to trusted man 
Jlia Annual y'laai, lls^-^kimd, \i^^s%l 



Aguinst tlie window beats; then, brlsb, slights 
On the warm hearth ; then, hopping o'er the floor, 
Eyes si] the smiling family askance. 
And pecks, and starts, and wonders where he is; 
Till more famihar grown, the table-crumbs 
Attract' his sletider feet. The foodles9 wilda 
Pouf forth theic hrown inhabilantB. Tht linre, 
though timorous of heart, and hard beset 
By death in various fomis, dark snares uihI dogs. 
And more unpi tying men, the gardt^n seek^ 
Utg'd on by fearless want. The bloatiiig kind 
Bye the bleak heaven, andneittlieghatFijingearthi 
With looks of dumb despair; then, ssd-dispc^ra'd ; 
Dig for the withcr'd herb through heaps of snow. 

Now, shepherds, to jour helpless charge be kind. 
Baffle the raging year, and fill their pens 
With food at will; lodge them below the storm. 
And watch them atricl : for from the bellowing east, 
In this dire season, oft tlic whii'iwind's wing 
Sweeps up the burden of whole wintry pluna 
At one wide waft, and o'er the haplew Bocks, 
Bid in the hollow of two neighbouring hilla. 
The billowy tempest whelnis ; till, upward urg*!]. 
The valley to a shining mount^n iwella, 
npt with a wreath hjgh-curling in the sky. 

As thus the snows arise ; and foul, and fierce. 
All winter drives along the darken'd air ; 
In hia own loose -revolving fields, the swain 
Disaster'd stands ; sees other hills ascend. 
Of untnown joyless brow ; and other scenes. 
Of horrid prospect, shag the trackless plain: 
Nor Rnds the river, nor the forest, hid 
Beneath the formless wild ; but wanders on 
From hill to dale, still more and more astray ; 



r 
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Impatient flouncing^ through the drifted heapi^ 
Stung with the thoughts of home ; the thoughts of 

home 
Ruih on hiB nerves, and call their vigour forth 
In many a vain attempt, flow sinks his soul ! 
What black despair, what horror fills his heart I 
When for the dtisky spot, which fancy feign'd 
His tufted cottage rising through the snow» 
He meets the roughness of the middle waste. 
Far from the track, and bless'd abode of man; 
While round him night resistless closes fast. 
And every tempest, howling o'er his head. 
Renders the savage wilderness more wild. 
Then throng the busy shapes into liis mind 
Of cover'd pits, unfathomably deep, 
A dire descent! beyond the power of frost; 
Of faithless bog^ ; of precipices huge, 
Smooth'd up with snow ; and, what is land, mi- 
Wliat water, of the still unfrozen spring, [known, 
In the loose marsh or solitary lake. 
Where the fresh fountain from the bottom boils. 
These check his fearful steps ; and down he sinks 
Beneatli the shelter of the shapeless drift. 
Thinking o'er all the bitterness of death, 
MixM with tlie tender anguish Nature shoots 
Through tlie wrung bosom of the dying man. 
His wife, his cliildcrn, and his friends unseen. 
In vuiii for him the' officious wife prepares 
The fire fair-blazing, and the vestment warm; 
In vain his little children, peeping out 
Into the mingling storm, demand their sire, 
With tears of artless innocence. Alas ! 
Nor wife, nor children, more shall he behold. 
Nor friends, nor sacred home. On every nerva 
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'he deadly Winter seizes i situts up sense . 
.nd, o'er bis inmost vitals creeping cold, 
Aji him along the snovs, a BtifTeii'il corse, 
Iretch'd. out, nnd bleaching in the northern blut. 
Ah ! little think the gay licentious proud, 
niom pleasure, power, and affluence surround; 
'hey who tlieir thoughtless honra in giddy mirth, 
jtd wanton, often »rucl, riot waale; 
Ji! little think they, while they danee along, 
low many feel, this very moment, death 
Jul all the sad variety of pain, 
low many sink iu the devouring flood, 
T more devouring flame. How many bleed, 
y ahameful vnriancc betwint man and man. 
low many pine in want, and dungeon glooms : 
hut from the common air, and common use 
f their own limbs. How nuiny drink the cup 
if baleful grief, or cat tiie Litter bread 
tnaatry. Sore pierc'd by wintry winds, 
low many shrink into the sordid hut 
f cheerlesa poverty. How many shake 
rhh aU the fiercer tortures of the mind, 
nbounded passion, madneas, guilt, remorse i 
^ence tumbled headlong from the height of life^ 
hey furnish matter for the tragic Huse. 
t'd in the vale, where Wisdom loves to dwell, 
Ith tnendriiip, peace, and contemplation join'd, 
ov nuuiy, rack'd with honeat passions, droop 
I deep retir'd distress. How many stand 
round the death-bed of their dearest friend^ 
nd point the parting anguish. Thought fond ibm 
f these, and all the thousand nameless ills, 
hat one incessant struggle render Ufe, 
M leene OFtoU, of aufiering, aaft oC feJLe, 
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Vice in his high career would stand appall'd. 
And heedless rambling Impulse learn to think; 
The conscious heart of Charity would warm. 
And her wide wi^ Benevolence dilate ; 
The social tear would rise, the social si^ ; 
And into clear perfection, gradual bliss. 
Refining still, the social passions work. 

And here can I forget the generous band*. 
Who, touchM with human woe, redresavc search^ 
Into the horrors of the gloomy jail ? 
Unpitied, and unheard, where misery moans ; 
Where sickness pines; where thirst and hunger bUrni 
And poor misfortune feels the lash of vice. 
While in the land of Liberty, the land 
Whose every street and public meeting glow 
With open freedom, little tyrants rag'd ; 
Snatch'd the lean morsel from the starving moutb; 
Tore from cold wintry limbs the tatter'd weed ; 
Ev'n robb'd them of the last of comforts, sleep ; 
The free-born Briton to the dungeon chain'd. 
Or, as the lust of cruelty prevail'd. 
At pleasure mark'd liim with inglorious stripes ; 
And crush'd out lives, by secret barbarous ways, 
That for their country woiUd have toil *d, or bled. 
O great design ! if executed well. 
With patient care , and wisdom-temp er'd zeal. 
Ye sons of Mercy ! yet resume the search j 
Drag forth the Icg^al monsters into light, 
Wrench from their hands oppression's iron rod. 
And bid tlie cruel feel the pains they give. 
Much still untouched remains ; in this rank age. 
Much is the patriot's weeing hand rcquir'd. 



Tlic loiUof bw (uhsl ilnrk InuUioua men 
lUvD oumbroiii idded to perplex th« IruUi, 
AntI lengthen simple justice into ttudc) 
llow glorious were the diiy ! thnt mv tiumc lirolte> 
And every imm within the Tcaoh of riglil. 

By wintry ftmine rou»'il, from all the tr*ct 
Of horrid mountains which the shining Alpi, 
And wavy Appcniiif, and I'yfeneei, 
Branch out stupendous into distant lamia: 
Cruel 09 destli, and Imngry na the gnivc' 
Burning for blood! bnny, and gnunt, and grim! 
AsaembUng wolves in raging troops descend ; 
And, pouring o'er ihc country, bnu" kloug, 
Keen tut the north-wind tweepa the yloMy «naw. 
All is their prize. Thpy favten on the Meed, 
Press him to earth and pierce his mighty heart. 
Nor can the bull lii* awfid front defend. 
Or shake the murdering sjivuJi'ch aiiny. 
Rapacious, at the mother's throat they fly. 
And tear the screaming infant from her breast. 
The godlike face ofman avails him nought. 
P.v'n beauty, force ilivine ! at whose bright glance 
'die generous lion stands in sofVen'd gaze. 
Here bleeds, a hapless undisUnguish'd prey. 
Dot if^ apprizM of the severe attack. 
The country be shut up, liir*d by the scent, 
On cliurch-yards drear (inhuman to relate '.) 
'tbe disappointed prowlers fM, and dig 
The "ihrouded body from the grave i o'er which, 
Wx'd with fuul shades, and frighted ghosts, they 
AmongtliosL-hillyregion9,whereembr«c'd[howl, 
In penccful vales the happy Grisons dwell ; 
Oft, rushing audilen from the loaded cUtTs, 
Houatuins of snow their gatliering terror* ron. 
Vol. xxri. n 



1$S CASTLB OF ]!<7II0LE1«CE. 

m. 

Was nouglit around but images of rcft : 
Sleep-toothing grores, and quiet lawna between » 
And flowerf bedf that alumbrous influence kcat. 
From poppiea breath'd ; and beds of pleasant: 

green. 
Where nerer yet was creeping creature seen. 
Meantime, unnumber'd glittering streamlets 

play'd. 
And hurled every where their waters sheen ; 
That, as they bicker'd through the sunny glade, 
^rhough restless still themselves, a lulling murmur 

made. 

IV. 

JoinM to the prattle of the purling rills. 
Were heard die lowing herds along the vale, 
And flocks loud bleating from the distant hiUs, 
And vacant shepherds piping in the dale : 
And) now and then, sweet Philomel would wail. 
Or stock-doves plain amid the forest deep, 
l*hat drowsy rustled to the sighing g^e ; 
And still a coil the grasshopper did keep ; 
Yet all these sounds yblent inclined all to sleep. 

V. 

Full in the passage of the vale, above, 
A sable, silent, solemn forest stood ; [move, 

Where nought but sha<lowy forms was seen to 
As Idlcss fancied in her dreaming mood ; 
And up the hills, on either side, a wood 
Of blackening pines, aye waving to and fro. 
Sent forth a sleepy horror through the blood ; 
And where this valley winded out, below, 
77ie murmuring main vr«al^^3Ccd,^Tvd«ctrcely beard, 
to flow. 
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jfiaaqi^^teiiy wbb fa€fw*d baMilh tbe i»^ 

lill— ip—iniM. VoflQf«l]i|*UBi,IiM^ 

E1» faa»defoted Chief*, wJio |wgf*Aby deafc 

riw hndcat letm wbi^ tile iMher tM^^ 

tlieii ijMWbt Eft» hli IwiiMt flmt; 

^otkflt of hiearC, to wiioai ik^- imflittiiriBf t«iee 

VfinedorngtretlieiiobkiftiMaeof JM| . 

» piioe nu^iMtic porertf twer'jdi 

fVho^ ev^Jhb j^toiy to hk eo^nby'f wetl I 

hAi^tti^r vweird • binghty liviil^^i^ 

ImvM liQr i&B wttf of toAer my ippom > 

^Saon. iwcetMNiFd i whqw getting ninig^tRimi' 

Aook<offthe.IoMl af young dsbioelii al^fMd 

riie acoiB^ of Perrian prkb, at home tiio finead 
)f evexy worth and every splendid art ; * . 

Ifodeaty and aimple, in the pomp of wealth. 
Ilien the last worthies of declining Greece^ 
Late call'd to glory in unequal times, 
Pennve appear. The fair Corinthian boast, 
Hmoleon, happy temper ! mild, and firm, 
VITho wept the brother while the tyrant bled, 
^nd, equal to the best, the Theban Pur,4: 
i¥ho8e virtues, in heroic concord join, 
rheir country rais'd to freedom, empire, fame. 
Be too, with whom Athenian honour sunk;» 
And left a mass of sordid lees behind, 
Phocion the Good; in public life severe, 

*Leonidas. t Themiitoclet. 

X Pelopidas and iepainin<i^fih. 
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To virtue still inexorably firm ; 
But when, beneath his low illustrious root) 
Sweet peace and happy wisdom smooth'd ! 
Not friendship softer was, nor love more li 
And he, the last of old Lycurgtis' sons. 
The generous victim to liiat vain attempt. 
To save a rotten state, Ag^ who saw 
Ev'n Sparta's self to servile avarice sunk. 
The two Achaian heroes close the train : 
Aratus, who a wliile relumM the soul 
Of fondly hngering liberty in Greece ; 
And he her darUng as her latest hope. 
The gallant PliilopGcnien ; who to arms 
Tum'd the luxurious pomp he could not c 
Or toiling in his farm, a simple swain ; 
Or, bold and skilful, thundering in the fiel 
Of rougher front, a mighty people come 
A race of heroes ! in those virtuous times 
Which knew no stain, save that with parti: 
Their dearest country they too fondly lov* 
Her better Founder first, the light of Ron 
Numa, who soften'd her rapacious sons : 
Servius the king, who laid the solid base 
On which o'er earth the vast republic sprc 
Then tlie great consuls venerable rise. 
The public Father* who the private quell' 
As on the dread tribunal sternly sad. 
He, whom his tliankless country could not 
Camillus, only vengeful to her foes. 
Fabricius, scorner of all-conquering gold ; 
And Cincinnatus, awful from the plough. 

* Marcus Junius Brutus. 
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ling victim,* Carthage, bursting loose 

I that pleading Nature could oppose, 

whole city's tears, by rigid faith 

us call'd, and honour's dire conunand. 

he gentle chief, humanely brave, 

3n the race of spotless glory ran, 

rra in youth, to tlic poetic shade 

iendship and Philosophy retir'd, 

hose powerful eloquence a while 

*d the rapid fate of rushing Rome. 

ler'd Cato, virtuous in extreme : 

11, unhappy Brutus, kind of heart, 

teady arm, by au'ful virtue urg*d, 

le Roman steel agmnst thy friend. 

ds besides tlie tribute of a verse 

; but who can count the stars of Heaven f 

g their influence on this lower world ? 

1, who yonder comes ! in sober state, 
d, and strong, as is a vernal sun : 
bus* self, or else the Mantuan Swain ! 
)mer too a])pears, of daring wing, 

f song ! iuul equal by his side, 

ish Muse : joined hand in hand they walk, 

, full up Uie middle steep to fame, 

nt arc those shades, whose skilful touch, 

drew the* impassion'd heart, and charm'd 

led Athens witli the moral scene ; 

2, who, tuneful, wak'd the' enchanting lyre, 
f your kind ! society divine ! 

thus my nights, for you reserv'd, 

nt my soaring soul to thoughts hke youi'Su 

;hou lonely power ! the door be thine ; 

• Regoias. 
62 



Sec on the haUow'd hour that none intrude, 
Save a few chosen friends, who Homctimes d) 
To bless my humble roof, with sense rcfin'd, 
Learning' digested well, exalted faitli. 
Unstudied wit, and humour ever gay. 
Or from the Muses' hill will Pope descend. 
To raise the sacred hour, to bid it smile. 
And with the social spirit warm the heart f 
For though not sweeter his own Homer sing 
Yet is his life the more endearing song. 

Where art thou, Hammond ? thou, the < 
The friend and lover of the tuneful tlirong ! 
Ah why, dear youth, in all the blooming pri 
Of vernal genius, where disclosing fast 
Each active worth, each manly virtue lay. 
Why wert thou ravish'd from our hope so sc 
What now avails that noble thirst of fame. 
Which stung thy fervent breast ? that treasur* 
Of knowledge, early gain*d r that eager zeal 
To serve thy countr}-, glowing in the band 
Of youthful patriots, who sustain her name ; 
What now, alas ! that life-diffusing charm 
Of sprightly wit ? that rapture for tlie Muso, 
That heart of friendship, and that soul of jo 
Which bade with softest light tliy virtues sn 
Ah ! only show'd, to check our fond pursuit 
\nd teach our humbled hopes that life is va 

Thus in some deep retirement would I pa 
The winter glooms, witli friends of phant ac 
Or blithe, or solemn, as the theme inspir'd : 
With them would search, if Nature's boi 
Was call'd, late rising from the void of nigph 
Or sprung eternal from th' Eternal Mind ; 
Its life, its laws, its pio|;t^w« «cw^\\a ^^^* 
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ttence larger prospects of Uie iieauteoiw whole 

Would, jfPHluoJ, open on our openings minds ; 

And eacb dilfitaive harmony unJle 

In fiill perfection, to the' astonish'd eye. 

Tben would we try to scan the moral world. 

Which, thoug'h to us it seems embrtnl'd, moves on 

In hig^her order; littedandimpell'd 

By Wisdom's finest lianiL, and iiisuing' all 

In general good. The atge historic tSuac 

Should next conduct (u tUrough the deeps of time : 

Show us how empire grew, dccUn'd, and fell. 

In scatter'd states ; what makes the natioxia smile, 

trnproves their soil, and gives tliem double atma ; 

And why lliey pirn; bcnea.tb the brig'htest skies, 

)n Nature's richest lap. As tikua we calk'd. 

Our hearts would burn witliin us, would inhale 

That poi-tion of ttivinity, Ui»t ray 

f)f purest Htaveu, which lig'hts the pubhc soul 

Of patriots and of heroes. But if doom'd. 

In powerless hiunble fortune, to repress 

These ardent risings of the kindling soul ; 

Then, even superior to ambition, we 

Would learn the private virtues j how to glide 

Through shades and plains, along the smoothest 

Of rur^ life : or snatch'd away by Itope, [stream 

Through the dim spaces of futurity. 

With earnest eye anticipate those scenes 

Of happiness and wonder ; where the mind. 

In endless growth and infiiute ascent, 

Kses from state to state, and world to world. 

But when with, these the serious thought is foil'd, 

We, shifting for I'elief, would play the shapes 

Of frolic fancy ; and incessant form 

Hme npid picture^ tJut uteinbled te«lu 



Of fleet ideas, never join'd before. 
Whence lively Wit excites to g^y surprise ; 
Or folly-painting Humour, grave himself. 
Calls Laughter forth, deep-shaking every nerve. 

Meantime the village rouses up the fire ; 
While well attested, and as well believ'd, 
Heard solemn, goes the goblin story round ; 
Till superstitious horror creeps o'er all. 
Or, frequent iri the sounding hall, they wake 
The rural gambol. Rustic mirth goes round ; 
The simple joke that takes the shepherd's heart, 
Easily pleas'd; the long loud laugh, sincere ; 
The kiss, snatch'd hasty from the side-long maid^ 
On purpose guardless, or pretending sleep : 
The leap, the slap, the haul ; and, shook to notes 
Of native music, the respondent dance. 
Thus jocund fleets with them the winter-night. 

The city swarms intense. Tlie public haunt. 
Full of each theme and warm with mix'd discourse. 
Hums indistinct. The sons of riot flow 
Down the loose stream of false enchanted joy. 
To swift destruction. On the rankled soul 
The gaming fury falls ; and in one gulf 
Of total ruin, honour, virtue, peace. 
Friends, families, and fortune, headlong sink. 
Up-springy the dance along the lighted dome, 
Mix'd and evolv'd, a thousand sprightly ways. 
The glittering court efluses every pomp ; 
The circle deepens : beam'd from gaudy robes. 
Tapers, and sparkling gems, and radiant eyes, 
A soft eflulgence o'er the palace waves : 
While, a gay insect in his summer-shine. 
The fop, light-fluttering, spreads his mealy wings. 

Wread o'er the 8ccnc,t\xe^\\o^\.oiUws^'t\.iSyi&&\ 
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Othello ngtt; poor MonuiUA laouraii 
And Belvideia potin her soul in krve. 
Tenor altfins the breast; the GomeJtjr tew 
Steals o'er the cheek : or else the Comic Mute 
Holds to the world a picture of itselft 
And raises s^ the fidr impartial Uuigb, 
Sometimes she lifU her strain, and paints the scenes 
Of beauteous life; whatever can deck mankind. 
Or charm the hearty in generous Bev3f diow'd. 

O Thou, whose wisdom, m^ jret refin'd, 
Wiioae patriot-virtues, and consummate skill. 
To toiieh the finer springs that more the world, 
Jwn'd to whatever the Graces can bestow. 
And all Ap(dlo's animating fire. 
Give thee, with ple^unng dignitjr, to shine 
At once the guardian, ornament^ and joy. 
Of poUsh'd life ; permit the rural Muse, 
O Chesterfield, to g^ce with thee her song ! 
Ere to the shades again she humbly flies. 
Indulge her fond ambition, in thy train, 
(For every Muse has in thy train a place) 
To mark thy various fuU-accomplish'd mind : 
To mark that spirit, which, with British scorn. 
Rejects the* allurements of corrupted power ; 
That elegant politeness, which excels, 
Ev'n in the judgment of presumptuous France, 
The boasted manners of her shining court ; 
That wit, the vivid energy of sense. 
The truth of Nature, which with Attic point 
And kind well-temper'd satire, smoothly keen, 
Steals through the soul, and without pain corrects. 
Or rising thence with yet a brighter flame, 
let me hail thee on some glorious day, 

* A chancter io tte Conicioiu Lorefs, ty Sir H. Stecf^. 
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When to the listemng senate, ardent, croirt 
Britannia's sons to hear her pleaded cause. 
Then dress'd by thee, more amiably fair. 
Truth the soft robe of mild persuasion wears: 
Thou to assenting reason gpiv'st ag^n 
Her own enlightened thoughts ; call'd from the hear(» 
The' obedient passions on thy voice attend ; 
And ev'n reluctant party feels awhile 
Thy gracious power : as through the varied maze 
Of eloquence, now smooth, now quick, now strong, 
Profound and clear, you roll the copious flood. 
To thy lov'd haunt return my happy Muse : 
For now, behold, the joyous winter days. 
Frosty, succeed ; and through the blue serene* 
For sig^t too fine, the' ethereal nitre flies ; 
Killing infectious damps, and the spent air 
Storing afresh with elemental life. 
Close crowds the shining atmosphere ; and binds 
Our strengthen'd bodies in its cold embrace. 
Constringent ; feeds, and animates our blood ; 
Kcfines our spirits, through the new-strung nenrefl^ 
In swifter sallies darting to the brain ; 
"Wliere sits tlie soul, intense, collected, cool. 
Bright as the skies, and as the season keen. 
All Nature feels the renovating force 
Of Winter, only to the thoughtless eye 
In ruin seen. The frost-concocted glebe 
Draws in abundant vegetable soul, 
And gathers vigour for the coming year; 
A stronger glow sits on the Uvely cheek 
Of ruddy fire : and luculent along 
The purer rivers flow ; tlieir sullen deeps,] 
Transparent, open to the shepherd's gaze^ 
And murmur hoarder ^t 0;v<^ ^iitv^iT<;>%x. 
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ouble noise ; while, at his evening watch, 

i village dog deters the nightly thief ; 
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ills in the breeze ; and, with the hasty tread 
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tarry glitter, glows from pole to pole. 
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Prone from the dripping eave, and dumb ease 
Whose idle torrents only seem to roar. 
The pendent icicle, the frost-work fair. 
Where transient hues, and fancied fig^ures rim 
Wide-spouted o'er the hill, the frozen brook, 
A livid tract, cold-gleaming on the mom ; 
The forest bent beneath the plumy wave ; 
And by the frost refin'd the whiter snow, 
Incrusted hard, and sounding to the tread 
Of early shepherd, as he pensive seeks 
His pining flock, or from tlie mountain top, 
Pleased with the slippery surface, swift descei 

On blithsome frolics bent, the youthful swai 
While every work of man is laid at rest. 
Fond o'er the river crowd, in various sport 
And revelry dissolv'd ; where mixing glad. 
Happiest of all the train ! the raptur*d boy 
Lashes the whirling top. Or, where the Rliii 
Branched out in many a long canal extends, 
From every province swarming, void of care, 
Batavia rushes forth ; and as they sweep. 
On sounding skates, a thousand different wayi 
In circling poise, swift as the winds, along. 
The then gay land is madden'd all to joy. 
Nor less the northern courts, wide o'er the sr 
Pour a new pomp. Eager, on rapid sleds. 
Their vigourous youth in bold contention wh< 
The long-resounding course. Meantime to n 
The manly strife, with highly blooming cham 
Flush'd by the season, Scandinavia's dames. 
Or Russia's buxom daughters, glow around. 

Pure, quick, and sportful, is the v» hoicsome 
But soon elapsM. T\\t: VvoT\7A>xvtal sun, 
Jlroad o'er the souVb,Wwv?^ '>\. \\\^ \\vxxvv>s\. Tys^^ 
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Thousanda besides, the costly pride of courts. 
There, warm together press'd, the trooping deer 
Sleep on the new-falPn snows; and, scarce his head. 
Rais'd o'er the heapy wreath, the branching elk 
Lies slumbering sullen in the white abyss. 
The ruthless hunter wants nor dogs nor toils. 
Nor with the dread of sounding bows he drives 
The fearful flying race : with ponderous clubs. 
As weak against the mountsdn-heaps they push 
Their beating breast in vain, and piteous bray. 
He lays them quivering on the' ensanguined snows. 
And with loud shouts rejoicing bears them home. 
There through the piny forest half-absorb'd. 
Rough tenant of these shades, the shapeless bear, 
With dangling ice all horrid, stalks forlorn ; 
Slow-pac'd, and sourer as the storms increase. 
He makes his bed beneath the' inclement drift. 
And, with stern patience, scorning weak complaint. 
Hardens his heail against assailing want. 

Wide o'er the spacious regions of the north, 
That see Bootes urge his tardy wain, 
A boisterous race, by frosty Caurus* pierc'd, 
Who little pleasure know and fear no pain, 
l*rohfic swarm. They once relum'd the flame 
Of lost mankind in polish'd slavery sunk. 
Drove martial horde on hordef , with dreadful swee|| 
Kcsistless rushing o'er the' enfeebled south. 
And gave the vanquish'd world another form. 
Not such tlie sons of Lapland : wisely they 
Despise the' insensate barbarous trade of war ; 
They ask no more than simple Nature gives. 
They love their mountains, and enjoy their storms. 
No false desires, no pride-created wants, 

•-Vorth. west wind. ifTYvtNiwAewv^^^iobfli^^VMMW 
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pring returns ; and from the hazy soatb^ 

n Aurora slowly moves before, 

ome sun, just verging up at first, 

degrees extends the swelling curve! 

at last for gay rejoicing months, 

d and round, his spiral course he winds, 

I nearly dips his flaming orb, 

p agfain, and reascends the sky. 

id season, from the lakes and floodsy 

\ie Niemi's* fidry mountains rise, 

JBupertois, in hit book on the Figure of the Earth, 
deieribed the beentiful lake and mountain of Niemt, 
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And fring'd with roses Tenglio* roUs his stream, 

'riicy draw the copious fry. With these, at ere, 

They cheerful-loaded to their tents repair ; 

Where, all day long in useful cares employed. 

Their kind unblemished wives the fire prepare. 

Thrice happy race ! by poverty secured 

From legal plunder and rapacious power : 

111 whom fell interest never yet has sown 

Tiic seeds of vice : whose spotless swains ne'er knew 

Injurious deed, nor, blasted by the breath 

Of faithless love, their blooming daughters woe. 

Still pressing on, beyond Toniea's lake. 
And Hecla flaming through a waste of snow. 
And farthest Greenland, to the pole itself 
Where, failing gradual, life at length g^s out, 
Tlie Muse expands her solitary flight ; 
And, hovering o'er the wild stupendous scene, 
Beholds new seas bcneatli another sky.f 
Thron*d in his palace of cerulean ice. 
Here Winter holds his unrejoicing court $ 
And through his airy hall the loud misrule 
Of driving tempest is for ever heard: 
Here the grim tyrant meditates his wrath; 
Here arms his winds with all-subduing frost ; 
Moulds his fierce hail, and treasures up his snowi, 
With which he now oppresses half the globe. 

Thence winding eastward to tlie Taitares coasts 

bean that haunted thi« place, but law none. It Kemed rather ■ 
place of retort for fahriei and genii, than bean.** 

• The lame author obterrctt **Iwm surpriwd to see upon the 
banki of thit river (the Tenglio) rosea of ai lively a red as any that 
■re in oar gardens." 

t The other heiaisphcrc. 
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tieir last look of the descending sun ; 

full of death, and fierce with tenfold frost, 
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)rrible. Such was the Briton's* fate, 
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Dus Nature with eternal bars. 
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Froze into statues ; to the cordage glued 

The sailor, and the pilot to the helm. [stream 

Hard by these shores, where scarce his frecmng 
Rolls the wild Oby, live the last of men ; 
And half enliven'd by the distant sun. 
That rears and ripens man, as well as plants^ 
Here human Nature wears its rudest form. 
Deep ftrom the piercing season sunk in caves, 
Here by dull fires, and with unjoyous cheer, 
lliey waste the tedious gloom. Immers'd in tan, 
Doze the gross race. Nor sprightly jest nor song, 
Nor tenderness they know ; nor aught of life. 
Beyond the kindred bears that stalk without. 
Till morn at length, her roses drooping all. 
Sheds a long twilight brightening o'er their fields, 
And calls the quiver'd savage to the chase. 

What cannot active government perform. 
New-moulding man ? Wide-stretcliing irom these 
A people savage from remotest time, [shores* 

A huge neglected empire, one vast mind. 
By Heaven inspired, from gotliic darkness call'd. 
Immortal Peter ! first of monarchs ! he 
His stubborn country tam'd, her rocks, her fens. 
Her floods, her seas, her ill-submitting sons ; 
And while the fierce barbarian he subdu'd. 
To more exalted soul he rais'd the man. 
Ye shades of ancient heroes, ye who toil'd 
Through long successive ages to build up 
A labouring plan of state, behold at once 
The wonder done ! behold the matchlebs prince 1 
Who left his native throne, where reign'd till then 
A mighty shadow of unreal power ; 
Who greatly spum'd the slothful pomp of courts; 
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aming every land, in every part 
ptre Uid aside, uilJi ^oriooa lutml 
■iod plying' Ihe mccbsnii: tool, 
d the SGcda of trwle, of useful txta, 
I wisdom, anil of martini skill. 
1 witli the Mores of Europe home lie goes'. 
ities riac amid the' illiunin'd wute ! 
ylem deserts smiles the rund reign i 
jint flood to flood is social join'd ) 
toniah'd Eiixine heara tlie Bsltic roor^ 
tavies ride on aeaa that never foum'd 
aling' Icecl before; uid amues slretcli 
ay their dazzhng- files, repressing here 
mtic Alexander of the north, 
■ing tliere stem Othman's sluinking sons, 
ies the land, and IgnoniJice, and X'icc, 
dishonour [jroud: i[ gluws armiiid, 
by the Royal Hand that rous'd the whole, 
:ne of arts, of arms, of rising trade : 
lat his wisdom plann'd, and power enforc'd, 
otent still, his great example shew'd. 
ering, the winds at eve, with blunted point, 
ollow-blustering tram the south. Subdued, 
>st resolves into a trickling thaw. 
1 the inountaina shine; loose aleet descends, 
lode the country round. The riven swell, 
ds impatient. Sudden from the hills, 
icks and woods, in broad brown cataracts^ 
sand snow-fed torrents shoot at once j 
'here they rush, the wide-resounding plain 
one slimy waste. Those sullen seas, 
'ash'd the' ungenial pole, will rest no more 
h the shackles of the mighty north i 
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But, rousing^ all their waves, reaiatlesa heave* 
And hark ! the lengthening roar continuous nins 
Atliwart the rifled deep : at once it bursts. 
And piles a thousand mountains to the clouds. 
HI fares the bark with trembling wretches charged, 
That, tost amid the floating fragments, moors 
Beneath the shelter of an icy isle. 
While night overwhelms the sea, and horror looktf 
More horrible. Can human force endure 
The' assembled mischiefs that besiege them rouodf 
Heart-gnawing hunger, fainting weariness. 
The roar of winds and waves, tlie crush of ice, 
Now ceasing, now rcnew'd witli louder rage. 
And in dire echoes bellowing round tlic main. 
More to embroil the deep, leviatlian 
And his unwieldy train, in dreadful sport. 
Tempest the looscnM brine, while through the 
Far from the bleak inhospitable shore, [gloom* 
Loading the winds, is heard tlie hungry liowl 
Of famish'd monsters, tliere awaiting wrecks. 
Yet Providence, that ever-waking eye, 
T^oks down with pity on the feeble toil 
Of mortals lost to hope, and lights them safe, > 
Through all tliis dreary labyrinth of fate. 
'Tis done ! dread Winter spreads liis latest gloomy, 
And reigns tremendous o'er the conquered Year. 
How dead the vegetable kingdom lies ! 
How dumb tlie tuneful ! horror wide extends 
His desolate domain. Behold, fond man ! 
See here thy pictur'd life ; pass some few years, 
Thy flowering Spring, tliy Summer's ardent 
Thy sober Autumn fading into age, [strength. 

And pale concluding Winter comes at last^ 
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Lita the scene. Ah ! whither now are fled 
Ireams of ^^atness ? those unsolid hopes 
piness? those longingfs after fame ? 
restless cares? those busy bustling days? 
gay-spent, festive nights? those veenqg 

thoughts, 
tween good and ill, that shar'd thy life ? 
•' are vanish'd ! Virtue sole-survives, 
al, never-failing friend of Man, 
de to happiness on high. And see ! 
ne, the glorious mom ! the second birth 
kren, and earth ! awakening Nature hears 
w-creating word, and starts to life, 
Y heighten'd form, from pain and death 
:r free. The great eternal scheme, 
ig all, and in a perfect whole 
', as the prospect wider spreads, 
on's eye refin'd clears up apace, 
ly wise ! ye blind presumptuous ! now, 
nded in the dust, adore that Power 
isdom oft arraigu*d : see now the cause, 
nassuming worth in secret liv*d, 
2d, neglected : why the good man's share 
vas gall and bitterness of soul : 
le lone widow and her orphans pin'd 
ing solitude ; while luxiuy, 
ces, lay straining her low thought, 
n unreal wants : why heaven-bom truth, 
3dcration fair, wore the red marks 
erstition's scourge : why liccns'd pain, 
•ucl spoiler, that embosom'd foe, 
er'd all our bliss. Ye good distress'd ' 
lo few ! who here unbendinpj stand 
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Beneath life's pressure, yet bear up a while, 
And what your bounded view, which only saw 
A little part, deem'd evil is no more : 
The storms of Wintry Time will quickly pass, 
And one unbounded Spring encircle aD. 



HYMN, 



TflEsxy as tliey change^ ALXieBTT Patbib, thei^ 
Are but the varied God. The rolling year 
la full of Tms. Forth in the pleanng Spring 
Tht beauty walks, tht tenderness and love. 
Wide flush the fields ; the softening adr is bahn ;. 
Echo the mountains round ; the forest nmles ; 
And every sense^ and every heart is joy. 
Then comes tht glory in the Summer-months, 
With light and heat refulgent. Then tht sun 
Shoots full perfection through the swelling yeai* : 
And oft THT voice in dreadful thunder speaks: 
And oft at dawn, deep noon, or falling eve. 
By brooks and groves, in hoUow-whispering g^es 
Tht bounty shines in Autumn unconfin'd. 
And spreads a common feast for all that lives. 
In Winter awful Thou ! with clouds and storms 
Around Theb thrown, tempest o'er tempest roll'd. 
Majestic darkness ! on the whirlwind's wing. 
Riding sublime. Thou bidst the world adore. 
And humblest Nature with tht northern blast. 

Mysterious round ! what skiU, what force divine^ 
Deep felt, in these appear ! a simple train, 
Tet so delightful mix'd, with such kind art. 
Such beauty and beneficence combin'd ; 
Shade, unperceiv'd, so softeiung into shade ; 
And all so forming an harmonious whole i 
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Tliaty as they still succeed, they ravish stiU. 
But wandering oft, witli brute unconscious gazCf 
Man marks not Thee, marks not the mighty hand, 
That, ever-busy, wheels the silent spheres; 
Works in the secret deep ; shoots, steaming, thence 
The fair profusion that o'erspreads the Spring : 
Flings from the sun direct the flaming day ; 
Feeds every creature ; hurls the tempest forth ; 
And, as on earth this grateful change revolves, 
With transport touches all the springs of life. 

Nature, attend ! join every living soul, 
Beneatli the spacious temple of tlie sky. 
In adoration join'd ; and, ardent, raise 
One general song ! To Him, ye vocal gales. 
Breathe soft, whose Spirit in your freshness breathes: 
Oh, talk of Him in solitary glooms ! 
Where, o'er the rock, the scarcely waving pine 
Fills the brown shade with a religious awe. 
And ye, whose bolder note is heard afar. 
Who shake the' astonish'd world, lift high to heaven 
Tlie' impetuous song, and say from whom you rage. 
HiB praise, ye brGk)ks, attune, ye trembling riUs ; 
And let me catch it as I muse along. 
Ye headlong torrents, rapid, and profound ; 
Ye softer floods, that lead the humid maze 
Along the vale ; and thou, majestic main, 
A secret world of wonders in tliyself, 
Sound Hrs stupendous praise ; whose greater voice 
Or bids you roar, or bids your roarings fall. 
Soft roll your incense, herbs, and fruits, and flowers, 
In mingled clouds to Him ; whose sun exalts, 
Whose breath perfumes you,and whose pencil paints, 
Ye forestB bend, ye harvests wave, to Him ; 

your still song into the reaper's heart; 



he ^oes beneath tiie joyous moon, 
eep watch in heaven, nS earth aalcep 
BUS lies, effuse your miidi^st bcnms. 
iUations, while your aogela glrike, 
spungled aky, the silver lyre, 
.rce of day 1 best image here below 
lEiTOB, ever pourings widei 
rid to world, the vital ocean round, 
e write with i^very beam Hi» praise. 
der rolls ; be huaU'd tlie proaimte world = 
lud to cloud returns the solemn hymn, 
afresh, ye hills: yc moasy rocka, 
e sound : the broad responsive lowc, 
), raise.- tor the Gbuit Suepbshd reigns; 
insuiTering kingdom yet will come, 
ands all, awake : a boundless song 
n the groves 1 and when the restless day, 
lays the warbling world asleep, 
oF birds! sweet Philomela, charm 
ling shades, and teach the Ttight His praise. 
Tor whom the whole creation smilea, 
lie head, the heart, and tongue of all, 
; great hymn ; in swarming cities \mt, 
d men, to the deep organ Join 
resounding voice, oft-breaking clour, 
I pauses, through the swelling base) 
»ch mingling flame increases each, 
ited ardour rise to heaven, 
rather choose the rural shade, 
1 fane in eiery sacred groYe ; 
the shepherd's flute, the virpn's lay, 
,pting seraph, and the poef s lyre, 
the God of Sea90ns, as they roU!— 
(hen I Forget the darling theme, 
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Whetlier the blossom blows, the summer-ray . 
Russets the plain, inspiring Autumn gleams ; 
Or Winter rises in the blackening east ; 
Be my tongue mute, may fancy paint no more, 
And, dead to joy, forget my heart to beat ! 

Should fate command me to the farthest verg*^ 
Of the green earth, to distant barbarous cliinesy 
Rivers unknown to song ; where first the sun 
Gilds Indian mountains, or his setting beam 
Flames on the* Atlantic isles ; *tis nought to me - 
Since God is ever present, ever felt. 
In the vo*id waste as in the city full ; 
And where Hb vital breathes there must be joy- 
When even at last the solemn hour shall come, 
And wing my mystic flight to future worlds, 
I cheerful will obey ,- there, with new powers, 
Will rising wonders sing : I cannot go 
Where Universal Love not smiles around, 
Sustidning all yon orbs, and all their sons ; 
Prom seeming Evil still educing Good, 
And better thence again, and better still. 
In infinite progression. But I lose 
Myself in Him, in Light ineffable ! 
Come, then, expressive silence, muse his prais 
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Tkii poem being writ in die manner of Spenier, the ot 
wordi, and u linplieity of dietion in aome of the line*, 
borden on the lodieroiit, were neccmry to nuke the in^ 
npra peiiiect. And the style of that admirable poet> u i 
the nearare in whidi he wrote, ere, u it were, tppropcial 
ciMtom to eU allegorical Poemi writ in our language ; j 
in Fkcnch, the ityle of Marot, who lived under Francii the 
has been used in tales, and &miliar epistles, by the p 
wrifen of the age of Louis the Fourteenth. 
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Muchel w Mochel — 

Nathless — neroerthelMi, 

Nc— iwr. 

Needmenti— -ntfcettan^f. 

Notmluig^— a child that is 
nurted, 

Noyunce — harm, 

Trsaikt—colouredf adorn- 
ed, gayly. 

Perdie (¥r,par Dieu) an 
old oath. 

PrickM through the fo- 
rest— ro<fe through the 
forett. 

Sear-— <lry» burnt up. 

Sheen — bright, thining. 

Sicker— mrdy. 

Soo t Mwe etf or noeetly, 

Sooth-^n^ or truth. 

Btound''~miofortune,pang 

Sweltry— *ti&ry, consum- 
ing -with heat. 

S^nk — to labour. 

Smackt — favoured. 

Thrall — olave. 

Transmew'd — trantform- 
ed. 

YWd—^le. 

Unkempt — (Lat. incomp- 
tut) vnadomed. 



Ween — to think, b 

opinion. 
Weet — to know; to 

to -wit. 
Whilom — ere-while, 

merly. 
Wight-— man. 
Wis, for Wist— <o / 

think, understand 
Wonne— (a noun) J 

ling. 
Wroke — wreakt. 



N. B. The letter T 
quentlT plaeed in the 
taagat a vlNrd,_ bf Spea 

wMltf 



leoffthen it m lylfail 

the end of e woid, f 

Mme rcuon, m wUhmHe 

fn,&e. 



Ybom — bom. 
Yblent, or blent— < 

edf mingled. 
Yclad — clad. 
Ycleped — called, n 
Yfere — together. 
Ymolten — melted, 
Yode, (preter ten 

yedc) vent. 
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CASTLE OF INDOLENCE. 
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The easUe hight of Indolencei 

And its ikise luxury; 
Where for a little time> aku! 
We liv'd right joUily. 



I. 

O MORTAL man, who livest here by toil. 
Do not complain of this thy hard estate ; 
That like an emmet thou must ever moil. 
Is a sad sentence of an ancient date ; 
And, certes, there is for it reason great; [wail. 
For, though sometimes it makes thee weep and 
And curse thy star, and early drudge and late ; 
Withouten that would come an heavier bale. 
Loose life, unruly passions, and diseases pale. 

n. 

In lowly dale, fast by a river's side. 

With woody hill o'er hill encompassed round, 

A most enchanting wizard did abide. 

Than whom a fiend more fell is no where found. 

It was, I ween, a lovely spot of ground ; 

And there a season atween June and May, 

Half prankt with spring, with summer half im- 

brown'd, 
A listless chmate made, where, sooth to say. 
No livingr mghXcovAd work, ne c«L^edcv^Ivte^^a.'^» 
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IX. 

" Behold! ye pilgrims of this earth, behold '. 
.See all, but man, with uneam'd pleasure gay : 
See her bright robes the butterfly unfold. 
Broke from her wintry tomb in prime of May 1 
Wliat youtJiful bride can equal her array ? 
Wlto can with her for easy pleasure vie P 
From mead to mead \ntli gentle wing to stray, 
From flower to flower on balmy g^les to fly. 
Is all she has to do beneath the radiant sky. 

X. 

* Behold the merry minstrels of the mom, 
The swarming song^ers of the careless grove. 
Ten thousand throats ! that, from the flowering 

thorn, 
Hymn their good God, and carol sweet of love, 
Such grateful kindly raptures them emove : 
They neither plough, nor sow : ne, fit for flail. 
E'er to the bam the nodden sheaves they drove; 
Yet theirs each harvest dancing in the gale. 
Whatever crowns the hill, or smiles along the vale. 

XI. 

* Outcast of nature, man ! the wretched thrall 
Of bitter-dropping sweat, of sweltry pain. 

Of cares that eat away the heart with g^l, i 

And of the vices, an inhuman train, 
That all proceed from savage thirst of g^in : 
For when liard-hearted interest first began ; 
To poison earth, Astraea left the plain ; ? 

Guile, violence, and nmrder seiz'd on man. 
And, for soft milky streams, with blood the rivers 
ran. 



■m 
■i 
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xn. 

'Come» ye, ^ho still the cjumbimu load «( Bib 
fNuii hiffd up Ull ; Init as the tothiM ttoikp 
7oa trait to gun, and put in end to itiift; 
Down thunders back the ston^ nith uigfaty 

■ireep. 
And hurls your labours to the nJiey dtt^ 
for erer Tain : come, and witfaooten Ibe^ 
[ in dbfifion will jrour sorrows steep» 
four cares, your toils; will steep you hi a sea 
fiill defight: O come, ye weary wigfati^ to me ! 

xm. 

'With me, you need not rise at early dawn. 
To pass the joyless day in yarious stounds; 
Or, louting low, on upstart fortune fawn, 
\.nd sell fair honour for some paltry pounds ; 
Dr through the city take your dirty rounds. 
To cheat, and dun, and lie, and visit pay, 
^^ow flattering base, now ^ving secret wounds; 
Or proul in courts of law for human prey, 
venal senate thieve, or rob on broad highway. 

XIV. 

No cocks, with me, to rustic labour call. 
Prom village on to village sounding clear ; 
To tardy swain no shrill-voic'd matrons squall ; 
^o dog^ no babes, no wives, to stun your ear ; 
^o hammers thump ; no horrid blacksmith sear, 
Se noisy tradesman your sweet slumbers start, 
iVith sounds that are a misery to hear : 
3ut all is calm, as would delight the heart 

Sybarite of old, all nature, and all art. 
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XV. 

* Here nought but candour reigns, indulgent eas< 
Ciood-nAtur'd lounging, sauntering up and dowi 
They who are pleas'd themselves must alwaj 

please ; 
On others' ways they never squint a frown. 
Nor heed what haps in hamlet or in town : 
Thus, from the source of tender Indolence, 
With milky blood the heart is overflown. 
Is sooth'd and sweeten'd by the social sense ; 
For interest, envy, pride, and strife, are banish' 

hence. 

XXJ. 

* What, what is virtue, but repose of mind, 
A pure ethereal calm, that knows no storm i 
Above the reach of wild ambition's wind. 
Above those passions that this world deform. 
And torture man, a proud, malig^nt worm ? 
But here, instead, soft gales of passion play. 
And gently stir the heart, thereby to form 

A quicker sense of joy ; as breezes stray 
Across tlie' enliven'd skies, and make them still moi 

XMI. 

* The best of men have ever lov'd repose : 
They hate to mingle in the filthy fray ; 
Where the soul sours, and gradual rancour grow: 
Imbitter'd more from peevish day to day. 
Ev'n those whom fame has lent her fairest ray, 
The most renown'd of worthy wights of yore, 
From a base world at last have stol'n awav : 

So Scipio, to t\ie so?l Cwm-staixv *tfiT^ 
Retiring, tasted joy Vve ivcv^t "tav^^^i \i^\"w^ 
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xvra. 

* B«t if a fittle exeidse you duKwe, 
Bomt Mft for cMe, His not Ibfitftdden bew: 
AmidtlM gfores yoa may indulge tiie Ifose, 
Or tend the blooms* and deck th« venisl year^ 
Or sol^y steafing, with your mtiy geov 
Along* the brooks, the crimson-f^potted fty 
Yoa may delude : the whihrt» tunai^d, you hear 
Now tile hoarse stream, and now the l e p h yr^ agb, 

Attoned to the birds, and woodland me^Mfy. 

XIX. 

* O grievous folly ! to heap up estate, 
Losing the days you see beneath the sun ; 
When, Sudden^ comes blind, unrelenting fate. 
And ^ves the' untasted portimi you have won 
With ruthless toil, and many a wretch undone, 
To those who mock you, g^ne to Pluto's reign, 
There with sad ghosts to pine, and shadows dun : 
But sure it is of vanities most vain, 

To toil for what you here untoiling may obtain.' 

XX. 

He ceas'd. But still their trembling ears retain'd 
The deep vibrations of his witching song ; 
Tliat, by a kind of magic power, constrain'd 
To enter in, pell-mell, the listening throng. 
Heaps pour'd on heaps, and yet they slipt along. 
In mlent ease ; as when beneath the beam 
Of summer-moons, the distant woods among. 
Or by some flood all silver'd with the gleam. 
The soft-embodied fays through airy portal stream : 

voi. xxn. R 
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XXI. 

By the smooth demon so it ordered waa. 
And here his baneful bounty first began : 
Though some there were who would not furthe 

pass, 
An.d his alluring baits suspected han. 
The wise distrust the too fair-spoken man. 
Yet through the g^te they cast a wishful eye : 
Not to move on, perdie, is all they can : 
For do their very best they cannot fly. 
Hut often each way look, and often sorely sigh. 

XXII. 

When this the watchful wicked wizard saw. 
With sudden spring he leap'd upon tliem straight 
And, soon as touch'd by his unhallow'd paw. 
They found themselves within the cursed gate ; 
Full hard to be repassed, Uke that of fate. 
Not stronger were of old the pant-crew. 
Who sought to pull high Jove from regal state ; 
Though feeble wretch he seero'd, of sallow hue 
Ccrtes, who bides his grasp, will that encounter rue 

XXUI. 

For whomsoe'cr the villain takes in hand. 
Their joints unknit, tlieir sinews melt apace ; 
As lithe they g^w us any willow-wand, 
And of their vanish*d force remains no trace : 
So when a maiden fair, of modest grace. 
In all her buxom blooming May of cliarms. 
Is seized in some loscPs hot embrace. 
She waxetli very weakly as she warms, 
Then sighing yields her up to love's delicious harms 
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XXIV. 

WakM by the crowd, slow from his bench arose 
A comely fulL«pread porter, swoln with sleep : 
His calm, broad, thoughtless aspect breath'd 

repose; 
And in sweet torpor he was plunged deep, 
'Ne could himself from ceaseless yawning* keep ; 
While o'er his eyes the drowsy liquor ran. 
Through which his half-wak'd soul would faintly 

peep: 
Then taking his black staff, he call'd his man, 
And rous'd himself as much as rouse himself he can. 

XXV. 

The lad leap'd lightly at his master's call : 
He was, to weet, a little roguish page. 
Save sleep and play who minded nought at all. 
Like most the untaught striplings of his age. 
This boy he kept each band to disengage, 
Garters and buckles, task for him unfit. 
But ill-becoming his grave personage. 
And wliicli his portly paunch would not permit ; 
So this same limber page to all performed it. 

XXVI. 

Meantime, the master-porter wide displayed 
Great store of caps, of slippers, and of gowns ; 
Wherewith he those who enter'd in, array'd 
Loose, as the breeze that plays along the downs, 
And waves the summer-woods when evening 

frowns : 
O^^fair undress, best dress ! it checks no vein. 
But every flowing limb in pleasure drowns, [fain. 
And heightens ease with grace. This done, fv^V 
Sir porter sat him down, and tum'd to sleep sl^^\tv. 
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xxvn. 



Thus easy robed, they to the fountain sped. 
That in the middle of the court up-threw 
A stream, high spouting from its fiquid bed. 
And falling back again in drizzly dew ; [drev 
There each deep draughts, as deep he thirtta 
It was a fountain of nepenthe rare ; [gtw 

Whence, as Dan Homer sings, huge pleasanc 
And sweet oblivion of vile earthly care ; 
Fair gladsome waking thoughts, and joyous drean 
more £ur. 

xxYin. 

This right performed, all inly pleas'd and stiU, 
Withouten tromp, was proclamation made : 
* Ye sons of Indolence, do what you will ; 
And wander where you fist, through hall or g1ad< 
Be no man's pleasure for another's staid ; 
Let each as likes him best liis hours employ. 
And curs'd be he who nunds his neighbour's tradi 
Here dwells kind ease and unreproving joy : 
He little merits bliss who others can annoy.' 

XXIX. 

Straight of these endless numbers, swarmin^ 
As thick as idle motes in sunny ray, [rounc 

Not one eftsoons in view was to be found. 
But every man stroU'd off his own glad wigr. 
Wide o'er this ample court's blank area. 
With all the lodges that thereto pertain'd. 
No living creature could be seen to stray ; 
While solitude, and perfect slence reign'd ; 
So that to think you dreamt you almost was con 
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XXX. 

As when a shepherd of the Hebrid-Isles,* 
Plac'd far amid the melancholy main, 
(Whether it be lone fancy him begfuiles ; 
Or that aerial beings sometimes deig^ 
To stand, embodied, to our senses plain) 
Sees on the naked hill, or valley low, 
liie whilst in ocean Phcebus dips his wain, 
A vast assembly moving to and fro : 
Then all at once in air dissolves the wondrous show. 

XXXI. 

Ye gods of quiet, and of sleep profound ! 
Whose soft dominion o'er this castle sways. 
And all the widely-silent places round, 
For^ve me, if my trembling pen displays 
What never yet was sung in mortal lays. 
But how shall I attempt such arduous string P 
I who have spent my nights and nightly days. 
In this soul-deadening place, loose -loitering: 
Ah I how shall I for this uproar my moulted wing ? 

XXXII. 

Come on, my muse, nor stoop to low despair, 
Thou imp of Jove, touch'd by celestial fire ! 
iTiou yet shalt sing of war, and actions fair. 
Which the bold sons of Britain will inspire ; 
Of ancient bards thou yet shalt sweep the lyre ; 
Thou yet shalt tread in tragic pall the stage. 
Paint love's enchanting woes, the hero's ire. 
The sage's calm, the patriot's noble rage, [age. 
Dashing corruption down through every worthless 

• ITiosc isle* on the W. coast of Scotland, called the HeWvdw. 
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xxxm. 

The door% that knew no thrill ilanmng bell, 
Ne cuned knocker plied by vilkun't hand, 
Self-open'd into hallt, where» who can tell 
What elegance and grandeur wide escpandf 
The pride of l^irkey and of Penia land i 
Soft quilta on quilti^ on carpeta carpets spread, 
And couches stretch'd around in seemly band; 
And endless pillows rise to prop the head ; 
Ho that each spaci ous room was one fUU-s welling bed ; 

XXXIV. 

And every where hug^ covered tablea atood, 
With wines hig^-flavour'd and rich viands crown'd: 
Whatever sprightly juice or tasteful food 
On the green bosom of this earth are found, 
And all old Ocea^i 'genders in his round : 
Some hand unseen these silently displayed. 
Even undemanded by a sign or sound ; 
You need but wish, and, instantly obey'd. 
Fair rang'd the dishes rose, and thick the gUMe& 
play'd. 

XXXV. 

Here freedom reig^'d, without the least alloy ; 
Nor gossip's tale, nor ancient maiden's gall. 
Nor saintly spleen durst murmur at our joy. 
And with envenom'd tongue our pleasures pall. 
For why P there was but one great rule for all ; 
To wit, that each should work his own desire. 
And eaty drink, study, sleep, as it may fall^ 
Or meh the time in love, or wake the lyre. 
And carol what, unbid, the muses might inspire. 



IvdiM^aldtlMbmi W9^ 
lr«rAiaidiaDor«d 
Nil rmljg kifeM Ui tib 
^HffM faUi it logs s 
H^ rigidvf tender IMM 
kad tMi|[life chifBiM 
dtar-^o#ki^ wood^ik 
pMoe impart. 



II 



I^Hilted wi»tke iMlriirflliiil «fi t 
rhrttiag Pill AtailMBtt left tiJefMdeiliaa, 
Ad pMtitr'd on fttmi Ter^tantttege to stige^ 
Hiere fields andfountainafreah could beat enga|fe. 
*oil was not then ; of nothing took they heed, 
tut with wild beaata the ailvan war to wage» 
jid o'er vaat plaina their herds and fiocka to feed: 
86'd sons of nature they ! true golden age indeed ! 

xxxvni. 

ometimes the pencil, in cool airy halls, 
lade the gay bloom of vernal landskipa rise, 
»r autumn's varied shades imbrown tiie walls : 
(OfW the black tempest strikes the' astonish'd eyes^ 
Tow down the steep the flashing torrent flies ; 
lie trembling sun now plays o'er ocean blue, 
knd now rude mountains fiown amid the akiea ; 
Fhate'er Lorraine light touch'd with aoftenii^ 

hue, 
ULvatge Boaa dash'd!, or leam'd PouasMi Ostv « 
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XXXDC. 

Each sound too here to languishment incIinM, 
J^uII'd the weak bosom, and induced eaie: 
Aerial music in the warbling wind. 
At distance rising* oft by small deg^rees, 
Nearer and nearer came, till o'er the trees 
It hung and brcath'd such soul-dissolving airs, 
As did, alas ! with soft perdition please : 
Entangled deep in its enchanting snares* 
The listening heart forget all duties and all cares* 

XL. 

A certain music never known before. 
Here lull'd tlie pensive melancholy mind; 
Full easily obtained. Behoves no more. 
But sidelong, to the gently waving wind* 
To lay the wcll-tun'd instrument reclin'd ; 
I'Yom which, with airy flying fingers light, 
Beyond each mortal touch the most refin'd. 
The god of winds drew sounds of deep delight : 
Whence, with just cause, the harp of iEolusit hig^.* 

XLI. 

Ah mc ! what hand can touch the string so fineP 
Who up the lof^y diapasan roll 
Sucli sweet, such sad, such solemn airs divine, 
Then let them down again into tlie soul : 
Now rising love they fann'd ; now pleasing dole 
iTicy breath'd, in tender musings, thro' the heart; 
And now a graver sacred strain they stole, 
As when seraphic hands a hymn impart : 
Wild-warbling nature all, above the reach of art ! 

* The iEoVian htrp,here detigoatfldi hat bi'«n greatly iniproTed 
in iff Ad-iictare by a km^ttA vott,\V« wAkw tR ^^Mt * ^tmn'» 



XUL ^ 

h the gay qdendour Ute lumriiMM tltte, 
/tlipliB old, who on the Tjgni' riiote, 
idgh^ Bagdad, pofiukua and gtea^ 
d their biightooovt, wheK waiofliidifleaUire; 
I Texae» love, munc, stin Hm giriioMl wote : 
en deep was coy, Qm btk^j-fai waHinf tlMte, 
^T'd iht lone midnigfat wMi the aWMtli lore; 
npoding miuic bade hia dreami be Mr, 
aamc lent ne w gladneaa to ttie noniiig dv. 

xun. 

IT the paviKona vdiere we akpt^ atill ran 
^tinkling atreama, and daahing wateia fe]I» 
I aobbing breeiea aigh'd, and oft began 
work'd the wizard) wintry atonna to awell, 
heaven and earth they would together mell : 
ioors and windows, tln*eatening, aeem'd to call 
; demons of the tempest, growling fell, 
the least entrance found ^ey none at all ; 
ce sweeter grew our sleep,secure in massy hall. 

XUV. 

1 hither Morpheus sent his kindest dreams, 
dng a world of gayer tinct and ^prace ; 
r which were shadowy cast elysian gleams, 
it play 'd, in waving lights, from place to place, 
I shed a roseate smile on nature's fkce. 
Titian's pencil e'er could so array, 
fleece with clouds the pure ethereal apace ; 
conld it e'er such melting forms display, 
>se on flowery beds all languishingly lay. 

sAittbiui CaKphi had poett amoBg thaoAjMn <)fitbi^ 
whote$mee it wif to tfo wtat h bene daMrikeA. 
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' XI-V. 

No, fair illtuions ! artful phantoms, no ! 
My Muse will not attempt your fairy-land : 
She has no colours that like you can glow : 
To catch your vivid scenes too g^ross her hand. 
But sure it is, was ne'er a subtler band 
Than these same guileful angel-seeming sprigbts 
Who thus in dreams, voluptuous, soft, and blsndt 
Pour'd all the Arabian heaven upon our nights. 
And bless'd them oft besides with more refin'd 
delights. 

XLVI. 

They were, in sooth, a most enchanting train, 
Even feigning virtue ; sldlful to unite 
With evil good, and strew with pleasure pain. 
But for those fiends, whom blood and broils de* 

light ; 
Who hurl the wretch, as if to hell outright, 
Down down black gulfs, where sullen waten 

sleep. 
Or hold him clambering all the fearful night. 
On beetling cliflTs, or pent in ruins deep ; 
They, till due time should serve, were bid far hence 

to keep. 

XLvn. 

Ye guardian spirits, to whom man is dear. 
From tliese foul demons shield the midnight 
Angels of fancy and of love, be near, [gloom : 
And o'er the blank of sleep diffuse a bloom : 
Evoke the sacred shades of Greece and Rome, 
And let them virtue with a look impart : 
But chief, a while, O ! lend us from the tomb 
Those long-lost friewda fox vfliomlu love we smart, 
And fill with pious a^u M\0L5^o^'-m\^^>«^^^^i^<t^^ft.'M^. 
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re you sportive ^Bid the morn ciywHStk 

to new light, and beam afresh the days 
mocence, simplicity, and tmth ; 
^ares e8trang'<i and manhood's thorny wi^ 
It transport, to retrace our boyish pby% 
easy bfiss, when eadi tiung joy aappfiad ; 
woods, the mountains, and the wiibHn^ nlaie 
he wild brooks! — but, fondly waadering 

wide, 
ise, resume the task that yet doth thee abide. 

XLSX, 

great amusement of our household wa^, 
huge crystal magic globe, to spy, 

as you tum'd it, all thingfs that do pass 
fi this ant-hill earth ; where constantly 
lly-busy men the restless fry 
bustling to and fro with foolish haste, 
arch of pleasures vain that from them fly, 
hich, obtain'd, the caitiffs dare not taste : — 
lothing is enjoy *d, can there be greater waste? 

L. 

anity the mirror,' this was calPd : 

, you a muckworm of the town might sec, 

s dull desk, amid his ledgers stall'd 

ip witli carking care and penurie ; 

like to carcase parch'd on gallow-tree. 

enny saved is a penny got :' 

to this scoundrel maxim keepeth he^ 

: its rigour will he bate a jot, 

las quench'd his fire, and baiuaUed Yvi^ ^^V.. 
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LL 

Sti«iglii from the lUth of tfab lov grab, behold ' 
Comef flottcring forth » gwdy jpeodtfcrift liiff» 
All gloM/ gKft eiuunell'd aD with gold. 
The iilly teiufit of the fummer-Mr, 
In foUjr loit, of nothing takes he care ; 
Pimp% lawyera^ •tewardi^harlot^ flatteren iikt 
And thierjng tradesmen him amoi^ them Am: 
His fiither's ghost from limhoJake, the whik^ 
Sees this, which more damnation doth upon him pik. 

LIT. 
This gk»be pourtray'd the race of learned men, 
Still at their books, and turning o^er the psge, 
llack wards and forwards : oft they snatch the peif 
As if inspired, and in a 7*hesplan rage ; 
Then write, and blot, as would your ruth enf^;t: 
Why, authon^ all this scrawl and scribbling sore/ 
'I'o lose the present, ^n the future age. 
Praised to be when you can hear no more, 
And much enrichM witli fame^ when useless worldly 
Mtorc. 

Llll. 
Then wouhl a splendid city rise to view. 
With carts, and cars, and coaches roaring all : 
Widc-pour'd abroad behold the giddy crew : 
Hee how they dash along from wall to wall ! 
At every door, hark how they thundering caD! 
flood lord ! what can this giddy rout excite ? 
Why, on each other with fell tooth to fall; 
A neighbour's fortune, fame, or peace, to bhgbt, 
And make new tiresome parties for the coming 
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UV. 

pnztling tons of pmrty next appeared 
ilk cabals and- niglitly juntos met ; [rear'd 
. now they wliisper'd cloae^ now thrag|(in|^ 
* important shoulder ; then» as if to get 
r Hg^ their twinkling ieyes were inward set. 
looner Lucifbr* recalls afikirs, 
n forth they various roth in nuglity fret ; 
Bn k> ! push'd up to power, and crownfd their 

cares, 
les another set, and kickcth them down stairs. 

LV. 

what most show'd the Tiuuty of life, ' 
I to behold the nations all on fire, 
ruel broils engaged, and deadly strife : 

t christian king^, inflam'd by black desirc^f 
h honourable ruffians in their hire, 
se war to rage, and blood around to pour ; 
his sad work when each begins to tire, 
n sit them down just where they were before, 
)r new scenes of woe peace shall their force 
restore. 

LVI 

number up the thousands dwelling here, 
useless were, and eke an endless task ; 
m kings, and those who at the helm appeal*, 
gipsies brown in summer-glades who bask, 
many a man, perdic, I could unmask, 
9se desk and table make a solemn show, 
h tape-tied trash, and suits of fools that ask 
place or pension laid in decent row ; 
lese I passen by, with nameless numbecsmot 

* The Moming-StMr» 
-XJI. s 
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LV1£. 

of all the g-entlc tenants of the place, 
There was a man of special grave remark $ 
A certain tender gloom o'erspread his face^ 
Pensive not sad, in thought involvM not dark. 
As soot this man could sing as morning-lark. 
And teach the noblest morals of the heart: 
But these his talents were yburied stark ; 
Of the fine stores he nothing would impart, 
Which or boon nature gave, or nature-painting art. 

LVUI. 

To noontide shades incontinent he ran, 
IVherc purls the brook with sleep-inviting soond^ 
Or when Dan Sol to slope his wheels began, 
Amid the broom he bask'd him on the ground. 
Where the wild thyme and camomile are found: 
There would- he linger, till the latest ray 
Of light sat trembling on the welkin's bound ; 
Then homeward through the twilight shadows 
stray, 
Sauntering and slow. So had he passed many a day. 

LIX. 

Yet not in thoughtless slumber were they past 
For oft the heavenly fire, that lay concealed 
Beneath the sleeping embers, mounted fast. 
And all its native light anew reveal'd : 
Oft as he travers*d the cerulean field, 
And markM the clouds that drove before the wind, 
Ten thousand glorious systems would he build, 
Ten thousand great ideas fill'd his mind ; 
But with the clouds they fled, and left no trace 
bc\\m(\. 
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LX. 

With hun was sometimes join'd, in silent walk, 
(Profoundly silent, for they never spoke) 
One* shyer still, who quite detested talk : 
Oft, stung by spleen, at once away he broke. 
To g^ves of pine, and broad o'ershading oak ; 
There, inly thrill'd, he wander'd all alone. 
And on himself his pensive fury wroke, 
Ne ever uttered word, save when first shone 
The glittering star of eve — * Thank heaven ! the day 
is done.* 

LXL 

Here lurk'd a wretch, who had not crept abroad 

For forty years, ne face of mortal seen ; 
^ In chamber brooding like a loathly toad : 

And sure his linen was not very clean. 

Through secret loop-holes, that had practis'd 
been 

Near to his bed, his dinner vile he took ; 

Unkempt, and rough, of squalid face and mien, 

Our castle's shame ! whence, from his filthy nook. 
We drove the villain out for fitter lair to look. 

LXII. 

One day there chaunc'd into tliese halls to rove 
A joyous youth, who took you at first sight ; 
Him the wild wave of pleasure hither drove, 
Before the sprightly tempest tossing light ; 
Certes, he was a most engaging wight, 
Of social glee, and wit humane though keen. 
Turning the night to day and day to night : 
For him the merry bells had rung, I ween, 
IJF in their nook of quiet, bells had ever been. 

* Conjecture htL% applied this to Dr. Annittong,the V^^» 
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LXIII. 

But not cv'n pleasure to exceu is good : 
Wliat most elates, then sinks the toul as low ; 
When spring-tide joy pours in with copious flood, 
The liigher still the' exulting billows flow> 
The further back again tliey flagging go» 
And leave us grovelling on the dreary short : 
Taught by this son of joy, wc found it so { 
Who, whilst he staid, he kept in gay uproar 
Our madden'd castle all, tlie' abode of sleep no more. 

I.XIV. 

As when in prime of June a burnish'd fly. 
Sprung from the meads, o'er which he sweepi 

along, 
Cheer'd by the breathing bloom and vita] sky. 
Tunes up amid these airy lialls his song, 
Soothing at first the gay reposing throng: 
And oft he sips their bowj ; or nearly drown'd, 
He, thence recovering, drives tlicir beds among) 
And scares tlieir tender sleep, with trump pro- 
found ; 
Then out again he flies, to wing his mazy round. 

LXV. 

Another guest* there was, of sense rcfln'd. 
Who felt each worth, for every worth he liad ; 
Serene yet warm, humane yet Ann his mind, 
As little touch'd as any man's with bad : 
Him through their inmost walks tlie Muses lad, 
To him the sacred love of nature let. 
And sometimes would lie make our valley glad : 
When as we found he would not here be pent, 
To him the better sort this friendly message ncnt 



1 
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LXVI. 

* Come, dwell with us ! true son of virtue, come ! 
But if, alas ! we cannot thee persuade 
To He content beneath our peaceful dome, 
Ne ever more to quit our quiet glade ; 
Yet when at last thy toils but ill apaid 
Shall dead thy fire, and damp its heavenly spark. 
Thou wilt be glad to seek the rural shade, 
There to indulge the muse, and nature mark : 

We then a lodge for thee will rear in Uagley-Park.' 

LXVII. 
Here whilom ligg*d the' Esopus* of the age ; 
But caU'd by fame, in soul ypricked deep, 
A noble pride restored him to the stage. 
And rous'd him Uke a giant from his sleep. 
Even from his slumbers we advantage reap : 
With double force the' enliven'd scene he wakes. 
Yet quits not nature's bounds. He knows to keep 
Each due decorum : now the heart he shakes. 

And now with well-urg'd sense the' enlighten'd judg- 
ment takes. 

LXVUI. 

A bard here dwelt, more fat than bard beseems ; 
Who,f void of envy, guile, and lust of gain. 
On virtue still, and nature's pleasing themes, 
Pour'd forth his unpremeditated strain : 
The world forsaking with a calm disdain. 
Here laugh'd he careless in his easy seat ; 
Here quaff 'd encircled with the joyous train. 
Oft moralizing sage : his ditty sweet 
He loathed much to write, ne cared to repeat. 

• Mr. Quin. 

t The following lines of ihis stanza were writ by a friend of the 
author, (Bincc undentood to have beenLoTALvlXe\V,oiO%»flLHiW«fc 
de0fgved to portray the character of Thomsou. 

S 2 



210 cxBTLE OF ixsouncs, 

LXIX. 
Full oft by holy feet our g^und was trod. 
Of clerks good plenty here you mote espy. 
A little, round, fat, oily man* of God, 
Was one I chiefly mark'd lunong the fry : 
He had a roguish twinkle in his eye. 
And shone all glittering with ungodly dew. 
If a tight damsel chaunc'd to trippen by ; 
Which when observ'd, he shrunk into his mew 
And straight would recollect his piety anew. 

LXX. 

Nor be forgt)t a tribe, who minded nought 
(Old inmates of the place) but state^ffairs : 
They looked, perdie, as if they deeply thought 
And on their brow sat every nation's cares ; 
The world by them is parcel'd out in shares^ 
When in the Hall of Smoke they congress hoi 
And the sage berry, sun-burnt Mocha bears. 
Has cleayd their inward eye : then, smok 
enroll'd. 
Their oracles break forth mysterious as of old. 

LXXI. 

Here langfuid Beauty kept her pale-fac'd court 
Bevies of dainty dames, of high degree. 
From every quarter hither made resort ; 
Wliere, from g^ross mortal care and business fre 
They lay, pour*d out in ease and luxury. 
Or should they a vain shew of work asswne, 
Alas! and well-a-day ! what can it be ? 
To knot, to twist, to range the vernal bloom ; 
But far is cast the distaff, spinning-wheel, and loom 

* The Be? . Mr. HuAod^lliMnimhftw^tBl bMCcaplwr. 
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Their 0B]|f lalMMir WM t» Idn the time ; 
^Andbbour d^ it if^ aild veaiy woe) 
Tlie^ ih* tiiej UXk tnm o*er eome idle rhymei 
Theiw tiriqf loddgi^ to the gkai they go^ 
Or MUBter A9ftii» intii.tDtfceiiiif step loid thwi 
Thi» aooa too >wie en € « B r c ite they flndj ' 
Stnigfat oa the eoodklfieir fiiBbt agmthqr tiitgr, 
Wheie hio«if»oii boon tiiej nghioig fie leoGii'dy 
And caatt tiie mpouy god* toft hmdiiiig ia the 
wind.^ 



Kow imult I aittk the viBtny -we ANmS^ 
. BiitAhl -toolate»ii fidl efhKKiiii fie ihowii; 
Ki A pheehere wi% oeep, dreary, under gromdt 
' HTfaere idU our liim if, whe'tmupleadbig grofni» 
IHseas'd, and loathsome, pririly were thrown : 

par firom the light ofhearen, they langoish'd there, 

Unpi^ed uttering many a bitter groan ; 

For oi theae wretches taken was no care : 
fierce fiends, and hags of hell, their only nurses 
were. 



* After Uuntanata, the fi>Uowiiigwai introdneed, ia the efition 
«ri740. 

One iqrtDph theve wu, nethougfat, in bloom of May, 
On whom the idle Fiend gfameVl meny a look, 
In hopes to lead her down the slippery way 
To tail* of Fleataie^ deep deeeitful brook: 
Vo Tfartnet yet her gentle mind fiirsook : 
No idle whimsy no Tapoors filM her brain, 
B«t Pnidence for her yoothfid guide she took, 
And Goodness, which no eanUy viae could stain, 
Dwelt to hsriidiid; ihewamepiowlI^eaisfTain. 
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LXXIV. 

Alus! the changfc ! from icencs of joy and reit, 
To thU dark deii, where aickneas toaa'd alway. 
Here Lethargy, with deadly aleep oppregt, 
Stretch'd on his liack, a migtity lubbard, lay. 
Heaving hiH aidea, and nnored night and day; 
To atir him from his trnunce it waa not eath, 
And hia half-opcn'd cync he shut atraitway : 
He led, I wot, the aofrcdt way to death, 
And taught withoutcn pain and atrife to yield tin 
breath. 

LXXV. 

Of limba enormoiia, but withal unsound, 
8ofl-awoln and pale, here lay the Hydropay : 
Unwieldy man : witl\ belly monatroua round, 
For ever fed with watery supply ; 
Fo;* still he drank, and yet he still waa dry. 
And moping here did Hypochondria sit. 
Mother of apleen, in robes of various dye, 
"Who vexed was full oft with ugly fit; 
And some her frantic dccm'd, ancl some her dcem'ti 
a wit. 

LXXVI. 
A lady proud she wuh, of ancient blood, 
Yet oft her fear her pridt? made crouchcn low: 
8he felt, or fancyM in her fl\ittering mood, 
All the diHcases which the spittles know. 
And sought all physic which the shops bestow, 
And still new leuclies and new drugs would try» 
Her humour ever wavering to and fro : [cry 
For sometimes she would laugh, and sometimei 
Then sudden waxed wroth, and all she knew no 
why. 






IXKYJL 
FMt by her ude a Hfdew maiden piii'd» 
'WlOi tuhii^ head* and squeamiah lieart4kini- 

Pale, bloafed, ooid» ilie aeeoifd to liate inanlriiidL 
Tet, kv'dt in secret aQ fixriudden thingi. 
And h€^ the Tertum ahakea hia chifiii^ wingai 
Tlie al^eplesif .Gout here counta the carowing 

cocka» 
Jl wolf now gnawa hioiy now a aezpent atinga; 
Whikt Apople:^ c^ram'd ^itemperance fcaocka 
2>own to the ground at once* aa butcher felleth ox^^ 
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CASTLE OP INDOLENCE. 



cjLJsrro iL 



The knigfac of irtt and indujtry, 

And his acliiennenta finr ; 
That hj thU Castle*! overthrow, 

Secnr^ and orowned were. 

I. 
Esojlp'd the castle of the sire of siu, 
Ah ! where shall I so sweet a dwelling find? 
For all around, without, and all within, 
Nothing save what delightful was and kind. 
Of goodness savouring and a tender mind. 
E'er rose to view. But now another strain. 
Of doleful note, alas ! remsdns behind : 
I now must sing of pleasure turn'd to pain. 
And of the false enchanter Inooleitcs complain. 

II. 

Is there no patron to protect the Muse, 
And fence for her Parnassus' barren soil ? 
To every labour its reward accrues. 
And they are sure of bread who swink and moil ; 
But a fell tribe the' Aonian hive despoil, 
As ruthless wasps oft rob the painful bee : 
Thus while the laws not guard that noblest toil, 
Ne for the Muses other meed decree, 
They pndsed are «\owc, \wvd %\arv<i rl^ht merrily. 



' ^ 



in. 

1 oare not, Fortiiney iHiat yoa me deny : 
Yoa euuiot rob me of i^e Nature's grace $ 
Yoa caaiiot shut the windows of the sky« 
Tlmmgh which Amoraihowsherhrii^'iiiqgftoei 
Yoa cannot bar my^eonsCant feet to trace 
Tlie woodi and hiwiub by Eying streamy at etc : 
JLiCt health my nenres and finer fibres brace. 
And I their toys to the |;reat children leare: 
Of fancy, reason, yirtue^ nought can iQit bereare. 

IV. 

Come then, my Muse, and raise a bolder soig; 
Come, lig no more upon the bed of sloth, 
Drsggtng the lazy languid line slongt 
Fond io begin, but still to finish lo^ 
Thy half-writ scrolls all eaten by the moth : 
Arise, and sing that generous imp of fame. 
Who with the sons of softness nobly wroth. 
To sweep away this human lumber came. 
Or in a chosen few to rouse the slumbering flame. 

V. 

In Faiiy-Land there liv'd a knight of old. 
Of feature stem, Selvaggio well yclep'd, 
A rough unpolish'd man, robust and bold. 
But wondrous poor : he neither son^d nor reap'd, 
Ne stores in summer for cold winter heaped; 
In hunting all his days away he wore ; 
Now scorch'd by June, now in November steep'd. 
Now pinch'd by biting January sore. 
He still in woods pursued the Ubbard and thebotr. 
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VI. 

As he one morning, long before the dawn, 
Prick'd through the forest to dislodge his prey, 
Deep in the winding bosom of a lawn. 
With wood wild-fringed, he mark'd a taper's ray, 
That from the beating rain, and wintry fray, 
Did to a lonely cot his steps decoy ; 
There, up to earn the needments of the day, 
He found dame Poverty, nor fair nor coy ; 
Her he compress'd, and fiUM her with a lusty boy. 

vn. 

Amid the green-wood shade this boy was bredt 
And grew at last a knight of muchel fame, 
Of active mind and vigorous lustyhed^ 
The Knight of Arts and Industry by name ; 
Earth was his bed, the boughs his roof did framei 
He knew no beverage but the flowing stream; 
His tasteful well-eam'd food the silvan game. 
Or the brown fruit with which the woodlands 
teem : 
The same to him glad summer, or the winter breme. 

\ vm. 

So pass'd his youthful morning void of care, 
Wild as the colts that through the commons run : 
For him no tender parents troubled were. 
He of the forest seem'd to be the son. 
And, certes, had been utterly undone ; 
But that Minerva pity of him took. 
With all the gods that love the rural wonne, 
That teach to tame the soil and rule the crook; 
Ne did the sacred Nine disdain a gentle look. 
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IX. 

)f fertile genius him they nurtured well, 
1 eyery science, and in every art, 
y which mankind the thoughtless brutes ezce), 
"hat can or use, or joy, or grace impart, 
lisclonng all the powers of head and heart : 
e were the goodly exerdses spar'd, 
'l^it brace the nerves, or make the limbs alert, 
.nd mix elastic force with firmness hard: 
} never knight on ground mote be with him 
compared. 

X. 

ometimes, with ^arly mom, he mounted gay 
'he hunter-steed, exulting o'er the dale, 
i.nd drew the roseat breath of orient day ; 
ometinies, retiring to the secret vale, 
clad in steel, and bright with burnish'd mul, 
re btndn'd the bow, or tossM the sounding spear, 
•r darting on the goal, oustrip'd the gale, 
fr wheel'd the chariot in its mid career, 
strenuous wrestled hard with many a tough 
compeer. 

XI. 

kt other times he pried through nature's store, 
Vhate'er she in the' ethereal round contains, 
Vhate'er she hides beneath her verdant floor. 
Tie vegetable and the mineral reigns ; 
^r else he scan'd the globe, those small domains, 
Vhere restless mortals such a turmoil keep, 
la seas, its floods, its mountains, and its plains ; 
lut more he search'd the mind, and rous'd from 

sleep 
ose morai seeda whence w^ heroic afi-VioxvaT^vsj. 
OL, XXU, T 
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Xor would be fcorn to stoop frcm high panahs 
Of hearenly trath, and practise what she taught 
Yam is the tree of knowledge without fruits ? 
Sometimes in hand the spade or plough he caught, 
Fordi-cailing all with which boon earth is fraught; 
Sometimes he plied the strong mechanic tod. 
Or reared the ^ric from the finest draught ; 
And oft he put himsdf to Neptune's school, 
7i|^iting with winds and wares op the vest oceaA- 
pool. 

xm. 

To solace then these rougher toils, he tried 
To touch the kindling canvass into fife ; 
With nature his creating pencil vied. 
With nature joyous at the mimic strife : 
Or, to such shapes as grac'd Pygmalion's wife 
He hew'd the marble ; or, with varied fire. 
He rous'd the trumpet, and the martial fife. 
Or bad the lute sweet tenderness inspire^ 
Or verses fnm'd that well might wake Apollo's lyre 

XIV. 

Accomplish'd thus, he from the woods issu'd, 
Full of-g^eat alms, and bent on bold emprise ; 
The work, which long he in his breast had 

brew'd, 
Now to perform he ardent did devise ; 
To wit, a babarous world to civilize. 
Eardi was till then a boundless forest wild ; 
Nought to be seen but savage wood, and skies ; 
No cities nourish'd arts, no culture smil'd. 
No gDvemment, no laws, no gentle manners mild. 



XV. 

A tof§foA inflBt^ tbe wotrt of bmtoi^ 11*111 9Mli; 
Ob Ids own imtiiied kind h^ tatMeM^ pff«jM 

TjMB ftrdngCft flan tlp6 WCM D Bi t OfMVnMll 

fo w^iff CjMAtnf' B^ipitj Tohbtti ivi^\ly 
And^giA) md rttttn ftivoe W9tt illlMr Ifile, 
life w» « icene ^tttj^bvip wiM^ tad woor 
Wlucb tUi tanre kn!)^ in noble nHfef , nnde 
To fw^tCy bo wiNikl tho Tfttotl font ofotthfon^ 

XVt 

It wonld oaeted tbopoxport of my iong ^ 
To atf bow Ibis betC fiiiii froin orient olia«% 
Ctine beaaniy lifb tod beni^ all aloifg^ , 
,• Befim Um diaiin(|p bidolence and brimeo. ' 
Still as be paaa*^ die naticmi he subfinei^ 
And calli forth arts and viituea with his ny^ 
Then Bgfypt,6reece,and Rome their golden tiineB» 
Succesaiye, had ; but now in ruins grey 
They lie, to sbiTish sloth and tyranny a prey. 

XVIL 

To crown hit toils, Sir Industry then spread 
The swelling sail, and made for Britain's coait. 
A silvan ^ till then the natiyes led, 
In the brovn shades and g^een-wood forest lost. 
All carele 'rambling where it lik'd them most : 
Their wealth the wild-deer bouncing through the 

gbule; 
They lodgf'd at large, and hv'd at nature's coat ; 
Bare spear, and bow, withooten other ud ; 
Yet not the Roman steel their nakedbrtaai^^BKinan^^ 
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xvm. 

He likM the soil, he lik'd the clement skiei^ 
He Uk'd the verdant hills and flowery plains: 
* Be this my great, my chosen isle, (he cries) 
This, whilst my labours Liberty sustiuns^ 
This queen of ocean all assault disdains.* 
Kor lik'd he less the genius of the land. 
To freedom apt and persevering puns, 
ICld to obey, and generous to command. 
Tempered by forming Heaven with kindest firmest 
hand. 

XIX. 

Here, by deg^rees, his master-work aroise, 
Whatever arts and industry can frame : 
Whatever finished agricitlture knows. 
Fair queen of arts ! from Heaven itself who came. 
When Eden flourish'd in unspotted fame ; 
And still with her sweet innocence we find. 
And tender peace, and joys without a name. 
That, while they ravish, tranquillize the mind : 
Nature and art at once, delight and use combin'd. 

XX. 

Then towns he quicken'd by mechanic arts. 
And bade the fervent city glow with toil ; 
Bade social commerce raise reno^iped marts. 
Join land to land, and marry soil to soil ; 
Unite the poles, a^d without bloody spoil 
Bring home of either Ind the gorgeous stores ; 
Or, should despotic rage the world embroil. 
Bade tyrants tremble on remotest shores. 
While o'er the' encircling deep Britannia's thunder 
roan. 
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The inopfXig muaet then he wettwwd cilPd, 

From the ftm'd ehjr* hj Fropohtic §^ 

Ifhai tone the Tvait the' enfeebled Gredan 

thndTd; ' 

Thenee from their dnftei'd^waOn he tei them 
And hrought them to another Caitifie. [free. 
Where Uui many a fianoua nunCng tjceoda: 
Ot where old Cam soft-pacea o'er thii lea 
In pennire mood^ and timet lua done reedi^ 
The whilst his flocks at large the lonely shepherd 

feeds. 



Yet the flntf aillB wtfre what helfadshM Itfait 
For^jr? They ate tfaeqainteaseneeofaU, ' 
The growth of labouring ttroe, and slowinci^as'd; 
Unless, as seldom chances, it should fall 
That mighty patrons the coy Asters call 
Up to the sun-shine of uncumber'd ease, [thrall. 
Where no rude care the mounting thought may 
And where they nothing have to do but please : 
Ah ! gfraciotis God ! thou know'st they ask no other 
fees. 

xxin. 

But BOW, alas ! we five too laete in time : 
Our patrcMM now ev'n gmdge that little cfadm, 
Sxcepit.to such as sleek the soothing ihyme ; 
And yety foneoth, they wear Maecenas' name. 
Poor sons of pirft-up vanity, not fame. 
Unbroken spirits, cheer ! still, still remains 
The' eternal patron^ liberty ; whose flame, 
Whflt die protects, in ap h ' e s the noblest strains : 
The best and sweetest far are toil-created ^^aia« 

^CoDitaiiciiiople. 
T2 
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XXIV. 

When as the kniglit had framed, in Britain-land^ 
A matchlcM form of glorioiis government. 
In which the sovereign laws alone command, 
l^ws 'stablishM by the public frte consent. 
Whose majesty is to the sceptre lent : 
When this great plan, with each dependent art, 
Was settled firm, and to his heart's content. 
Then sought he from the toilsome scene to part. 
And let life's vacant eve breathe quiet through th« 
heart. 

XXV. 

IV>r this he chose a farm in Deva's vale, 
Where his long alleys peep'd upon the nuun : 
In this calm scat he drew the healthftil gale. 
Here mix'd ttic chief, the patriot, and the swaio. 
The happy monarch of his silvan train, 
Here, sided by the guardians of the fold. 
He walk*d his rounds, and cheer'd his blest do- 

main: 
His days, the days of unstain'd nature, roll'd 
Replete with peace and joy, like patriarchs of old. 

XXVI. 

Witness, ye lowing herds, who gave him milk ; 
Witness, ye flocks, whose woolly vestments ftr 
Exceed soft India's cotton, or her silk i 
Witness, with autumn charg'd, the nodding car. 
That homeward came beneath sweet evening's 
Or of September-moons the radiance mild, [ftar, 
O hide thy head, abominable war ! 
Of crimes and ruffian-idleness the child ! 
From Heaven this life ysprung, from hell thy gloria 
vilM! 
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xxvn. 

Nor from his deep retirement banish'd was 

The* amusing^ care of rural industry. 

Stin, as with grateful change the seasons pasi^ 

New scenes arise, new landskips strike the eye. 

And all the enliven'd coimtry beautify ; 

Gay plains extend where mmhes slept before ; 

O'er recent meads the' exulting streamlets fly : 

Dark frowning heaths grow bright with Ceres' 

store. 
And woods imbrown the steep, or wave along the 

shore. 

xxvra. 

As nearer to his farm you made approach. 
He polish'd nature with a finer hand : 
Tet on her beauties durst not art encroach ; 
'Us Art's alone these beauties to expand. 
In graceful dance immingled, o'er the land. 
Pan, Pales, Flora, j*nd Pomona play'd : 
Here, too, brisk gales the rude wild common fan'd 
An happy place ; where free, and unafraid. 
Amid the flowering brakes each coyer creature 
stray'd. 

XXIX. 

But in prime vigour what can last for aye ? 
That soul enfeebling wizard Indolence, 
I whilom sung, wrought in his works decay .- 
Spread far and wide was his curst influence . 
Ctf public virtue much he dull'd the sense, 
Ev'n much of private ; eat our spirit out. 
And fed our rank luxurious vices : whence 
The land was overlaid with many a lout ; 
^ot, as old fame reports, wise, generous, bold^ and. 
stout' 
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XXX. 

A rage of pleasure madden'd every breast, 
Down to the lowest lees the ferment ran : 
To his licentious wish each must be blessM, 
With joy be fever*d ; snatch it as he can. 
Thus Vice the standard rear*d : her ai*rier4Mm 
Corruption call'd, and loud she gave the word, 

* BGnd, mind yourselves ! why should the vulgtf 

man. 
The lacquey, be more virtuous than his loid^ 
Enjoy this span of life ! 'tis all the gods afford.' 

XXXI. 

The tidings reach'd to where in quiet hall. 
The good old knight enjoy'd well-eara'd impose : 
' Come, come. Sir Knight ! thy childrefi on thee 

call; 
Come, save us yet, ere ruin round us close ! 
The demon Indolence thy toils o'erthrows.' 
On this the noble colour stainM his cheeks. 
Indignant, glowing through the whitening snows 
Of venerable eld ; his eye full-speaks 
His ardent soul, and from his couch at once he 

breaks. 

XXXII. 

* I win, (he cried) so help me, Grodf destroy 
That villain Archimage.'— His page then straight 
He to him call'd ; a fiery-footed boy, 
Benempt Dispatch : — ' My steed be at the gate; 
My bard attend ; quick, bring the net of fate.'-— 
Tliis net was twisted by the sisters three ; 
Which, when once cast o'er harden'd wretch, too 
Repentance comes : replevy cannot be [late 

From the 8lY0i\g vrotv ^;t*s^ o*^ N^^x^^efvvl destiny. 
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came, the bard, a little druid^wighty 
withered aspect ; but his eje was keei^ 
th sweetness mix'd. In russet brown bediglit» 
is his sister* of the copses green, 
crept along, unpromiang of mien. 
MS he who judges so. His soul was fair» 
gfat as the children of yon azure sheen ! 
le comeliness, which nothing can impair* 
Is in the mind: all else is vani^ and glare. 

XXXIT. 

»me (quoth the knight) a ymce has reached mine 
e demon Indolence threats OTerthrow [ear : 
all that to mankind is good and dear : 
me, Philomelus, let us instant go, 
:rtum his bowers, and lay his castle low. 
ose men, those wretched men ! who will be 
st drink a bitter, wrathful cup of woe : [slaves, 
t some there be, thy song, as from their graves, 
rise/ Thrice happy he ! who without rigour 
saves. 

XXXV. 

ling fortli, the knight bestrode his steed, 
ardent bay, and on whose front a star 
3ne blazing bright: sprung from the generous 
at whirl of active day the rapid car, [breed, 
pranc'd along, disdaining gate or bar. 
antime, the bard on milk-white palfrey rode ; 
honest, sober beast, that did not mar 
\ meditations, but full softly trode : 
much they moraliz'd as thua^ere they yode. 

* Tbe NightiDgnle. 
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xxxvir 

'Vhty talk'd 'if virtue, ind of liuimui bliM. 
Whkt eliK; i') fit for niftii to lettie well i 
Awl ttill their lonf( r*tHQhrch€9 met in thif, 
I'liiK 'f'ruih i/f Tnitlui, which nothing cftn rtfid: 

* From virtiic'H i'(#iifit tlic pureit joyt outpwelJ, 
Hwcet rillH tA' thought that cheer the comcmnsi 

f»otil ; 

While vice pours fortli the troubled utreaiiuionieUf 
The wliicli, liowe'cr di«gui«'d, at laat with dole 
Will throujrfi ilie u>rtur'd brcafft their fii:ry torren* 
roil/ 

XXXVII. 

At leiif^h it dawiiM, that fatal vallejr giy, [retr: 
OV'r which hig'h wor^l-crownM hills their fUflUDitf 
Oil Uic cool heif^'ht awliiic our palmen stay, 
And Hpitc even of thenisclvcs their senaea cheer; 
Then to Uic vizard's wonnc their steps they steer. 
Like u green isle, it broarl beneath them spred. 
With ffardenHroundfSMci waiulering^ currents cleSTi 
And tufted ){>roveH to hliude the nieadow-bcd, 
Sweet airs unrl noii|(; and without hurry all sccm'J 

XXXVIII. 

* As (iod nIiuII judffc inc ! knight, we must forgive 
(The half-cnraptur'd Philomelus cried) 

'J 'he frail |^o«m1 man deluded here to live. 
And in tlicHe groves his musing fancy hide. 
Ah ! nought is pure. It cainiot be denied. 
That virtue still some tincture has of vice. 
And vice of virtue. What should then betide, 
ihii that our c\rAnVy \>i: \\oV\Am \\\ce ? 
fJomc, let m lUottc \ c cm\A« t^A\i\«!iitT»JC\t:t^ 
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XXXIX. 

« Ay, Bicker, (quoth the knight) all flesh is frail. 
To pleasant sin and joyous dalliance bent ; 
But let not brutish vice of this avail, 
And think to 'scape deserved punishment. 
Joitice were cruel weakly to relent ; 
From Mercy's self she got her sacred glaive : 
Grace be to those who can, and will, repent ; 
But penance long, and dreary, to the slave. 
Who must in floods of fire his gross, foul spirit lave/ 

XL. 

Thus, holding high discourse, they came to where 
The cursed carle was at his wonted trade ; 
Still tempting heedless men into his snare. 
In witching wise, as I before have said. 
But when he saw, in goodly gear array'd, 
The grave, majestic knight approaching nigh, 
And by his side the bard so sage and staid, 
His countenance fell ; yet oft liis anxious eye 
Mark'd them, like wily fox who roosted cock doth 
spy. 

XLT. 

Nathless, witli feign'd respect, he bade give back 
The rabble rout, and welcomed them full kind ; 
Struck with the noble twain, they were not slack 
His orders to obey, and fall behind. 
Then he resumed his song ; and unconfinM, 
Pour'd all his music, ran through all his strings : 
With magic dust their eyne he tries to blind. 
And virtue's tender lurs o'er weakness flings. 
What pity base his song, who- so divinely sings ' 



V, 
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XLH. 

Elate in thought, he counted them his own^ 
They listened to intent, with fix'd delight : 
But they instead, as if transmew'd to stone, 
Karvel'd he could with such sweet art unite 
The lights and shades of manners^ wrong and right 
Meantime, the nlly crowd the charm devour. 
Wide pressing to the gate. Swift, on the knight 
He darted fierce, to drag him to his bower, 
Who back'ning shun'd his touch, for well he knew 
its power. 

xLin. 

As in thronged amphitheatre, of old. 
The wary Retiarius* trap'd his foe ; 
E'en so the knight, returning on him bold. 
At once involved him in the Net of Woe^ 
Mliereof I mention made not long ago. 
Inrag'd at first, he scorn'd so weak a jail. 
And leap'd, and flew, and flounced to and fro ; 
But when he found that nothing could avail. 
He sat him felly down, and gnaw'd his bitter nail. 

XLIV. 

Alarm'd, the* inferior demons of the place 
Rais'd rueful shrieks and hideous yells around ; 
Black stormy clouds deform'd the welkin's fiice. 
And from beneath was heard a wailing sound. 
As of infernal sprights in cavern bound ; 
A solemn sadness every creature strook, [ground: 
And lightnings flash'd, and horror rock'd the 
Huge crowds on crowds outpour'd, with ble- 
mished look, 
As if on Time's last verge this frame of thingt had 
shook. 

* A fladiatOT) who niM&ie ^iifc<]Cii«A^iiVB«9bkVit^teBSf vncllt 
ttdrermry. 
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XLV. 

Soon as the short-liv'd tempest was yspent, 
Steam'd from the jaws of vex'd Avemus' hole, 
And hushM the hubbub of the rabblement, 
Sir Industry the first calm moment stole : 
* There must, (he cried) amid so vast a shoal. 
Be some who are not tsdnted at the heart. 
Not poisonM quite by this same villain's bowl : 
Come tlien, my bard, thy heavenly fire impart; 
Touch soul with soul, till forth the latent spirit 
start.' 

XLVI. 

The bard obey'd ; and taking from his side. 
Where it in seemly sort depending hung. 
His British harp, its speaking strings he tried. 
The which with skilful touch he deftly strung, 
Till inkling in clear sympliony they rung. 
Then, as he felt the Muses come along, 
Light o'er the chords his raptur'd hand he flung, 
And play'd a prelude to his rising song > 
The whilst, like midnight mute, ten thousands round 
him throng. 

XLVII. 

Thus, ardent, burst his strain. ■ 

* Ye hapless race. 
Dire labouring here to smother reason's ray. 
That lights our Maker's image in our face. 
And ^ves us wide o'er earth unquestion'd sway ; 
What is the' ador'd Supreme Perfection, say ? — 
What, but eternal, never-resting soul. 
Almighty power, and all-directing day ; 
By whom each atom stirs, the planets roll ; 
Who fills, surrounds, informs, and agitates \ii^ >N\io\^ . 
Voz. XXTT. T7 
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XLVm. 

' Come, to the beuning €•■ jonr beatts uiifiiU! 
Dnv from ItB fountaun fife ! *Tb thence, alone, 
We can excel. Up from anfeefing' mold. 
To senphs burnings round the' Auasvrr't 
Life riling^ still on life, in higher tone, [throne, 
Periection formi, and with perfection bfiaa. 
In universal nature this clear Aim, 
Not needeth proof: to prore it were, I wia^ 
To prove the beauteous w<»ld excels the bnrte abjrss. 

XLIX. 

' Is not the field, with lively culture green, 
A sight more joyous than the dead morus ? 
Do not the skies, with active ether clean. 
And fanned by sprightly zephyrs, far surpass 
Tlic foul November-fogs, and slumbrous mass 
With wluch sad Nature veils her drooping hcc ' 
Does not the mountain-slrcam, as clear as glass, 
Gay-dancing on, the putrid pool disgrace ? — 
l*hc same in all holds true, but chief in human race 

L. 

' It was not by vile loitering in ease, 
That Greece obtain'd the brighter palm of art ; 
That soft yet ardent Athens learn'd to please, 
To keen the wit, and to sublime the heart, 
In all supreme ! complete in every part ! 
It was not thence majestic Rome arose. 
And o'er the nations shook her conquering dart 
For sluggard's brow the laurel never grows; 
Renown is not the child of indolent Repose. 



\ 



UABTLIB or IXDOLBirCX. 231 

LI. 

' Had unambitious mortals minded nought. 
But in loose joy their time to wear away ; 
Had they alone the lap of dalliance sought, 
Pleas'd on her pillow their dull heads to lay. 
Rude nature's state bad been our state to-day ; 
No cities e'er their towery fronts had rais'd. 
No arts had made us opulent and gay ; 
With brother-brutes the human race had gmz'd; 
None e'er had soar'd to fame, none honour'd been, 
none prais'd. 

UI. 

* Great Homer's song had never fir'd the breast 
To thirst of glory, and heroic deeds; 

Sweet Maro's muse, sunk in inglonous rest, 
Had silent slept amid the Mincian reeds : 
The wits of modem time had told their beads. 
And monkish legends been their only strsuns ; 
Our Milton's Eden had lain wrapt in weeds. 
Our Shakspcare stroU'd and laugh'd with War- 
wick swains, 
Ne had my master Spenser charm'd his Mulla's 
plains. 

LIII. 

• Dumb too had been the sage historic muse. 
And perish'd all the sons of ancient fame ; 
Those starry lights of virtue, that diffuse 
Through tlie dark deptli of time their vivid flame. 
Had all been lost with such as have no name. 
Who then had scom'd his ease for others' good ? 
Who tlien had toil'd rapacious men to tame ? 
Who in the public breach devoted stood. 

And for his country's cause been pTo0^^o^\Aa^<i^. 
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uv. 

* But should to fame your hearts unfeeling be, 
If rip^ht ] read, you pleasure all require : 
Then hear how best may be obtain'd this fee, 
How best enjoy'dthis nature's wide desire. 
Toil, and be glad ! let industry inspire 

Into your quicken'd limbs her buoyant breath! 
Who does not act is dead; absorpt entire 
In miry sloth, no pride, no joy he hath : 
O Icadcn-heartcd men, to be in love with death ! 

LV. 

• Ah what avail the largest gifts of Heaven, 
Wlien drooping health and spirits go amiss .' 
How tasteless then whatever can be given ? 
Health is the vital principle of bliss. 

And exercise of healUi. In proof of this, 
Behold tlic wretch, wlio slugs his life away, 
Soon swallow'd in disease's sad abyss ; 
Wliilc he whom toil has brac'd, or manly play. 
Has lig-lit as air each limb, each thought as dear as 
day. 

LVI. 

'O who can speak the vigorous joys of health! 
Unclogg'd the body, tuiobscur'd the mind : 
'I'hc morning rises gay, with pleasing steahh, 
The temperate evening falls serene and kind. 
In health the wiser brutes true gladness find: 
Sec I how the younglings frisk along the meads. 
As May comes on, and wakes the balmy wind; 
Rampant with life, their joy all joy exceeds: 
Yet what but high-strung health tliis dancing plca- 
sauncc breeds \ 
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LVn. 

■^ But here» instead, is foster'd every ill, 
Which or distemper'd minds or bodies know. 
Come then* my Idndred spirits ! do not spill 
Your talepts here^ this place is but a show, 
WhdK charms delude you to the den of woe. 
Come, follow me, I will direct you right, ' 
IVhere pleasure's roses, void of serpents, grow. 
Sincere as sweet ; come, follow this good ni^t. 
And you will bless the day that brought him to your 
sight. 

Lvm. 

' Some he will lead to courts, and scnne to caraps; 
To senates some, and public sage debates, 
Where, by the solemn gleam of midnight-lamps* 
The world is pois'd, and manag'd mighty states ; 
To high discovery some, that new-creates 
The fiice of earth ; some to the thriving mart ; 
Some to the rural reign, and softer fates ; 
To the sweet muses some, who raise the heart : 
All glory shall be yours, all nature, and all art ! 

LIX. 

* There are, I see, who listen to my lay. 
Who wretched sigh for virtue, but despair : 
" All may be done, (methinks I hear them say) 
Ev'n death despis'd by generous actions fair ; 
All, but for those who to these bowers repair. 
Their every power dissolved in luxury. 
To quit of torpid sluggishness the lair. 
And from the powerful arms of sloth get free : 
^ lis rising from the dead — ^Alaa !— It cannot be \*' 



U2 
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LX. 

' Would you then learn to diampate the band 
Of the huge threatning difficulties <Ure, 
That in the weak man's way like lions stand. 
His soul appal, and damp lus rising fire f 
Resolve, resolve, and to be men aspire. 
Exert that noblest privilege, alone. 
Here to mankind indulged ; controul desire : 
Let g^odlike reason, from her sovereign throne, 
Speak the commanding word — IviS/^-md it is 
done. 

LXI. 

' Heavens ! can you then thus waste, in shameful 
Your few important days of trial here ? [wise, 
Heirs of eternity ! ybom to rise 
Through endless states of being, still more near 
To bliss approaching, and perfection clear i 
Can you renounce a fortune so sublime. 
Such glorious hopes, your backward steps to steer, 
And roll, with vilest brutes, throu^ mud and 

slime ? 
No ! no ! — Your heaven-touch'd hearts disdain the 

sordid crime !' 

LXII. 

< Enough ! enough !' they cried — straight, from the 
The better sort on wings of transport fly : [crowd, 
As when amid the lifeless summits proud 
Of Alpine cliffs, where to the gelid sky 
Snows pil'd on snows in wintry torpor lie. 
The rays divine of vernal Phoebus play ; 
The' awaken'd heaps, in streamlets from on higlif 
Rous'd into action, lively leap away, [gay. 

Glad-waibHng throu^ \h<& N«ks« intheir newbeiof 
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Lxni. 

Not less the life, the vivid joy serene. 
That lighted up these new created men. 
Than that which wings the' exulting spirit clean, 
"When just delivered from this fleshly den. 
It soaring seeks its native skies agen : 
How light its essence ! how unclogg'dits powers. 
Beyond the blazon of my mortal pen ! 
Ev'n so we glad forsook these sinful bowers. 
E'en such enraptur'd life, such energy was ours. 

LXIV. 

But far the greater part, with rage inflam'd, 
Dire-mutter'd curses, and blasphemed high Jove : 

• Ye sons of hate ! (they bitterly exclaim'd) 
What brought you to this seat of peace and love ? 
While with kind nature here amid the grove. 
We pass'd the harmless sabbath of our time. 
What to disturb it could, fell men, emove 
Your barbarous hearts ? Is happiness a crime ? 

Then do the fiends of hell rule in yon Heaven sub- 
lime.' 

LXV. [wrath) 

• Ye impious wretches, (quoth the knight in 
Your happiness behold!' — Then straight a wand 
He wav'd, an anti-magic power that hath. 
Truth from illusive falshood to command. 
Sudden the landskip sinks on every hand ; 

The pure quick streams are marshy puddles found; 
On baleful heaths the groves allblacken'd stand; 
And, o'er the weedy foul abhorred ground, 
Snakes, adders, toads, each loathsome creature 
crawls around. 
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LXVI. 

And here and there, on trees by lightning acitb 
Unhappy wights who loathed Gfe yhung; 
Or, in fresh g^ore and recent murder bath'dy 
They weltering lay ; or else, intoiate flung 
Into the gloomy flood, while ravens sung 
The funeral dirge, they down the torrent roV 
These, by <Hstemper'd blood to madness stun| 
Had doom'd themselves ; whence olt, when ni| 
controuFd 
The world, returning hither their sad spirits howl 

Lxvn. 

M ea nti me a moving scene was open laid ; 
That ]azaI^-hou8e, I whilom in my lay 
Deponted have, its horrors deep display*d. 
And gave unnumber'd wretches to the d^. 
Who tossing there in squalid misery lay. 
Soon as of sacred light the' unwonted smile 
Poured on these living catacombs its ray, [mi 
Through the drear caverns stretchiTig man} 
The sick up-rais'd their heads, and dr^M th( 
woes awhile. 

LXVm. [a 

* O Heaven ! (they cried) and do we once mo 
Yon blessed sun, and this green earth so fair ? 
Are we from noisome damps of pest-bouse fret 
And drink our soub this sweet ethereal air ? 
O thou ! or Knight, or God ? who boldest ^en 
That fiend, oh keep him in eternal chains ! 
But what for us, the children of despair. 
Brought to the brink of heU, what hope remaiiu 
Repentance doea itself but aggravate our pains.' 
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lie geatle Kiiigiit« who saw Aeir mef til case, 
iCt fidl adown hit sihrer beard aome tears. 
Certea (quoth he) it li not eT^n in grace, 
V undo tile past, and eke your broken yeara : 
■iatlileas to nobler worlds repentance reai% 
fVL Iramble hope, her eye ; to her is giren 
. power the truly contrite heafrt that dbeera; 
he quells the brand by which the rocka are riven; 
t move than merely softens, she rejoices Heaven. 



Xlien patient bear the sufferings you have eam'd^ 
.nd by these sufferinga purify tiie mind ; 
•et wisdom be by past misconduct leam'd : 
^ |M0us die, with penitence rengn'd; 
Lod to a life more happy aud refin'd, 
kmbt not, you shall new creatures, yet arise. 
Ill then, you may expect in me to find 
hie who will wipe your sorrow from your eyes, 
e who will soothe your pangs, and wing you to 
the skies.' 

LXXI. 
rhey silent heard,and pour'd their thanks in tears: 
For you (resumM the knight with sterner tone) 
MThosehard dry hearts the'obdurate demon sears, 
Hiat villain's gifts will cost you many a g^an ; 
In dolorous mansion long you must bemoan 
His fatal charms, and weep your stains away : 
Till, soft and pure as infant goodness g^wn. 
Ton feel a perfect change : then, who can say, 
lut grace may yet shine forth in Heaven's e\«t- 
nal dsjr ?' 
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LXXIL 

Thtii MUfly h'M fKiwciftil WMid he v&f^d awv; 

liiMtAiit, • glorioiw ftfi^Unifi dticeiidi^ 

fli^ C)l»riticf^ to wjt, of roqr hoe ; 

Hirrrt Uwti tlii;ir loolu a gende nuance kA 

Ami with %f.r%\}\%Mi flame co w p aM ion blead^ 

At once, (li;lif(litcTrl, to their charge tfacy fly: 

Whch lo ! a goodly hoapital aaceodas 

In whinh thc^y badic each leiuent M. be iMgh 

That r(niM thn Mck.b<:d amooth of that aid €«■ 
puny. 

T.XXIIT. 
\\ WAN a worthy rdifying tight, 
A Mil ipvrN U) hiinmii kind peculiar grace. 
To ir>t« kind hand* attending day and nighty 
Yl\\\\ intdor nilmNtry, from place to place. 
Noiiir |)ro]> thr head ; Homc, from the pillid6ce 
Wipa oO'thr fiiint cold dcwH weak nature ihedii 
Honir rracdi the hr.aling draught : the whibi^ t() 

rlmMc 
Thr frnr wipremc*! around their aoftcn'd bed^ I 

Honif^ holy niwn by prayer all opening Heaven (fii- | 
prrdM. 

LXXIV. 
Attrndrd by a glad acclaiming train, 
nrthoHr ho n'lir.urd had from gaping hell, 
Thru UirnM the Knight; and, to liis hall agwi 
HulVparinic, nc»ught <»f peace tlic moMy cell: 
\pt do^vn luH chockH the gums of pity feU, 
*r«) ai«p thn hrlplcMi wrrtchcH tliat rcmain'd» 
Thoro Irll through drl von and dciierta dire to yeU« 
AumaM, thrir lookii with pale diamay wereftainU 

And apr«a^Vu\g wide their handa tlicy meek repent* 
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LXXV. 

But ah ! their scorned day of g^ce was past : 
For (horrible to tell !) a desert wild 
Before them stretch'd, bare, comfortless, and vast; 
With gibbets, bones, and carcasses defil'd. 
There nor trim field, nor lively culture smil'd ; 
Nor waving shade was seen, nor fountain fkir; 
But sands abrupt on sands lay loosely pil'd. 
Through wluch they floundering toU'd with pain- 
ful care, 
"Whilst Phoebus smote them sore, and fir'd the 
cloudless air. 

LXXVI. 

'J 'hen, var}*ing to a joyless land of bogs. 
The sadden'd country a grey waste appeared ; 
Where nought but putrid streams and noisome 
For ever hung on drizzly Auster's beard ; [fogp 
Or else the ground, by piercing Caurus sear'd. 
Was jagg'd with frost, or heap'd with glazed snow; 
Through these extremes a ceaseless round they 
By cruel fiends still hurried to and fro, [steer'd, 
Gaunt Begg^ary, and Scorn, with many hell-hounds 
moe. 

LXXVII. 

The first was with base dunghill rags yclad. 
Tainting the gale, in which they fluttered light; 
Of morbid hue his features, sunk and sad; 
His hollow eyne shook forth a sickly light; 
And o'er his lank jaw-boi^p, in piteous plight. 
His black rough beard was matted rank and vile ; 
Direful to see ! an heai*t-appalling sight ! 
Meantime foul scurf and blotches him defile ; 
And dogs, where-e'er he went, sUU bwrk^d «\\.\!ck^ 
while. 



i40 CAHTLT. or IITDOISVCI. 

Lxxvin. 

The other wtit a fell clesiugbtAil fiend ; 
Hell holdi none wonc in baleful bower below; 
By pride, and wit, and rage, and rancour^ keen'd; 
<>f man alike, if fi^ood or bad, the foe : 
With nofic up-tum'd, he alwaya made a abow 
Am if he atnelt aome nauaeoua scent; hii eye 
Waa cold, and keen, like blast frcm boreal anowi 
And taiinta he caatcn forth moat bitterly. 
Such were the twain that off drove thia ungodly fr7' 

LXXIX. 

Kv'n ao tlirouf^h Hrcntford town, a town of mud, 
An herd of brintly swine is prick'd along ; 
The filthy heaslH, tliat never chew the cud, 
Htill MTunt, and fK[ucak, and sing their troubknu 

Hong, 
And ofL tltcy plunge themselves the mire amoDf 
Hut aye tlie nitblcHs driver goada tlicm oo. 
And aye of barking dogs the hitter throng 
Makes them renew tlicir unmelodious moao: 
Ne ever find they rest from their unresting fone. 



BRITANNIA. 



•i^i* Et untai audetii tolkre molet ? 

Qaoi ego— ted motos praestat coniponere fliictui< 

Pott mihi non timii poena commissa loetis. 

Matnrate fugam, regique haec dicite vettro : 

Konilli imperifiin pebgi, aerumqae tridentem, 

Sed mihi sorte datum. • ■• — yii'g' 

is on the dea-beat shore Britannia sat, 

^hef degenerate sons the faded fame, 

>eep in her anxious heart, revolving sad : 

tare was her throbbing bosom to the gale, 

liat hoarse, and hollow, from the bleak surge blew , 

.oose flow'd her tresses; rent her azure robe. 

lung o'er the deep from her majestic brow 

he tore the laurel, and she tore the bay. 

for ceas'd the copious grief lo bathe her cheek ; 

lov ceas'd her sobs to murmur to the main. 

'eace discontented, nigh departing, stretch'd 

ler dove-like wings: andWar, though greatly rous'd, 

et mourns his fette^d hands. "While thus the queen 

)f nations spoke ; and what she said the muse 

tecorded, faithful, in unbidden verse. 

* Ev'n not yon sail, that from the sky-mixt wave, 
)awns on the sight, and wafts the Royal Youth,* 
L freight of future glory to my shore j 

• Frederic Ftiuce of Wales, then \ate\7 ww»^» 
V0L.XXIL X 
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Ev'n not the flattering view of gulden day8> 
And risins^ periods yet of bright renown. 
Beneath Uie Parents, and their endless tine 
Through late revolving time, can soothe my ng 
While, unchastis'd, the' insulting Spaniard dares 
Infest the trading flood, fuU of vain war. 
Despise my navies, and my merchants seize ; 
As, trusting to false peace, they fearless roam 
The world of waters wild ; made, by the toil, 
And liberal blood of glorious ages, mine : 
Nor bursts my sleeping thunder on their head. 
Whence this unwonted patience ? thia weak doub 
This tame beseeching of rejected peace ? 
This meek forbearance ? this un-native fear, 
To generous Britons never known before ? 
And sailM my fleets for this ; on Indian tides 
To float, inactive, with the veering winds ? 
The mockery of war ! while hot disease. 
And slotli distemper*d, swept off burning crowds 
For action ardent ; and amid the deep, 
Inglorious, sunk them in a watery grave. 
There now they lie beneath the rolling flood. 
Far from their friends, and country, unaveng'd ; 
And back the drooping war-ship comes again. 
Dispirited, and thin ; her sons asham'd 
Thus idly to review their native shore ; 
•With not one glory sparkling in their eye. 
One triumph on their tongue. A passenger^ 
The violated merchant comes along; 
That far-sought wealth, for which the noxious gi 
He drew, and sweat beneath equator suns, " 
By lawless force detained ; a force that soon 
Would melt away, and every spoil resign, 
Were once the Bt\\ifibL^oii\iw^\A toar. 
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36 is it that the proud Iberian thus, 
r own well-asserted element, 
rouse to wrath the masters of the main ? 
old him, that the big incumbent war 
. not, ere this, have roll'd his trembling ports 
ky ruin ? and his guilty stores, 
•y the ravage of a butcher'd world, 
atton'd, sunk in the swallowing deep, 
the glittering prize into the Thames ? 
ere was a time (Oh let my languid sons 
e their spirit at the rou»ng thought !) 
all the pride of Spain, in one dread fleet, 
1 o'er the labouring surge; like a whole heaven 
ids, wide-roll'd before the boundless breeze, 
he splendid armament along 
nt ploughed, reflecting a red gleam, 
k the sun, o'er all the flaming Vast ; 
prgeous, and elate ; drunk with the dream 
Y conquest ; while their bloated war, 
i*d out from sky to sky, the gathered force 
s held in its capacious womb, 
^n, regardless of the cumbrous pomp, 
intless Britons came, a gloomy few, 
empests black, the goodly scene deform'd, 
id their glory waste. The bolts of fate 
3SS thunder'd through their yielding sides; 
o'er their beauty blaz'd the lurid flame ; 
iz'd in horrid grasp, or shatter'd wide, 
he mighty waters, deep they sunk, 
oo from every promontory chill, 
*n, and cavern where the wild wave works, 
t confederate winds, and swell'd a storm, 
the glad isle, snatch'd by the vengeful blast, 
atter'd remnants drove •, on the \AvftA.^\veViit, 
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And pointed rock, that marks the' indented 
Relentless dash'd, where loud the northern : 
Howls through the fractur'd Caledonian islef 

* Such were the dawnings of my watery r« 
But since how vast it grew, how absolute, 
Ev'n in those troubled times, when dreadful 
Aw'd ang^ nations with the British name. 
Let every humbled state, let Europe say» 
Sustain'd, and balanc'd^ by my naval arm. 
Ah, what must those immortal spirits think 
Of your poor shifts ? Those, for their country* 
Who fac'd the blackest danger, knew no fes 
No mean submission, but commanded peace. 
Ah, how with indignation must they bum ? 
(If aught, but joy, can touch ethereal breast 
With shame ? with grief? to see their feeble 
Shrink from that empire o'er the conquer'd 
For which their wisdom plan*d,their councils j 
And their veins bled through many a toiling 

' Oh, first of human blessings ! and supren 
Fair Peace ! how lovely, how delightful tho\ 
By whose wide tie the kindred sons of men. 
Like brothers live, in amity combin'd. 
And unsuspicious faith ; while honest toil 
Gives every joy, and to those joys a right. 
Which idle, barbarous rapine but usurps. 
Pure is thy reign ; when, unaccurs'd by bloc 
Nought, save the sweetness of indulgent she 
Trickling distils into the verdant glebe ; 
Instead of mangled carcases, sad-seen, 
W^hen the blithe sheaves lie scatter'd o'er th< 
When only shining shares, the crooked knift 
And hooks imprint the vegetable wound ; 
When the land b\ua\ve% m\i\ xVi^ \^<i «i<jue^ 
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llie falling fruitage and the bleeding vine. 
Ohy Peace ! thou source and soul of social hfe; 
Beneath whose calm inspiring influence, 
Science his views enlarges. Art refines. 
And swelling Commerce opens all her ports ; 
Bless'd be the man divine, who gives us thee ! 
Who bids the trumpet hush his horrid clang, 
Nor blow the g^ddy nations into rage ; 
Who sheaths the murderous blade ; the deadly gun 
Into the well-pil'd armory returns ; 
And every vigour, from the work of death. 
To g^tefUl industry converting, makes 
The country flourish, and the city smile. 
Unviolated, him the virgin sings ; 
And him the smiling mother to her train. 
Of him the shepherd, in the peaceful dale, 
Chaunts ; and, the treasures of his labour sure. 
The husbandman of him, as at the plough, 
Or team, he toils. With him the sailor soothes, 
Beneath the trembling moon, the midnight wave ; 
And the full city, warm, from street to street. 
And shop to shop, responsive, rings of him. 
Nor joys one land alone : his praise extends 
Far as the sun rolls the diffusive day ; 
Far as the breeze can bear the gifts of peace. 
Till all the happy nations catch the song. [thee ? 
* What would not, Peace ! the patriot bear for 
What painful patience ? What incessant care ? 
What mix*d anxiety ? What sleepless toil ? 
Ev'n from the rash protected what reproach ? 
For he thy value knows ; thy friendship he 
To human nature : but the better thou. 
The richer of delight, sometimes the more 
Inevitable warj when ruffian force 

X2 
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Awakes the fuiy of an injar'd state. 
F.v'n the g^ood patient man, whom reason rules, 
Uoiis'd by bold insult, and injurious rage. 
With sharp and sudden check, the' astonish'd bods 
Of violence confounds ; firm as his cause. 
His bolder heart; in awful justice clad; 
His eyes efTulg^ng a peculiar fire ; 
And as he charges through the prostrate war. 
His keen arm teaches faithless men, no more 
To dare the sacred vengeance of the just, [more, 
< And what, my thoughtless sons, should fire you 
Than when your well-eam'd empire of the deep 
The least beginning injury receives ? 
What better cause can call your lightning forth ? 
Your thunder wake ? your dearest life demand ? 
What better cause, than when your country sees 
The sly destruction at her vitals aim'd ? 
For oh ! it much imports you, 'tis your all. 
To keep your trade entire, entire the force 
And honour of your fleets ; o'er that to watch, 
Ev'n with a hand severe, and jealous eye. 
In intercourse be gentle, generous, just. 
By wisdom polish'd, and of manners fair; 
But on the sea be terrible, untam'd. 
Unconquerable still : let none escape. 
Who shall but aim to touch your glory there. 
Is tliere the man, into the lion's den 
Who dares intrude, to snatch his young away ? 
And is a Briton seiz'd ? and sciz'd beneath 
The slumbering terrors of a British fleet ? 
Then ardent rise ! Oh, g^eat in vengeance rise ! 
O'ertum the proud, teach rapine to restore : 
And as you ride sublimely round the world. 
Hake every vessel stoop^ T»ak& ^n^ty state 



BmtTAinraA. 347 

At once their welfare and their duty know. 

Thia is your glory : this your wisdom ; this 

The native power for which you were desig^'d 

By &te, when fate desig^'d the firmest state. 

That e'er was seated on the subject sea ; 

A state, alone, where Liberty should live, 

In these late times, this evening of mankind. 

When Athens, Rome, and Carthage are no more. 

The world almost in slavish sloth dissolved. 

For this, these rocks around your coast were thrown ; 

For this, your oaks, peculiar harden'd, shoot 

Strong into sturdy growth ; for this, your hearts 

Swell with a sullen courage, growing still 

As danger g^ws ; and strength, and toil for this. 

Are liberal pourM o'er all the fervent land. 

Then cherish this, this unexpensive power, 

XJndangerous to the public, ever prompt, 

By lavish nature thrust into your hand : 

And, unencumber'd with the bulk immense 

Of conquest, whence hug^ empires rose, and fell 

Self-crush*d, extend your reign from shore to shore, 

Where'er the wind your high behests can blow ; 

And fix it deep on tiiis eternal base. 

For should the sliding fabric once g^ve way. 

Soon slacken'd quite, and past recovery broke, 

It gathers ruin as it rolls along, 

Steep-rushing down to that devouring gulf, 

Where many a mighty empire buried lies. 

And should the big redundant flood of trade. 

In which ten thousand thousand labours join 

Their several currents, till the boundless tide 

Rolls in a radiant deluge o'er the land ; 

Should this bright stream, the least inflected, point 

Its course another way, o'er other landa 
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The various treaBure would resistless pour. 
Ne'er to be won agsdn ; its ancient tract 
Left a vile channel, desolate and dead. 
With all around a miserable waste. 
Not Egypt, where, her better heaven the Nil 
TurnM in the pride of flow ; when o'er his re 
And roaring cataracts beyond the reach 
Of dizzy vision pil'd, in one wide flash 
An Ethiopian deluge foams amain ; 
(IVhence wondering fable trac'd him from tl 
Ev'n not that prime of earth, where harvests 
On untill'd harvests, all the teeming year, 
If of the fat o'erflowing culture robb'd. 
Were then a more uncomfortable wild, 
Steril, and void; than of her trade depriv'd, 
Britons, your boasted isle : her princes sunk 
Her high-built honour moulder'd to the dust 
Unnerv'd her force ; her spirit vanish'd quiti 
With rapid wing her riches fled away ; 
Her unfrequented ports alone the sig^ 
Of what she was ; her merchants scatter'd w 
Her hollow shops shut up ; and in her street 
Her fields, woods, markets, viUages, and roai 
The cheerful voice of labour heard no more. 

* Oh, let not then waste luxury impair 
That manly soul of toil, which strings your i 
And your own proper happiness creates ! 
Oh, let not the soft, penetrating plague 
Creep on the free-born mind ! and working 1 
With the sharp tooth of many a new-form'd ^ 
Endless, and idle all, eat out the heart 
Of Liberty ; the high conception blast ; 
The noble sentiment, the' impatient scorn 
Of biy»e sub^ec^oii) 9J[vdt.\ad& swelling wisjb 
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end good, ensing from the mind : 
OQg^t MFe nuTow lelfiilmeat succeed^ 
f deng^ the nealdng paanons all • - 
e, and reigning in the rankled breait 
at laaty by scarce perceiY'd degreea, 
' the Tery frame of gOTemment» 
y a total diaaolution cornea; 
^norancey dejection^ flatteiy* ftar. 
ion raging o'er the waite he makeat 
nan being almost quite extinct ; 
whole state in broad comiption vnka. 
a that gulf: that gaping ruin shun ! 
intkss ages roll it far away 
fu, ye heaven-beloY'd ! May liberty. 
It of life ! the sun of humankind ! 
t heroes, bards, and patriots borrow flame, 
lere the keen depressive North descends, 
ead, exalt, and actuate your powers! 
lavish southern climates beam in vain. 
f a public spirit from the throne, 
ivery virtue sits, g^ copious forth, 
r the land ! the finer arts inspire ; 
oughtful Science raise his pensive head, 
e fresh bay, bid Industry rejoice, 
rough sons of lowest Labour snule. 
I profuse of spring, the loosen'd West 
the pining year, and balmy breathes 
ife, and love, and beauty, o'er the world, 
laste we from these melancholy shores, 
leaf winds and waves our fruitless plaint 
ak ; the country claims our active aid ; 
us roam ; and where we find a spark 
ic virtue, blow it into flame. 
V my 80D8, the sons of freedom\ m^\. 
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In awfiil senate; thither let ni fly; 
Bum in the patriot's thought^ flow from hie toQgw 
In fearless tnttii ; myself, traasform'dy preside^ 
And shed the spirit of Britannia round/ 

This said ; her fleeting^ farm, and airy train. 
Sunk in the gsk ; and nought but ragged rocks 
Rush'd on the broken eye ; and nought was bettd 
Bat the rough cadence of the dashing ware. 
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LIBERTY, 

I'AMT L 
ANCIENT AND iVtmESN ITALT 

OOMPARBD. 



to HI0 ROTAX tflSHHXSS . 

FREDERIC, PRIXCE OF WALES. 



Sir, 
Whxh I reflect upon that ready condescension^ 
that preventing generosity, with which your Royal 
Higluiess received the following poem under your 
protection; I can alone ascribe it to the recom- 
mendation and influence of the subject. In yoa 
the caluse and concerns of Liberty have so zealooi 
a patron, as entitles whatever may have the least 
tendency to promote them, to the distinction of 
your favour. And who can entertain this delight- 
ful reflection, without feeling a pleasure far supe- 
rior to that of the fondest author ; and of which 
all true lovers of their country must participate ? 
To behold the noblest dispositions of the prince 
and of the patriot united ; an overflowing benevo- 
lence, generosity, and candour of heart, joined to 
an enlightened zeal for Liberty ; an intimate per- 
suasion that on it depends the happiness and gloiy 
both of king^ and people ; to see these shining out 
in pubhc virtues, as they have hitherto smiled in 
all the social liglits and private accomplishments of 
life, is a prospect that cannot but inspire a general 
sentiment of satisfaction and gladness, more easy 
to be felt than expte«atd. 



th^ Mkmbig attempt to tnce liberty, fron 
irit agei down to her excellent e s t a hMimeMt 
re«t Britain, ean at all merit your i^prob«doi^ 
prore an enteitunment to your Royal ffigb* 
; if it oan in any degree anawer the dignity oC 
ubjec^ and of the name' nnder which I pre- 
i to ahelter it; I baire my beat reward: partU 
iy aa it afforda me an q>portamty of dfchring 
I tm, with the greateat seal and reaped; 

SjMf 

Tour Boyal Higfaneai'a 

Moat obedient 
And moat devoted aerrant, ^ 

JAMES THOMSON. 
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CONTENTS. 

riiu fMluwing Poi'in is thrown into the fbrm of a Foetial Ymm. 
ItM teenc, the niin^ of ancient Rome. The Godden of Vbutj, 
who ii luppoied to ipeftk thivugh the whole* tppean, efauMl» 
ized M Dritlih Liberty. Gives a riew of aadent Italy, and par* 
tieuhriy of repaUican Rome, hi all her magri flc c aee and giliy. 
This contrasted by modem Italy; its valleys, nKwintams, cohaw^ 
cities, people : the diflerence appearing itnMigeat in the capW 
city, Rome. The ruins uf the gmt works of Lihecty mm 
magnificent than the borrowed pomp of OpprearfoB; aad taa 
them revived Seolptnre, Fainting;, and Archiieeture. The iH 
Romans apostrophized, with r^asd to the several mdnMl 
changes in Italy: Horace, Tally, and Virgil, with iCfBid to lUl 
Tibur, Tascalum, and Naples. That once ftnest and aMMt «■■• 
roented part of luly, all albng the eoMt of Bale, how ck«pi. 
Thb desolation of Italy applied tu Britain. Addresi to the fla* 
dem of Liberty, that she would derioce, from the first i 
chief establishments, the description of whidi 
sutgect of the following parts uf this Poem. She 
commands what she says to be sung in Britain; whose 
neu, arising firom fVeedom, and a liniited monarchy, she \ 
An immediate VnioD attends, and paints her weeds, la^wiliia 
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lamented Talbot ! while with tiiee 
iiiie gay TO¥*d the fflufi BMtpesiaxk rouact 
bew ^e' inipiring breath of ancaent arta » 
ittle thought the her returning verae 
d aing our darling tubject to thj 8hade. 
loes the myatic veil^ from mortal beam^ 
^e those eyes where every virtue amil'd, 
Jl thy Father's candid spirit shone ? 
ight of reason, pure, without a cloud; 
f the generous heart, the mild regfard; 
ir disdaining blemish, cordial faith, 
impid truth, that looks the very soul. 
> the death of mighty nations turn 
rain ; be there absorb'd the private tear, 
dng, I lay ; warm from the sacred walks, 
e at each step imagination bums : 
scattered wide around, awful, and hoar, 
I vast monument, once glorious Rome, 
amb of empire ! Ruins ! that efface 
s'er, of finished, modern pomp can boast, 
tch'd by these wonders to that world where 
ter'd ranges. Fancy's ma^c hand [thought 
le aneiK o'er all the. solemn acenc. 
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Still in the mind's pure eye more solemn dress 
When straight, methought, the fair majestic Pc 
Of Liberty appear'd. Not, as of old. 
Extended in her hand the cap, and rod. 
Whose slave-enlarging touch gave double life : 
But her bright temples bound with British oak 
And naval honours nodded on her brow. 
Sublime of port : loose o'er her shoulder flow*! 
Her sea-green robe, with constellations gay. 
An island-goddess now; and her hig^ care 
The Queen of Isles, the mistress of the main. 
My heart beat filial transport at the sight ; 
And, as she mov'd to speak, the' awaken'd Mui 
Listen'd intense. A while she look'd around. 
With mournful eye the well-known ruins marl 
And then, her sighs repressing, thus began : 

'Mine are these wonders, all thousee'st is m 
But ah, how changed ! the falling poor remains 
Of what exalted once the' Ausonian shore. 
Lookback through time : and, risingfrom the gk 
Mark the dread scene, that paints whate'er I si 

* The great Republic see ! that glow'd, sublii 
With the mix'd flreedom of a thousand states ; 
Rais'd on the thrones of kings her curule chair 
And by her fasces aw'd the subject world. 
See busy millions quickening all the land. 
With cities throng'd, and teeming culture high 
For Nature then smil'd on her free-born sons. 
And pour'd the plenty that belongs to men. 
Behold, the country cheering, villas rise. 
In lively prospect ; by the secret lapse 
Of brooks now lost, and streams renown'd in sc 
In Umbria's closing vales, or on the brow 
Of her brown YiJiSi\&\]b»X\>T««x!Ev^\2svft, vi^t^ted ^c 



^n Baiae'fl ymy coast ; where peaceful seasy 
B^'d by kind zephyrs, ever kirn the shore t 
Vnd suns unclouded shine, through purest air : 
^ in the spacious neighbourhood of Home t 
r'ar-shining upward to the Sabine hills, 
To Anio's roar, and Tibur's olive sliacle ; 
To where Prenestd Ufts her airy brow ; 
)r downward spreading to the sunny shore, 
i¥here Alba breathes the freshness of the main. 
' See distant mountains leave their valleys dry, 
ind o'er the proud Arcade their tribute pour, 
To lave imperial Rome« For ages laid, 
)eep, massy, firm, diverging every way, 
¥ith tombs of heroes sacred, see her roads ; 
ly various nations trod, and suppliant kings ; 
¥ith legions flaming, or with triumph gay. 

* Full in the centre of these wondrous works. 
The pride of earth ! Rome in her glory see ! 
lehold her demigods, in senate met ; 

ill head to counsel, and all heart to act : 
The commonweal inspiring every tongue 
Vith fervent eloquence, unbrib'd, and bold ; 
ire tame Corruption taught the servile herd 
l'o rank obedient to a master's voice. 

' Her Forum see, warm, popular, and loud, 
n trembling wonder hush'd, when the two Sires*, 
k.s tliey the private father greatly qucll'd, 
itood up the public fathers of the state. 
lee Justice judging there, in human shape, 
lark ! how with freedom's voice it thunders high, 
)r in soft murmurs sinks to TuUy's tongue. 

* Her tribes, her census, see ; her generous troops, 

* Luciiu Jiiniuf Brutus, and VVx|^D3km. 

Y2 
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Whose pmy was glory, and their best rewaid 
Free for their country and for me to die ; 
Ere mercenary murder g^w a trade. 

' Marik, as the purple triumph waves along, 
The highest pomp and lowest fall of life. 

< Her festive games, the school of heroes^ see; 
Her Circus, ardent with contending youth : 
Her streets, her temples, palaces, and baths. 
Full of fair forms, of Beautjr's eldest bom. 
And of a people cast in virtue's mould : 
While sculpture lives around, and Asian hills 
Lend their best stores to heave the pillar'd dome : 
All that to Roman strength the softer touch 

Of Grecian art can join. But language fidls 
To paint this sun, this centre of mankind ; 
Where every virtue, glory, treasure, ait. 
Attracted strong, in heighten'd lustre met. 

* Need I the contrast mark ? unjoyous view ! 
A land in all, in government, and arts. 
In virtue, genius, earth, and heaven, reversed. 
Who but these &r-fam'd ruins to behold. 
Proofs of a people, whose heroic aims 
Soar'd far above the little selfish sphei« 
Of doubting modem life ; who but inflam'd 
With clasmc zeal, these consecrated scenes 
Of men and deeds to trace ; unhappy land. 
Would trust thy wilds, and cities loose of sway? 

< Are these the vales, ihat, once, exulting statet 
In their warm bosom fed ? The mountains these. 
On whose high-blooming sides my sons, of old, 

I bred to glory ? These dejected towns, 
Where, mean and sordid, life can scarce subnst, 
The scenes of ancient opulence and pomp ? 
* Comei by ^Yiale.Ne,T «Mcc^d.TAaQQft. disUoguiih'd, 
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Dppresnon come ! and in thy works rejoice ! 
See nature's richest plains to putrid fens 
rum'd by thy fury. From their cheerful bounds, 
See raz'd the' enlivening village, farm, and seat. 
First, rural toil, by thy rapacious hand 
Robb'd of his reward, resing'd the plough ; 
And now he dares not turn the noxious glebe. 
'Tis thine entire. The lonely swain himself. 
Who loves at large along the g^rassy downs 
Elis flocks to pasture, thy dear champaign flies. 
Far as the sickening eye can sweep around^ 
Tie all one desert, desolate an^grey, 
Grraz'd by the sullen buffalo alone ; 
\nd where the rank uncultivated growth 
3f rotten ages taints the passing g^e. 
Seneath the baleful blast the city pines, 
3r sinks enfeebled, or infected bums. 
Beneath it mourns the solitary road, 
floll'd in rude mazes o'er the' abandon'd waste ; 
IVhile ancient ways, ing^ulf d, are seen no more. 

* Such thy dire plains, thou self-destroyer ! foe 
To humankind ! thy mountains too, profuse, 
iVhere savage nature blooms, seem their sad plaint 
To raise against thy desolating rod. 
rhere on the breezy brow, where thriving states 
ind famous cities, once, to the pleas'd sun, 
••ap other scenes of rising culture spread, 
*ale shine thy ragged towns. Neglected round, 
Sach harvest pines ; the livid, lean, produce 
)f heartless labour : while thy hated joys, 
^ot proper pleasure, lift thy lazy hand. 
Setter to sink in sloth the woes of life, 
Phan wake their rage with unavailing toil, 
lence, drooping art almost to nature \ew ^s 
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The rude ungoided year. Thin wave the gifts 
Of yellow Ceres, thin the radiant blush 
Of orchard reddens in the warmest ray. 
To weedy wildness run, no rural wealth 
(Such as dictators fed) the garden pours. 
Crude the wild otive flows, and foul the vine : 
Nor juice Cxcubian, or Falemian, more. 
Streams life and joy, save in the Muses' bowl. 
Unseconded by art, the spinning race 
Draw the bright thread in vain, and idly toil. 
In vun, forlorn in wilds the dtron blows ; 
And flowering plants perfume the desert gale. 
Through the vile thorn the tender myrtle^twioeti 
Inglorious droops the laurel, dead to song. 
And long a stranger to the hero's brow. 

'Nor half thy triumph this : cast from brute fieldi 
Into the haunts of men, thy ruthless eye. 
There buxom Plenty never turns her horn ; 
The grace and virtue of exterior life. 
No clean convenience reigns ; ev'n sleep itseli^ 
Least delicate of powers, reluctant, there, 
LAys on the bed impure bis heavy head. 
Thy horrid walk ! dead, empty, unadom'd. 
See streets whose echoes never know tlie voice 
Of cheerful hurry, commerce many-tongu'd. 
And art mechanic at his various task. 
Fervent, employ'd. Mark tlie desponding race 
Of occupation void, as void of hope ; 
Hope, the glad ray, glanc'd from Eternal Good, 
That life enlivens, and exahs its powers. 

With news of fortune madness all to them * 

By thee relentless sciz'd their better joys. 
To the soft aid of cordial airs they fly. 
Breathing a kind q^^\\qiv o^ct W\^\i >9;cmiv 



l^art 1. UBs&Tr. 261 

And love and mu^c melt their souls away. 
From feeble Justice, see how rash Revenge, 
Trembling*, the balance snatches ! and the sword, 
Fearful himself, to venal ruffians gives. 
See where God's altar, nursing murder, stands. 
With the red touch of dark assassins stain'd. 

* But chief let Rome, the mighty city ! speak 
The fuU-exerted genius of thy reign. 
Behold her rise amid the lifeless waste. 
Expiring nature all corrupted round ; 
While the lone Tiber, through the desert plain. 
Winds his waste stores, and sullen sweeps along. 
Patched from my fragments, in unsolid pomp, 
Mark how the temple glares ; and, artful dress'd, 
Amufflve, draws the superstitious train. 
Mark how the palace lifts a lying front. 
Concealing often in magnific jail. 
Proud want; a deep unanimated gloom! 
And oft adjoining to the drear abode 
Of misery, whose melancholy walls 
Seem its voracious grandeur to reproach. 
Witliin the city bounds, the desert see. 
See the rank vine o'er subterranean roofs. 
Indecent, spread ; beneath whose fretted gold 
It once, exulting flow*d. The people mark. 
Matchless, while iir'd by me ; tlie public good 
Inexorably firm, just, generous, brave, 
Afraid of nothing but unworthy life. 
Elate with glory, an heroic soul 
Known to the vulgar breast : behold them now 
A thin despairing number, all-subdu'd, 
The slaves of slaves, by superstition fool*d. 
By vice unman*d, and a licentious rule ; 
In guile ingenious, and in murder brave. 
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Such ill one land, beneath the saau: fiur cluney 
TJiy MiDs, OpprctHfioii, are ; aiid fuch were xitkb. 

' Kv*ti witii tliy Uibour'd Pomp, for whoie viia 
hhow 
rieluded tfiouwinds stan'e : nil ag;e-begrijn'd 
l*orii, robb'd and HcaUer'd in unnumbered iaclu» 
And by the tenipevtof two tliousand years 
Continual Hhuken, let my ruins %-ie. 
'rhcsc roauU that yet tltc lioman liand assert. 
Beyond the weak repair of mrxiem toil : 
TljeHe fractur'd arches, tliat the chidinjp stream 
No more dellg-hUrd hear; tlicse ricli remains 
Of marbles now unknown, where shines imbib'd 
Raeh parent ray ; tliese massy columns, hewM 
From Af'i-ie's farthetit shore ; one granite all, 
TJie5(e obelisks hif^h-towcring* to the sky. 
Mysterious inark'd with (brk Kgyptian lore ; 
ThirH<' endless wonders that this sacred* way 
TUniirme still, and consecmte to fame ; 
These fountains, vases, urns, ami statues, charged 
With the fine stores of ail-completing Greece. 
Mine is, ixrsides, thy every later boast : 
Thy Hiionai'otis, thy Pailadios, mine ; 
Anfl mine the fair designs, which liapbaePsf soul 
0*er tlie live eanvass, emanating, breatli'd. 

' Wliat would you say, ye conqueiors of earth! 
Vc. Hoiiiuns! could you raise ttie laurclM head; 
(^oiihl you the country sec, by seas of blood, 
And th(! dread toil of ages, won so dear; 
Your pride, your triumph, your supreme delight' 

• Viii Sacra. 

1 Mirhacl Auffi-lo Iliionaroti, Palhidio«Bnd RaplMel D*Uriiiiio; 
fin; tiirrt* Ki^t modem dimuts in iculptuix*, arehifccturvf an^ 

I'SJJllillg. 
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For whose defence oft, in the doubtfiil hour. 
You rush'd with rapture down the gulf of fate. 
Of death ambitious! till by awful deeds, 
Virtues, and courage, that amaze mankind. 
The queen of nations rose ; possessed of all 
Which nature, art, and glory could bestow : 
What would you say, deep in the last abyss 
Of slavery, vice, and unambitious want. 
Thus to behold her sunk ! your crowded plains. 
Void of Iheir cities ; unadom'd your hills ; 
Ungrac*d your lakes ; your ports to ships unknoMm ; 
Your lawless floods, and your abandoned streams : 
These could you know ? these could you love again ? 
Thy Tiber, Horace, could it now inspire, 
Content, poetic ease, and rural joy. 
Soon bursting into song : while through the groves 
Of headlong Anio, dashing to the vale. 
In many a tortured stream, you musM along ? 
Yon wild retreat*, where superstition dreams. 
Could, Tully, you your Tusculum believe ? 
And could you deem yon naked hills, that form, 
Fam*d in old song, the ship-forsaken bayf, 
Your Formian shore ? once the delight of earth. 
Where art and nature, ever-smiling, join'd 
On the gay land to lavish all their stores. 
How chang'd, how vacant, Virgil, wide around. 
Would now your Naples seem ? disaster'd less 
By black Vesuvius thundering o'er the coast, 

• Tasculuni is reckoned to have stood at a place now called 
Orotta Ferrata, a convent of monks. 

+ The bay of Mola (anciently Formise) into which Homer bring;!! 
Ulinses, and his companions. Near Formiw, Cicero had a viU«' 
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His midnight earthquakes, and his mimng fires 
Than by despotic rage :* that inward gnaws 
A native foe ; a foreign, tears without. 
First from your flatter'd Caesars this began : 
Till, doom'd to tyrants an eternal prey, 
Thin-peopl'd spreads, at last, the syren plain,! 
That the dire soul of Hannibal disarmed ; 
And wrapt in weeds the shore t of Venus lies. 
There Baix sees no more the joyous throng ; 
Her bank all beaming with the pride of Rome : 
No generous vines now bask along the hills. 
Where sport the breezes of the Tyrriiene mau 
With baths and temples mix'd, no villas rise ; 
Nor, art'Sustain'd amid reluctant waves, 
Draw the cool murmurs of the breathing deep 
No spreading ports their sacred arms extend : 
No mighty moles the big intnmve storm. 
From the calm station, roll resounding back. 
An almost total desolation sits, 
A dreary stillness, saddening o'er the coast ; 
Where,§ when soft suns and tepid winters rose 
Rejoicing crowds inhal'd the balm of peace ; 
Where citied hill, to hill reflected blaze ; 
And, where, with Ceres, Bacchus wont to hold 
A genial strife. Her youthful form, robust, 

* Napletythen nnder the Aaitrian government. 

t Champagna Felice, adjoioing to Capua. 

X The coast of Baiae, which wa» formerly adomeJ wid 
worki mentioned in the following lines ; and where, amidst i 
magnificent ruins, those of a temple erected to Venus are st 
be seen. 

$ AU along this eoast, the ancient Romani had their winfi 
(reatt ; and leyeit I populous cities stood. 
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n Nature yields ; by fire, and earthquake rent : 

lole stately cities in the dark abrupt 

illow'd at once, or vile in rubbish laid. 

.est for serpents ; from the red abyss 

V hills, explosive, thrown ; the Lucrine lake 

eedy pool : and all to Cuma's point, 

'. sea recovering his usurp'd domain, 

I pour'd triumphant o*er the buried dome. 

{ence, Britain, learn ; my best establish'd last, 

. more than Greece, or Rome, my steady reig^ ; 

land where. King' and People equal bound 
^ardian laws, my fullest blessings flow ; 

where my jealous unsubmitting soul, 

dread of tyrants ! bums in every breast : 
.*n hence, if such the miserable fate 
n heroic race, the masters once 
umankind ; what, when depriv'd of me, 
r grevious must be thine ? in spite of climes, 
>se sun-cnliven'd ether wakes the soul 
ligher powers; in spite of happy soils, 
t, but by labour's sHghtest aid impell'd, 
ti treasures teem to thy cold clime unknow'n ; 
ere desponding fail the common arts, 

sustenance of life : could life itself, 
less a thouglitless tyrant's hollow pomp, 
sist with tliec ? against depressing skies, 
'd to full-spread oppression's cloudy brow, 
i could tliy spirits hold ? where vigour find, 
:'d fruits to tear from their unnative soil ? 
storing every harvest in thy ports, 
plough tlie dreadful all-producing wave ? 
ere paus'd the Goddess. By the cause assui^'d, 
pcmbling accents thus I mov'd my prayer : 
3 first, and most benevolent of powers ! 
OL. XXJL Z 
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Come from eternal splendors, here on eartb, 
Against despotic pride, and rage, and lust. 
To shield mankind ; to raise them to assert 
'I'he native rights and honour of their race : 
Teach me, thy lowest subject, but in zeal 
Yielding to none, the progress of thy reign. 
And with a strain from thke enrich the Muse. 
As thee alone she serves, her patron thou. 
And great inspircr be ! then will she joy, 
Tliough narrow life her lot, and private shade : 
And when her venal voice she barters vile. 
Or to thy open or thy secret foes ; 
May ne'er those sacred raptures touch her more, 
By slavish hearts unfelt ! and may her song 
Sink in oblivion witli the nameless crew ! 
Vermin of state ! to thy o'crflowing li^t 
'lUiat owe their being, yet betray thy cause/ 
Then, condescending kind, the heavenly Power 

Retum'd : * What here, suggested by the scene 

f slight unfold, record and sing at home. 
In that bliss'd isle, where (so we spirits move) 
With one quick effort of my will I am. 
There Truth, unhccns'd, walks; and dares accost 
Ev'n kings themselves, the monarchs of the free I 
Fix'd on my rock, there, an indulgent race 
O'er Hritons wield the sceptre of their choice- 
And there, to finish what his sires beg^, 
A Prince behold ! for mc who burns sincere, 
Ev'n with a subject's zeal. He my great work 
Will purent-Hke sustain; and added give 
The touch, the Graces and the Muses owe. 
For Britain's glory swells his panting breast : 
And ancient arts he emulous revolves : 
His pride to let the smiling heart abroad, 



jaBXHTT. 267 

h clouds of pomp that but conceal the man; 
se his pleasure ; bounty his delight ; 
the soul of Titus dwells in him/ 

I 

{loiious theme ! but how, alas ! shall verse, 
le crude stores of mortal language drawn, 
nt and tedious, nng, what, piercing deep» 
ddess flashed at once upon my soul, 
ar precision all, the tongue of gods 
ony itself ; to every ear 
r known, like light to every eye. 
ae disclosing agei^ as she iqioke, 
succession pour'd thdr empires forth ; 
fter scene, the human dnona spread ; 
A the' embodied picture rose to sight* 
lou ! to whom the Muses owe their flsme ; 
d'st, beneath the pole, Parnsssus rise, 
ppocrend flow ; with thy bold ease, 
iking force, the lightning of thy thought, 
' strong phrase, that rolls profound, and clear; 
cious Goddess ! re-inspire my song ; 
, to nobler than poetic fame 
^, thy commands to Britons bear. 



LIBERTY. 



p.i^T n. 
Creece. 



CONTSm'S. 

Liberty traced from the paitoral agei, and the first uni 
neii^bouring familtt** into civil gorernnient Tlie ttrct 
UiAhmenta of Liberty, in Eflryvt, Periia, Phcenicbt Pi 
iliglitly touched upon, down to her gr^t etublishment in < 
Oeofrtphicftl deseriptum of Oreece. Spartt, and Athi 
two prindpal ifatei of Oreece, described. Influence of 
orer all the Grecian states ; with regard to their Oover 
their Politeness, their Virtues, their Arts, and Seieneei. 
vast superiority it gave them, in point of force and bravet 
the Persians, exemplified by the action of IVrmopyte, i 
tie of Blarathon, and the retreat of the Ten Thousand, 
exertion, and most beautiful efieets in Athens. Libe 
source of free philosophy. The various schools, wbiefa to« 
rise firom Socrates. Enameration of Fme Arts : Eloi 
Poetry, Musie, Sculpture, Painting, and Arehltecuire; the 
of Liberty in Gtrcce, and brought to their utmost pa 
there. Transition to the modem state of Greece. Why ! 
declined, and was at last entirely lost among the Greeks, 
chiding Reflet tlon. 
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PART 11. 



'ffus spoke the Goddess of the fearless eye; 
i.nd at her voice, renew'd, the Vision rose : — 

* First, in the dawn of time, with eastern swains, 
1 woods, and tents, and cottages, I liv'd ; 

rhile on from plain to plain they led their flocks, 

1 search of clearer spring, and fresher field. 

tiese, as increasing families disclosed 

"he tender state, I taught an equal sway. 

ew were, offences, properties, and laws. 

eneath the rural portal, palm-o'erspread, 

lie father-senate met. There Justice dealt, 

i^ith reason then and equity the same, 

pee as the common air, her prompt decree ; 

or yet had stain'd her sword with subjects' blood. 

he simpler arts were all their simple wants 

[ad urg'd to light. But instant, these supplied, 

nother set offender wants arose, 

nd other arts with them of finer aim ; 

'ill, from refining want to want impelPd, 

he mind by thinking push*d her latent powers, 

.nd life began to glow, and arts to shine. 

* At first, on brutes alone the rustic war 
aunch'd the rude spear : swift, as he glar'd along, 
n the grim lion, or the robber-wolf. 

or then young sportive life was void of toil, 
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Demanding little, and with little pleas'd : 
But when to manhood gfrown, and endless joys, 
Led on by equal toils, the bosom fir'd ; 
Lewd lazy rapine broke primeval peace. 
And hid in caves and idle forests drear. 
From the lone pilgrim, and the wandering swain, 
Seiz'd what he durst not earn. Then brother's bkwd 
first, horrid, smok'd on the polluted skies. 
Awful in justice, then the burning youth. 
Led by their tempered sires, on lawless men. 
The last worst monsters of the shaggy wood, 
Tum'd the keen arrow, and the sharpened spear. 
Then war grew glorious. Heroes then arose ; 
Who, scorning coward self, for others liv'd, 
Toil'd for their ease, and for their safety bled. 
West, with the living day, to Greece I came : 
Earth smiPd beneath my beam : the Muse before 
Sonorous flew, that low till then in woods 
Had tun'd the reed, and sigh'd the shepherd's pain ; 
But now, to sing heroic deeds, she swell'd 
A nobler note, and bade the banquet bum. 
* Por Greece my sons of Egypt I forsook ; 
A boastful race, that in the vain abyss 
Of fabling ages lov*d to lose their source. 
And with their river trac'd it from the skies. 
While there my laws alone despotic reign'd, 
And king, as well as people, proud obeyed ; 
I taught them science, virtue, wisdom, arts ; 
By poets, sages, legislators sought; 
The school of polisli'd life, and humankind. 
But when mysterious Superstition came, 
And, with her Civil Sister* leagu'd, involved 

• Civil TyiaBoy. 
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itudied darkness the desponding mind; 

2n Tyrant-Power tlie righteous scourge unloosed ; 

• yielded reason speaks the soul a slave, 
tead of useful works, like nature's, great, 
}rmous, cruel wonders crush'd the land ; 

i round a tyrant's tomb*, who none deserv'd, 

• one vile carcase perish'd countless lives. 

2n the great Dragonf , couch'd amid his floods, 
ell'd his fierce heart, and cried, " This flood is 
» I that bid it flow." But, undeceiv'd, [mine, 
frenzy soon the proud blasphemer felt ; 
t that, without my fertilizing power, 
IS lost their force, and Niles o'erflow'd in vain, 
ight could retard me : nor the frugal state 
rising Persia, sober in extreme, 
'^ond the pitch of man, and thence revers'd 
) luxurious waste : nor yet the ports 
3ld Phoenicia ; first for letters fam'd. 
At paint the voice, and silent speak to sight ; 
irts prime source, and guardian ! by fair stars, 
jt tempted out into the lonely deep ; 
whom I first disclos'd mechanic arts, 
2 winds to conquer, to subdue tlie waves, 
Ji all the the peaceful power of ruling trade ; 
•nest of Britain. Nor by these retain'd ; 

• by the neighbouring land, whose palmy shore 
e silver Jordan laves. Before me lay 

e promis'd Land of Arts, and urg^d my flight. 
Hail nature's utmost boast ! unrival'd Greece I 
fairest reign ! where every power benign 
ispir'd to blow the flower of humankind, 
d lavish 'd all that genius can inspire. 

• The Pyramids. t The T^ranXA oV 1£.\nV^ 
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Clear sunny climates, by the breezy main, 
I5nian or ^gean, tempered kind : 
Ljght, airy soils : a country rich, and gay ; 
Broke into hills with balmy odours crown'd. 
And, bright with purple harvest, joyous vales : 
Mountains, and streams, where verse spontaneoui 

flow'd ; 
Whence deem'd by wondering men the seat of godi^ 
And still tlie mountains and the streams of song. 
All that boon Nature could luxuriant pour 
Of high materials, and my restless Arts 
Frame into finished life. How many states. 
And clustering towns, and monuments of fame^ 
And scenes of glorious deeds, in little bounds? 
From the rough tract of bending mountains, beat 
By Adria's here, there by ^g^an waves ; 
To where the deep-adorning Cyclade Isles 
In shining prospect rise, and on the shore 
Of farthest Crete resounds the Lybian main. 

O'er all two rival cities rear'd the brow. 
And balanced all. Spread on Eurotas' bank. 
Amid a circle of soft-rising hills. 
The patient Sparta one : tlic sober, hard, 
And man-subduing city ; which no shape 
Of pain could conquer, nor of pleasure charm, 
Lycurgus there built, on the solid base 
Of equal life, so well a tempered state ; 
Where mix*d each government, in such just poise ; 
Each power so checking, and supporting each ; 
That firm for ages and unmov'd, it stood. 
The fort of Greece ! without one g^ddy hour. 
One shock of faction, or of party rage. 
For, drain'd the springs of wealtli. Corruption there 
Liiy withered at \\\e root. Thrice happy land ! 
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Had not neglected art, with weedy vice 
Confounded, sunk. But if Athenian arts 
Lov^d not the soil ; yet there the calm abode 
Of wisdom, virtue, philosophic ease. 
Of manly sense and wit, in frug^ phrase 
Confin'd, and press'd into Laconic force. 
There too, by rooting^ thence still-treacherous selfj 
The Public and the Private grew the same. 
The children of tlie nursing Public aU, 
And at its table fed ; for that they toil'd. 
For that they liv'd entire, and even for that 
The tender mother urg^d her son to die. 

* Of softer genius, but not less intent 
To seize the palm of empire, Athens rose. 
Where, with bright marbles big, and future pomp, 
Hymettus* spread, amid the scented sky. 
His thjrmy treasures to the labouring bee. 
And to botanic hand the stores of health ; 
Wrapt in a soul-attenuating clime. 
Between Uissus and Cephissusf glow'd 
This hive of science, shedding sweets divine. 
Of active arts, and animated arms. 
There, passionate for Me, an easy-mov'd, 
A quick, refin'd, a delicate, humane, 
Enlighten'd people reign'd. Oft on the brink 
Of ruin, hurried by the charm of speech, 
Inforcing hasty counsel immature, 
Totter'd the rash Democracy ; unpois'd, 
And by the rage devour'd, that ever tears 
A populace unequal ; part too rich, 
And part or fierce with want or abject grown. 
Solon, at last, their mild restorer, rose : 

* A mounuin near Athem. 

t Two men, betivixt which Athens vm nl\iikliA^ 
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Allny'd tlic tempest ; to the calm of laws 
Rcduc'd Oic settling^ whole : and, witli tlic wcig 
Which the two scnutcs* to the public lent. 
As with an anchor fix'd the driving state. 

* Nor was my iurniing care to these confinM. 
For emulation throuf^h the whole I pour'd. 
Noble contention! wlio should most excel 

In g^overnmcnt well-pois'd, adjusted best 
To public weal : in countries culturM high : 
In ornamented towns, where order reigns, 
Free social life, and polish'd manners fair : 
In exercise and arms; arms only drawn 
For common Greece, to (juell the Persian pride 
In moral science, and in graceful arts. 
Hence, as for glory peacefully they strove. 
The prize grew greater, and the prize of all. 
By contest brightenM, hence tlie radiant youtli 
J'ourM every beam ; by generous pride InfluinN 
Felt every ardour burn : their great rewaiil 
The verdant wreuth, which sounding J*isaf gave 

* Hence flourishM Greece ; and hence a race 
As gods l)y conscious future times ador'd : f ni 
In whom each virtue wore a smiling air, 

Kacli science shed o*er life a friendly liglit. 
Each art was nature. Spartan valour hence. 
At the famM pass,^ f:rm as an isUmms stood ; 
And the whole eastern ocean, waving far. 

* Tbe Areoptf^ui, or Supreme Court of JudicAturif, which S 
rerormed and improred : and the Council v€ Four Hundfed 
hifu institui«f i. In thU council, all a/Tain oT state were drUten 
bHbn; they came to be rotcd in tho aiM^nibly of the peopk. 

t Or ofympia, the city where the Ulympie fftnu-n were 
brated. 
t The ftraiti of ThermopybB. 
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is eye could dart its yifflon, nobly checked. 
Vhile in extended battle, at the field 
>f Marathon, my keen Athenians drove 
(efore their ardent band an host of slaves. 
'Hence through the continent ten thousand 
Greeks 
Jrg'd a retreat, whose glory not the prime 
)f victories can reach. Deserts, in vain, 
Ippos'd their course ; and hostile lands, unknown ; 
knd deep rapacious floods, dire bank'd with deatli ; 
ind mountains, in whose jaws destruction g^inn'd ; 
lunger, and toil ; Armenian snows, and storms ; 
ind circling myriads still of barbarous foes. 
Jrecce in their view, and glory yet untouched, 
.^eir steady column pierc'd the scattering herds, 
¥hich a whole empire pour'd ; and held its way 
Mumphant, by the sage -exalted Chief* 
'Vd and sustain'd. Oh light and force of mind, 
almost almighty in severe extremes! 
.^he sea at last from Colcliian mountuijis seen, 
Cind-heartcd transport round their captains tlirew 
:'he soldiers fond embrace ; o'erflow'd their eyes 
Vith tender floods, and loos'd the general voice 
?o cries resounding loud — " The sea ! The sea !** 

* In Attic bounds hence heroes, sages, wits, 
ihone tliick as stars, the milky way of Greece ! 
Lnd though gay wit, and pleasing grace was theirs, 
ill the soft modes of elegance, and ease ; 

'et was not courage less, the patient touch 
)f toiling art, and disquisition deep. 

* My spirit pours a vigour through tlie soul, 
"he* unfctter*d thought with energy inspires, 
nvincible in arts, in the bright field 

* Xeoophon. 
Voz. XXIL A a 
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Of nobler Science, as in that of Anns. 
Athenians thus not less intrepid burst "^ 
The bonds of tyrant darkness, than they spum'd 
The Persian chains : while through the citj, full 
Of mirthful quarrel and of witty war. 
Incessant struggled taste refining taste, 
And friendly free discussion, calling forth 
From the fair jewel Truth its latent ray. 
O'er all shone out the great Athenian Sage,* 
And Father of Philosophy : the sun. 
From whose white blaze emerg'd, each Tarious sect 
Took various tints, but with diminished beam. 
Tutor of Athens ! he, in every street. 
Dealt priceless treasure : g^dnese his delight. 
Wisdom his wealth, and glory his reward. 
Deep through the human heart, with playful art, 
His simple question stole ; as into truth. 
And serious deeds, he smil'd the laughing race ; 
Taught moral happy life, whatever can bless, 
Or grace mankind ; and what he taught he was. 
Compounded high, though plain, his doctrine broke 
In different Schools : tlie bold poetic phrase 
Of fig^r'd Plato ; Xenophon's pure strain. 
Like the clear brook that steals along the vale : 
Dissecting truth, the Stagyrite's keen eye ; 
The* exalted Stoic pride ; the Cynic sneer ; 
The slow-consenting Academic doubt ; 
And, joining bliss to virtue, the glad ease 
Of Epicurus, seldom understood. 
They, ever-candid, reason still opposed 
To reason ; and, since virtue was their aim. 
Each by sure practice tried to prove his way 
The best. Ill en stood untouched the solid baw- 
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r Liberty, the liberty of mind : 
>r systems yet, and soul-enslaving^ creeds, 
ept with the monsters of succeeding times. 
*om firiestly darkness sprung the' enlightening arts 
r fire, and sword, and rage, and horrid names. 
' O Greece ! thou sapient nurse of finer arts ! ' 
hich to bright science blooming fancy bore ; 
: this thy praise, that thou, and thou alone, 
these hast led the way, in these excell'd» 
■own'd with the laurel of assenting Time. ' 
'In thy full language, speaking mighty things ; 
ke a clear torrent close, or else diffused 
broad majestic stream, and rolling on 
ux>ug^ all the winding harmony of sound : 
it the power of Eloquence, at large, 
eath'd the persuasive or pathetic soul ; 
ill'd by degrees the democratic storm, 
' bade it threatening rise, and t3rrants shook, 
iish'd at the head of their victorious troops, 
it the Muse, her fiiry never quench'd, 
■ mean, unyielding phrase, or jarring sound, 
T unconfin'd divinity display'd ; 
id, still harmonious, form'd it to her will : 
soft depress'd it to the shepherd's moan, 
rais'd it swelling to the tongue of gods. 
Heroic song was thine ; the fountain Bard,* 
lience each poetic stream derives it^ course, 
ine the dread moral scene, thy chief delight ! 
liere idle Fancy durst not mix her voice, 
icn Reason spoke august ; the fervent heart 
plain*d, or storm*d; and in the' impassioned man, 
nceahng art with art, the poet sunk. 

* Homer. 
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This potent tchooJ of manners, but when left 
I'o loose neglect, a land-corrupting^ plague, 
IVas not unworthy <leemM of public care. 
And boundless cost, by thee ; whose every son 
Ev'n last mechanic, the true taste possessed 
Of what had flavour to the nourish'd soul. 

* The sweet enforcer of the poet's strain. 
Thine was the meaning mtunc of the heart. 
Not tlie vain trill, that, void of passion, runs 
In giddy mazes, tickling idle ears ; 
But that deep-searching voice, and artful hand. 
To which respondent shakes the varied soul. 

' 1'hy fair ideas, thy delightful forms. 
By Love imagined, by the Graces touch'd. 
The boast of well-pleasM Nature ! Sculpture sei 
And bade them ever smile in Parian stone. 
Selecting Beauty's choice, and that again 
Exalting, blending in n perfect whole. 
Thy workmen left cv*n Nature's self behind. 
Trom those far diflVrcnt, whoHc prolific hand 
Peoples a nation ; they for years on years. 
By th(r cool touches of judicious toil, 
Th(;ir rapid grnitis curbing, pour'd it all 
Tlirough the live features of one breathing stoi) 
There, beaming full, it shone ; expressing gods 
Jove's awful brow, Apollo's air divine. 
The fierce atrocious frown of sinewed Mars, 
Or the sly graces of the Cyprian Uueen. 
Minutely perfect all ! Each dimple sunk. 
And every muscle HW(;ll'd, as nature taught. 
In tresses, braided gay, the mar!)Ie wav'd ; 
Flow'd in loose robes, or thin transparent veils; 
Sprung into motion ; softenM into flesh ; 
Was fir'd to passion, or refin'd to soul. 
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less thy pencil, with creative touch, 
imic life, when all thy brightest dames, 
led, Zeuxis in his Helen mix'd. 
len Apelles, who peculiar knew 

a grace that more than mortal smil'd, 
il of beauty ! call'd the Queen of Love, 
*om the billows, blushing orient charms. 
:;h enchantment then thy pencil pour'd, 
iel-thoughted War the' impatient torch 
:o the ground ; and, rather than destroy 
riot picture*, let the city scape. 
:, elder Sculpture tauglit her sister art 
design ; where great ideas shone, 
ht secret trace expresnon spoke : 
her the graceful attitude ; the turn, 
uteous airs of head; tl^e native act, 

or easy ; and, cast free behind, 
:lling mantle's well-adjusted flow. . 
e bright Muse, their elder sister, came ; 
c her follow where she led tlie way ; 
*th, and sea, and air, in colours rise ; 
ious action on the canvass glow : 
• gay Fable; spread Invention's store; 

her View ; taught Composition high 

Arrangement, circling round one point, 
ts to sight, binds and commands the whole, 
rom the heavenly Muse a nobler aim, 
•ning the soft trade of mere delight, 

)emetriiu besieged Rhodes, and could have redaced the 
ting fire to that quarter of it where stood the house of 
ed Proi^gents, he chose rather to raise the siege, than 

burning of a fkmous picture called Jasylus, the 

that painter. 

Aa2 
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O'er all thy temples, porticos, and schools, 
Heroic deeds she trac'd, and warm (^splay'd 
Each moral beauty to the ravish'd eye. 
There, as the' imagin'd presence of the god 
Arous'd the mind, or vacant hours induc'd 
Calm contemplation, or assembled youth 
Bum'd in ambitious circle round the sage. 
The living lesson stole into the heart, 
"With more prevwling force than dwells in words. 
These rouse to glory ; while, to rural life. 
The softer canvass oft repos'd the soul. 
There gayly broke the sun illumin'd cloud ; 
The lessening prospect, and the mountain blue, 
Vanished in jur ; the precipice frown'd, dire : 
"White, down the rock, the rushing torrent dash'd; 
The sun shone, trembling, o'er the distant main ; 
The tempest foam'd, immense ; the driving storm 
Sadden'd the skies, and, from the doubling gloom, 
On the scath'd oak the ragged lightning fell ; 
In closing shades, and where the current strays, 
"With Peace, and Love, and Innocence around, 
Pip'd the lone shepherd to his feeding flock : 
Round happy parents smil'd their younger selves; 
And friends convers'd, by death divided long. 

* To public virtue thus the smiling arts, 
Unblemish'd handmaids, serv'd; the Graces they 
To dress this fairest Venus. Thus rever*d. 
And placM beyond the reach of sordid care. 
The high awarders of immortal fame. 

Alone for glory thy g^eat masters strove ; 
Courted by kings, and by contending states, 
Assum'd the boasted honour of their birth. 

* In Architecture too thy rank supreme ! 
That art where moftl r[\?i^TOSvK.exv\. ^\ii^^'\\«3. 
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The little builder man ; by thee refin'd, 
And, smiling high, to full perfection brought. 
Such thy sure rules, that Goths of every ag«> 
Who scom'd their aid, have only loaded earth 
With laboured heavy monuments of shame. 
Not those gay domes that o'er thy splendid shore 
Shot, all proportion, up. First unadom'd. 
And nobly plain, the manly Doric rose ; 
The* Ionic then, with decent matron £prace, 
Her airy pillar heavM ; luxuriant, last, 
The rich Corinthian spread her wanton wreath. 
The whole so measured true, so lessened off 
By fine proportion, that the marble pile> 
Porm'd to repel the still or stormy waste 
Of rolling ages, light as fabrics look'd 
That from the magic wand aerial rise. 

• These were the wonders that illumin'd Greece^ 
From end to end' Here interrupting warm, 

* Where are they now? (I cried) say, goddess, where? 
And what the land, thy darhng thus of old ?' 

• Sunk ! (she resum'd) deep in the kindred gloom 
Of Superstition, and of Slaver}-, sunk ! 

No glory now can touch their hearts, benumb'd 

By loose dejected sloth and servile fear : 

No science pierce the darkness of their minds; 

No nobler art the quick ambitious soul 

Of imitation in their breast awake. 

Ev'n to supply the needful arts of life. 

Mechanic toil denies the hopeless hand. 

Scarce any trace remaining vestige grey. 

Or nodding column on the desert shore. 

To point where Corinth, or where Athens stood. 

A faithless land of violence, and death ! 

Where commerce parleys, dubloua, ow \)^^ ^ot^ \ 

And bis wild impulse curious search. T^^\.t^Yv^^ 
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Afraid to tnist the' inhospitable cHme. 
Neglected nature fails ; in sordid want 
Sunk, and debas'd, their beauty beams no more. 
The sun himself seems, angry, to regard. 
Of Ught unworthy, the degenerate race ; 
And fires them oft with pestilential rays : 
While earth, blue poison steaming on the skies, 
Indignant, shakes them from her troubled sides. 
But as from man to man. Fate's first decree. 
Impartial Deatli tlie tide of riches rolls. 
So states must die and Liberty go round. 

* Fierce was the stand, ere Virtue, Valour, Art% 
And the soul fir'd by me, (that often, stung 
With thoughts of better times and old renown, 
From hydra-tymnts tried to clear the land) 
Lay quite extinct in Greece, their works effac'd 
And gross o'er all unfeeling bondage spread. 
Sooner I inov'd ray much reluctant flight, [Greece 
Pois'd on the doubtful wing : when Greece with 
Erabroird in foul contention fought no more 
For common glory, and for common weal : 
But false to freedom, sought to quell the free ; 
Broke the firm band of Peace, and sacred Love, 
That lent the whole irrefragable force ; 
And, as aro\md the partial trophy blush'd, 
Prepared tlie way for total overthrow. [scom'd 
Then to the Persian power, whose pride they 
When Xerxes pour'd his miUions o'er the land, 
Sparta, by turns, and Athens, vilely sue'd ; 
Sue'd to be venal parricides, to spill 
Their country's bravest blood, and on themselves 
To turn their matchless mercenary arms. 
Peaceful in Susa, then, sat the Great King j* 
* So the kiDfl;i of Penia were caWe&Vs^ ^bit Qtt«riiKv 
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And by the trick of treaties, the still watte 

Of sly corruption, and barbaric gt>]d. 

Effected what his steel could ne'er perform. 

Profuse he gave them the luxurious draught* 

Inflaming all the land : unbalanc'd wide 

Their tottering states ; their wild asiikmblies rul'd. 

As the winds turn at every blast the seas : 

And by their listed orators, whose breath 

Still with a factious storm infested Greece, 

Rous'd them to civil war, or dash'd them down 

To sordid peace — Peace* ! that, when -Sparta shook 

Astonish'd Artaxerxes on his throne. 

Gave up, fair-spread o'er Asia's sunny shore. 

Their kindred cities to perpetual chains. 

What could so base, so infamous a thought 

In Spartan hearts inspire ? Jealous, they saw 

Respiring Athens* rear again her walls : 

And the pale fury fir'd them, once again 
To crush this rival city to the dust. 

For now no more the noble social soul 

Of I^iberty my families combin'd; 

But by short views, and selfish passions, broke, 

Dire as when friends are rankled into foes, 

They mix'd severe, and wag'd eternal war: 

Nor felt they, furious, their exhausted force ; 

Nor, with fals<* glory, discord, madness blind. 

Saw how the blackening storm from Thracia came. 

I^ng years roU'd on+, by many a battle stain'd, 

* The peace made by Antatcidas, the Lacedemonian admiiml, 
with the Penixna ; by which tlie Lacedemonian^ abandoned all the 
Greeks eitablisbed in the lesser Asia to the dominion of the King 
of Persia. 

f Athens had been dismantled by the Lacedemonians, »t the end 
of rhe first Pelop<mnesian war, and was at this time rdtored by 
<Tonon to its former splendour. 

\. The Pelo/wjiueijan war. 
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The bluih and boast of Fame ! where courage, art, 

And military glory shone supreme : 

But let detesting ages, from the scene 

Of Greece self-mangled, turn the nckening eye. 

At last, when Ueeding from a thousand wounds, 

She felt her s|ff^ts fail ; aad in the dust 

Her latest heroes, Nicias, Conon, lay, 

Agestlaus, and the Theban fKends* : 

The Macedonian vulture mark'd his time. 

By the dire scent of Cheronaeaf lur'd. 

And, fierce-descending, seiz'd his hapless prey. 

* Thus tame submitted to the victor's yoke 
Greece, once the gay, the turbulent, the bold; 
For every grace, and muse, and science bom ; 
With arts of War, of Government, elate ; 

To tyrants dreadful, dreadful to the best ; 
Whom I myself could scarcely rule : and thus 
The Persian fetters, that inthrall'd the mind» 
Were turn'd to formal and apparent chains. 

* Unless Corruption first deject the pride. 
And guardian vigour of the frce-bom soul, 
All crude attempts of Violence are vain ; 

For firm within, and while at heart untouched. 
Ne'er yet by Force was Freedom overcome. 
But soon as Independence stoops the head. 
To Vice enslaved, and vice-created Wants ; 
Then to some foul comipting hand, whose waste 
These heightened wants with fatal bounty feeds : 
From man to man the slackening ruin runs. 
Till the whole sUte imncrv'd in Slavery sinks.' 

* PelopkiM tnd Rptminondai. 

tThebsule oTCherofuefi, 'm which Philip of Mscodoautterfr 
(fofestadUieafceki. 
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.p CONTRNTS. 

As thb ptrt eontaiiu a description of the establishment of Libeily 
in Rome, it begins with a view of the Grecian colonies settled in 
the southern parts of Italy, which with Sicily constituted the 
Great Greece of the Ancients. With these cokmies, the Spirit 
of Liberty, and of Republics, spreads over Italy. Transition to 
Pythagoras and his fiAdlosopliy, which he taught through those 
fir«e states and cities. Amidst the many small Repubhes in Italy} 
Rome the destined seat of Liberty. Her establtshment there 
dated firom the expulsion of the Tarquins. How difiering fraa 
that iti Gteece. Reference to a view of the Roman Repoblie 
given in the First Part of this Poem : to mark its Rise and FaU 
tike peculiar purport of lliis. During iu first ages, the gieatett 
Ibree of Liberty, and Virtue, exerted^ The source wheaee da> 
rived the Heroic Virtues of thf^ Romans. Enumeration of these 
l^rtues. Thence their security at home ; their glory, suecesi, 
and empire, abroad. Bounds of the Roman ^npire geograpUcal* 
ly described. The states of Greece restored to Liberty, by Titos 
<(uintos Flaminhis, the highest instance of public generosity and 
beneficence. The loss of Liberty in Rome. Its causes, progiesi, 
and completion, in the death of Brutus. Rome under the em. 
perors. From Rome the Groddess of Liberty goes among the 
Northern Nations ; where, by infusing into them her Spirit and 
general principles, she lays the groundworii; of her ftiture esta- 
blishments ; sends diem in vengeance on the Roman eoipiie, 
now totally enslaved; and then, with Arts and Sciences in her 
train, quits earth during tht> dark ages. The celestial r^jioDS, to 
which Liberty retired, not pn^ter to be opened to the view of 
mortals. 
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mating iBUL'd with iirtli^ide«llit9B|% > 
pointed still whale'cr the goddeii WMf • 

I» impatient. — f FEDm.exliiiffiiili*d 6r«eO% 
hat new region ttream'd tbe HnoMui fiiif P'^ 
ofUy nghiog^ at when Zepbyr levrei^ ^ 
:ii'd to Boreasi the dedinin^ ycar» 
m'd — ^^ Indignant, theae last scenes I fled ;* 
long ere then, Leucadia's cloudy cli0'» 
the Ceraonian hills behind me thrown* 
Atium stood arous'd. Ages before^ 
t mother of republics ! Greece had pour'dy 
m after swarm, her ardent youth around. 
.sia» Afric, Sicily, they stoop'd, 
ihief on fair Hesperia's winding shore ; 
re, from Laciniumf to Etrurian vales, 

roll'd increasing colonies along, 
lent materials for my Roman reign. 

them my spirit spread ; and numerous states 
cities rose, on Grecian models form'd ; 
\ parental policy, and arts, 

had imbib'd. Besides, to each assigned 

*The hut struggles of Liberty in Oreeca. 
t A promontorjr in Cshbria. 

L. xxn, B b 
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A guarding Genius, o'er the public weal. 
Kept an unclo«ng eye : tried to sustain. 
Or more sublime, the soul infus'd by me : 
And strong the battle rose, with various wave. 
Against the tyrant Demons of the land. 
Thus they their little wars and triumphs knew ; 
Their flows of fortune, and receding times. 
But almost all below the proud regard 
Of story vow'd to Rome, on deeds intent 
That Truth beyond the flight of Fable bore. 
< Not so the Samian sage ;* to him belongps 
The brightest witness of recording Fame. 
For these free states his native islef forsook. 
And a vain t3a'ant's transitory smile. 
He sought Crotona's pure salubrious air ; [taught; 
And through Great Greecet liis gentle wisdom 
Wisdom that calm'd for listening years^ the mind, 
Nor ever heard amid the storm of zeal. 
His mental eye flrst launched into the deeps 
Of boundless ether; where unnumbered orbs, 
Myriads on myriads, through the pathless sky 
Unerring roll, and wind their steady way. 
There he the full consenting choir beheld ; 
There first discem'd the secret band of love. 
The kind attracltony that to central suns 
Binds circling earths, and world with world unites. 
Instnictcd thence, ho great ideas form'd 
Of the whole-moving, all-infonning God, 
The Son of beings ! beaming unconfin'd 

• Pfthagorai. 

t Samas, over which then reigned the tynnt Ftolycratet. 
X The loathem purts of Italy and Sicily, to calksd because oTtb^ 
Grecian cdonietUieTe «ei\led. 
( Hit leholan were cnjAne^ vtoMe fat ^i«i«Mn. 



LIBBBTT, 391 

life, and love, and ever-actiTe power : 
nought can image, and who best approves 
ent worship of the moral heart, 
»ys in bounteous Heaven, and spreads the jojr. 
>m'd the soaring sage to stoop to life, 
•und his reason to the sphere of man. 
e the four yet reig^ning virtues* name ; 
L the study of the finer arts, 
vilize mankind, and laws devis'd 
with enlightenM justice mercy mixM. 
1, into his tender system, took 
^er shares the brotherhood of life : 
^t that life's indissoluble flame, 
rute to man, and man to brute again, 
^r shifting, runs the' eternal round ; 
; tried against the blood-polluted meal, 
nbs yet quivering with some kindred soul, 
1 the human heart. Delightful truth ! 
beheld the living chain ascend, 
t a circling form but rising whole, 
id these small republics one arose 
ow Tiber's bank, almighty Rome, 
or me. A nobler spirit warm'd 
IS ; and, rous'd by tjrrants, nobler still 
'd in Brutus ; the proud Tarquins chas'd, 
U their crimes ; bade radiant eras rise, 
e long honours of the Consul-Une. 
e fi-om the fairer, not the greater, plan . 
ece I varied ; whose unmixing states, 
keen soul of emulation pierc'd, 
^age'd alone the bloodless war of arts, 
eir best empire gain'd. But to ditl'use 

* Tbe four catdinil ^ictiwt. 
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(Ver men an empire was my purpose now : 
To let my martial majesty abroad ; 
Into the vortex of one state to draw 
The whole mix'd force, and liberty, on .eazth 
To conquer tyrants, and set nations free. 

< Already have I given, with f)3dng touch, 
A broken view of this my amplest reign. 
Now, while its first, last, periods you survey, 
Mark how it labouring rose, and rapid fell. 

'When Rome in noon-tide empire grasp 
And, soon as her resistless legions shone, [^ 
The nations stoop'd around ; though then ap] 
Her g^ndeur most ; yet in her dawn of pow 
By many a jealous equal people press'd, 
Tlien was ^e toil, the mighty strug^e then; 
Then for each Roman I a hero told ; 
And every passing sun, and Latian scene. 
Saw patriot virtues then, and awful deeds. 
That or surpass the faith of modem times. 
Or, if believed, with sacred horror strike. 

• For then, to prove my most exalted powe: 
I to the point of full perfection push'd. 
To fondness and enthusiastic zeal. 
The great, the reigning passion of the free. 
That gfodlike passion ! which, the bounds of s 
Divinely bursting, the whole public takes 
Into the heart, enlarged, and burning hig^ 
With the mixM ardour ef unnumbered selves 
Of all who safe beneath the voted laws 
Of the same parent state, fraternal, live. 
From this kind sun of moral nature flow'd 
Virtues, that shine the light of humankind. 
And, ray'd through story, warm remotest tim< 
These virtues too»T^^e<i\fc^\»\3tvfivc ^w>as^e. 
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ncreas'd he flame. The social chaim west round) 
.lie fiur idea, more attnctiTe itil^ ' 
IS more by yirtue markM^ till Bmnans, all 
tee band <^ f^end% unconquerable grew, [vqjce^ 
* Hence, when their countiy raia'd her plaintive 
:lie Toice of pleading Nature waa not heard ; 
ind in their hearts the &thers throb'd no more: 
Item to themselvesi but gentle to the wlu^o. 
lence aweeten'd Pain» the luxury of foil; 
^■tiMiee» that baiRed fortune's utmost rage; 
figh^mnded Hope, which at the lowest ebb«- 
^^hen Brennus conquer'di and whon Camue bied, 
rhe braveat impulse felt, and scom'd despair, 
fence Moderation ft new conquest gain'd ; 
U on the vanquish'd, like descending heaven, 
rhc^ dewy mercy drop'd, the bounty beam'd, 
ind by the labouring hand were crowns bestow'd. 
fruitful of men, hence hard laborious Ufe, 
fVliich no fatigue can queU, no season pierce. 
lence. Independence, with his little pleas'd 
Serene, and self-sufficient, like a g^ ; 
n whom Corruption could not lodge one charm, 
¥liile he his honest roots to gold preferr'd; 
WhUe truly rich, and by his Sabine field, 
rhe man maintain'd, the Roman's splendour all 
W9S in the public wealth and glory plac'd : 
)r ready, a rough swain, to guide the plough; 
)r else, the purple o'er his shoulder thrown, 
n long majestic flow, to rule the state, 
i¥ith Wisdom's purest eye ; or, clad in steel. 
To drive the steady battle on the foe. 
lence every passion, ev'n the proudest, stoopld 
To common good : Camillua^ thy revenge ; 
rhy glory, Fabius, All submisBLve Ikence, 

Bb2 
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Consuls, Dictators, still resignM their rule. 
The very moment that the laws ordain'd. 
Though Conquest o'er them clap'd her eagle-wi 
He^ laurels wreath'd, and yok'd her snowy stei 
To the triumphal car ; soon as expired 
The latest hour of sway, taug^ht to submit, 
{A harder lesson that than to command) 
Into the private Roman sunk the chief. 
If Rome was served, and glorious, careless they 
By whom. Their country's fame they deem'd t 
And above envy, in a rival's train, [o 

Sung the loud Ids by themselves deserved./ 
Hence matchless courage. On Cremera's bani 
Hence fell the Fabii ; hence the Decii died ; 
And Curtius plung'd into the flaming gulf. 
Hence Regulus the wavering fathers iirm'd. 
By dreadful counsel never given before ; 
For Roman honour sue'd, and his own doom. 
Hence he sustain'd to dare a death prepar'd 
By Punic rage. On earth his manly look 
Relentless fix'd, he from a last embrace. 
By chains polluted, put his wife aside. 
His little children climbing for a kiss ; 
Then dumb through rows of weeping wonde 
A new illustrious exile ! press'd along. [frie 
Nor less impatient did he pierce the crowds 
Opposing his return, than if, escap'd 
From long litigious suits, he glad forsook 
The noisy town a while and city cloud. 
To breathe Venafrian, or Tarentine air. 
Need I these high particulars recount ? 
The meanest bosom felt a thirst for fame ; 
Flight their worst death, and shame their only : 
IMt had no chttmis^iiOT vivv ^^^i^^n^^xt^ 
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len Rome and Glory call'd. But, in one view, 
rk the rare boast of these unequal'd times, 
es revolv'd unsullied by a crime : v 
irea reigpn'd, and scarcely needed laws 
bind a race elated with the pride 
virtue, and disdaining* to descend 
meanness, mutual idolence, and wrongs, 
die war around them rag'd, in happy Rome 
peaceful smiPd, all save the passing clouds 
Kt often hang on Freedom's jealous brow ; 
d fair unblemishM centuries elaps'd, 
len not a Roman bled but in the field, 
eir virtue such, that an unbalanced state, 
II between Noble and Plebeian tost, 
flowed the wave of fluctuating power, 
ks then kept firm, and with triumphant prow 
de out the storms. Oft though the native feuds, 
at from the first their constitution shook, 
latent ruin, growing as it gfrew,) 
>od on the threatening point of civil war 
ady to rush : yet could the lenient voice 
wisdom, soothing the tumultuous soul, 
ose sons of virtue calm. Their generous hearts 
petrified by self, so naked lay 
d sensible to Truth, that o'er the rage 
g^ddy faction, by oppression swell'd, 
evail'd a simple fable, and at once 
• peace recovered the divided state, 
t if their often-cheated hopes refus'd 
le soothing touch ; still, in the love of Rome, 
le dread Dictator found a sure resource, 
as she assaulted ? was her glory stain'd ? 
le common quarrel wide infiam'd the whole. 
»e8 in the ibrum in the field weTC fdei^s 
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By social danger bound ; each fond for each. 
And for their dearest country all, to die. 

< Tlius up the hill of empire slow thoy toilM : 
Tilly the bold sumnut guinM, the thousand states 
Of proud Italia blended into one ; 
Then o'er the nations they resistleis rudh'd. 
And touch'd the limits of the failing world. 

'X/ct Fancy's eye the distant lines unite. 
See that which borders wild the western main, 
'Where storms at large resound, and tides immense; 
From Caledoi^ia's dim cerulean coast, 
And moist Hibernia, to where Atlas, lodg'd 
Amid tlie restless clouds and loaning heaven, 
Hangs o'er the deep that borrows thence its name. 
Mark that oppos'd, where first the springing mom 
Her roses sheds, and sliakes around her dews : 
Prom the dire deserts by the Caspian lav'd. 
To where the Tigris and Euphrates, join'd. 
Impetuous tear tlie Babylonian plain ; 
And bless*d Arabia aromatic breathes. 
See that dividing far the watery north, 
Parent of floods ! from the majestic Rhine, 
Drunk by Batavian meads, to where, seven-mouth'd. 
In Euxinc waves the flashing Danube roars ; 
To where tlie frozen Taiiais scarcely stirs 
The dead Meotic pool, or tlie long Uha,* 
In tlie black Scythian seaf his torrent throws. 
Last, tliat beneath the burning zone kehold : 
See where it runs, from the deep-loaded plainfl 
Of Mauritania to tlie Lybian sands^ 
Where Ammon lifts, amid the torrid waste, 
A verdant isle, with shade and fountain fresh ; 
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ad farther to the full Egyptian thore, 

where the Nile Arom Ethiopian clouds, 
is never-drain'd ethereal urn, descends. 

1 this vast space what various tongues, and states! 
'^hat bounding rocks, and mountains, floods and 

seas! 
''hat purple t3rrant8 quell'd, and nations free'd ! 
* (Ver Greece, descended chief,with stealth divine, 
he Roman bounty in a flood of day ; 
s at her Isthmian games, a fading pomp ! 
er full-assembled youth innumerous swarm'd. 
n a tribunal rais'd, Flaminius sat ; 
victor he, from the deep phalanx pierc'd 
f iron-coated Macedon, and back 
he Grecian tyrant* to his bounds repelFd. 
the high thoughtless guety of gfame, 
'^hile sport alone their unambitious hearts 
3sses8'd ; the sudden trumpet, sounding hoarse, 
ide silence o'er the bright assembly reig^. 
hen thus a herald : — •* To the states of Greece 
he Roman people, unconfin'd, restore 
heir countries, cities, liberties, and laws : 
axes remit, and garrisons withdraw." 
he crowd astonished half, and half informed, 
ar'd dubious round ; some questioned, some ex^ 

claim'd, 
^ike one who, dreaming, between hope and fear, 
lost in anxious joy,) * Be that ag^n, 
e that again proclaim'd, distinct, and loud.' 
Dud, and distinct, it was again proclaim'd; 
nd sUll as midnight in the rural shade, 
'^hen the gale slumbers, they the words devour'd, 

* The Kiiiff of Macedonia. 
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A while severe amazement held them mute. 
Then bui*sting^ broad, the boundless shout to HeaTen 
From many a thousand hearts ecstatic tpningf. 
On every hand rcbcUow'd to their joy 
The swelling sea, the rocks, and vocal hills: 
Through all her turrets stately Corinth* shook; 
And, from the void above of shatter'd air, 
The flitting bird fell breathless to the g^tound. 
IVhat piercing bliss ! how keen a sense of fionc, 
Did then, Flaminius, reach thy inmost soul ! 
And with what deep-felt glory didst thou then 
Escape the fondness of transported Greece ? 
Mix'd in a tempest of superior joy. 
They left the sports ; like Bacchanals they flew, 
Kach other straining in a strict embrace. 
Nor strain'd a slave : and loud acclaims till niglit 
Bound the Proconsul's tent repeated rung. 
Then, crown'd with garlands, came the festive houn -, 
And music, sparkhng wine, and converse warm, 
Their raptures wak'd anew. " Ye gods ! (they cried) 
Ye guanlian gods of Greece ! and are we free ? 
'Was it not madness deem'd the very thought .' 
And is it true ? How did we purchase chains P 
At what a dire expense of kindred blood ? 
And are they now dissolved ? And scarce one drop 
Fur the fair first of blessings have we paid ^ 
Couragfe, and conduct, in the doubtful field, 
"When rages wide the storm of mingling war. 
Are rare indeed ; but how to generous ends 
To turn success, and conquest, rarer still : 
That the g^at gods and Romans only know. 
Li^ es there on earth, almost to Greece unknown. 

* The Itihrnian c^mn ^«vt( «^\icvue\ ix^lvMAh 
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le 80 magnanimous, to quit 
native soil, traverse the stormy deep, 
their blood and treasure, spent for us, 
1 our states, our liberties, and laws ! 
loes ! there does ! Oh saviour, Titus ! Rome I' 
rough the happynightthey pour'd theirsouls, 
my last reflected beams rejoic'd, 
n tlie shepherd, on the mountain-brow, 
ing to his flocks and game.some kids ; 
ne the sun, beneath the green earth sunk^ 
ipward o'er the scene a parting gleam : 
t the glory that the mountain gilds, 
n the glittering flocks, and glads the swain : 
tern worlds irrevocable roll'd, 
he source of light recals his ray/ 
interposing I — * Oh, Queen of men ! 
L whose sceptre in essential rights 
hey live ; though plac'd, for common good, 
, or in subjection or command ; 
it by common choice : alas ! the scene, 
rtue, freedom, and with glory bright, 
\ into blood, and darkens into woe.* 
e pursued ; — * Near tliis great era, Rome 

feel the swift approach of fate, 

w her vitals gain*d : still more and more 

?p divisions kindling into rage, 

r with chsuns and desolation charg'd. 

1 unequal balance of her sons 

ierce contentions sprung ; and, as increas'd 

:ed inequality, more fierce . 

im'd to tumult. Independence fail'd ; 

' luxurious wants, by real there ; 

:h this virtue every virtue sunk, 

L the sliding rock, the pile sustai^'d. 
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A last ftttempt, too late, the Gracchi made. 
To fix the flying icale» and p<Hse the atate. 
On one aide awell'd ariatocratic Pride ; 
With Uftiry, the viUain ! whoae fell gripe 
Benda by degrees to baaeneaa tlie free aonl ; 
And I..iixiiry rapacioui, cruel, meaiiy 
Mother of vice ! While on the other crept 
A populace in want, with pleaaure fir'd ; 
Fit for proscriptiona, for the darkeat deedi^ 
As the proud feeder bade ; inconatant, blind, 
Deserting friends at need, and dupe'd by Ibes ; 
Loud and seditious, when a chief inspired 
Their headlong fury, but of him deprived. 
Already slaves that lick'd the acourging hand. 

' litis firm republic, that againat the blast 
Of opposition rose ; that (like an oak, 
Nurs'd on ferocious Algidum,* whose boughs 
Still stronger shoot beneath the rigid axe,) 
By lotis, by slaughter, from the steel itael^ 
Kv'n force and spirit drew ; smit with the caln^ 
The (lead serene of prosperous fortune, pine'd. 
Nought now her weighty legions could oppose : 
Hcrf terror once, on Afric's tawny shore. 
Now sniokM in dust, a stabling now for wolves; 
And every dreaded power received the yoke. 
Besides, destructive, from the conquer'd East, 
In the soft plunder came that worst of plagues. 
That pestilence of mind, a fever'd thirst 
For the false joys which Luxury prepares. 
Unwortliy joy« ! that wasteful leave behind 
No mark of honour, in reflecting hour. 
No secret ray to glad the conbcious soul : 

• A lown «»f LAtitim, netr TufCttlum. 
t CtnlA|;c. 
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U once involving in one ruin wealth, 

Lnd wealth-acquiring powers : while stupid sclf^ 

yf narrow g^st, and hebetating sense, 

)evour the nobler faculties of bUss. 

[ence Roman virtue slackened into sloth ; 

ecurity relaxed the softening state ; 

ind the broad eye of government lay clos'd. 

Jo more the laws inviolable reign'd, 

k.nd public weal no more : but party rag^d ; 

iiid partial power, and Ucense unrestrained, 

.et Discord tlirough the deathful city loose. 

'irst, mild Tiberius*, on thy sacred head 

"he fur^-'s vengeance fell ; the first, whose blood 

lad since the consuls stain'd contending Rome. 

f precedent pernicious ! with thee bled 

'hrce hundred Romans ; with thy brother, next, 

liree thousand more : till, into battles tui'n'd 

lebates of peace, and forc'd the trembling laws, 

'he Forum and Comitia horrid grew, 

. scene of bartered power, or reeking gore. 

iThen, half-asham'd. Corruption's thievish arts, 

nd ruffian force, begin to sap tlie mounds 

nd majesty of laws ; if not in time 

epress'd severe, for human aid too strong 

he torrent turns, and overbears the whole. 

* Thus Luxury, Dissention, a mix*d rage 

f boundless pleasure and of boundless wealth, 

^ant wishing change, and waste repairing war, 

apine for ever lost to peaceful toil, 

uilt unatou'd, profuse of blood llcveng'c, 

orruption all avow'd, and lawless Force, 

ach heightening each, iiltcriiiite shook the stalt*. 

leantime Ambition, at the dazzling head 

f hardy legions with the laurels \vcv\)V\ 

• Tiberius GvaccVwis. 
'OL, XXII. C c 
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And spoil of nfttions, in one circling^ blast 
Combin'd in Yftrious storm, and from its base 
Tlic broad republic tore. By Virtue built 
It touched the skies, and spread o'er shelter'd eartl 
An ample roof: by Virtue too sustun'd, 
And balanc'd steady, every tempest sung^ 
Innoxious by, or bade it firmer stand. 
But when, with sudden and enormous change, 
The first of mankind sunk into the last. 
As once in Virtue, so in Vice extreme. 
This universal fabric yielded loose. 
Before Ambition still ; and thundering^ down. 
At last, beneath its ruins crush'd a world. 
A conquering^ people, to themselves a prey. 
Must ever fall, when their victorious troopH, 
In blood and rapine savage grown, can find 
No land to sack and pillage but their own. 
* By brutal Marius, and keen Sylla, first 
Effus*d the deluge dire of civil blood, 
Cnceasing woes began, and tliis, or that. 
Deep-drenching their revenge, nor virtues sparM, 
Nor sex, nor age, nor ciuality, nor name ; 
Till Rome, into a human shambles turn*d. 
Made deserts lovely. — Oh, to well-cam'd chains, 
Devoted race ! — If no true Roman then. 
No Scaevola there was, to raise for me 
A vengeful hand : was there no father, robbM 
Of blooming youth to prop his withcr*d age '' 
No son, a witness to his hoary sire 
In dust and gore dcfiJ'd ? no friend, forlorn ? 
No wretch that doubtful trembled for himself^ 
None brave, or wild, to pierce a monster's hrarf. 
Who, heaping \\ottot tomwV w^^wvwe deservM 
The sacred shelter o? x\\e\ai>N* W*. svvvty^^^ 
Xo : — Sad o- CT ail \jto?o\iXv^ <\e^«icXx«m ^n 
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i nerveless fear. The slave's asylum theirs : 
fligiit, ill-judging, that the timid back 
ms weak to slaughter ; or partaken guilt, 
krain from Sylla's vanity I drew 
unexampled deed. The power resigned, 
d all unhop'd the commonwealth restor'd, 
lazM the public, and effac'd his crimes. [hand 
rough streets yet streaming from his murderous 
arm'd he stray'd, unguarded, unassail'd, 
d on tlie bed of peace his ashes laid ; 
grace, which I to his demission g^ve. 
t with him died not the despotic soul, 
ibitlon saw that stooping Rome could bear 
master, nor had virtue to be iree. 
tnce, for succeeding years, my ti'oubled reign 
I certain peace, no spreading prospect knew, 
istruction gathered round. Still the black soul, 

• of a Catiline, or Rullus *, swell'd 

ith fell designs ; and all the watchful art 

Xicero demanded, all the force, 

1 the state-wielding magic of his tongue ; 

id all the thunder of my Cato's zeal. 

ith these I lingerM ; till the flame anew 

irst out, in blaze immense, and wrapt the world. 

le shameful contest sprung; to whom mankind 

lould yield the neck : to Pompey, who conceal' d 

rage impatient of an equal name ; 

p to the nobler Caesar, on whose brow 

'er daring vice deluding virtue smil'd, 

nd who no less a vain superior scorn'd. 

• Pablias Servillus Rullos, tribune of the people, propojed an 
prarian Law, in appearance rery advantageous for the people, 
t desuuctive of their liberty : and which wat defeated by the 
)qaence orc'iccro, in b'u speech against Ku\\u«. 
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Both bled, but bled in vain. New traitors rose 
The venal will be bought, the base have lords. 
To these vile wars I left ambitious slaves ; 
And from Philippi's field, from where in dust 
The last of Romans, matchless Brutus ! lay, 
Spread to the north untam'd a rapid wing. 

* What though the first smooth Cxsars arts caret 
Merit, and virtue, simulating me ? 
Severely tender ! cruelly humane ! 
The chain to clinch, and make it softer nt 
On the new-broken still ferocious state. 
From the dark Third*, succeeding, I beheld 
The imperial monsters all. — ^A race on earth 
Vindictive, sent the scourge of humankind ! 
Whose blind profusion drainM a bankrupt wori 
Whose lust to forming nature seems disgrace;. 
And whose infernal rage bade every drop 
Of ancient blood, that yet retained my flame, 
To that of Pactusf , in the peaceful bath. 
Or Rome's aflfrighted streets, inglorious flow. 
But almost just the meanly -patient death. 
That waits a tyrant's unprevcnted stroke, 
Titus indeed gave one short evening gleam ; 
More cordial felt, as in the midst it spread 
Of storm, and horror. The delight of men ! 
He who the day, when his o'erflowing hand 
Had made no happy heart, concluded lost ; 
Trajan and he, with the mild siret and son, 

• Tiberius. 

t Thnues Paetut, put to detth by Nero. Tkcitiu intia 
the arcount he give* of his death thus :— * After haring inhan 
sUughtered so many illustrious men, he (Nero) burned at but 
a desire of cuitmKoff virtue itself in the person of Thiasea,' I 

i Antoniiu Piutvand Vu»&dovu^«(m.'lA»x«NA KnrcliiUt aftem 
called AntoninutPb%\(MopViu%. 
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is son of virtue ! eas'd awhile mankind ; 
iid arts reviv'd beneath their gentle beam, 
lien was their last eiTort : what sculpture rais'd 
o Trajan's glory, following triumphs stole ; 
nd mix'd with Gothic forms, (the chisel's shame) 
n that triumphal arch»* the forms of Greece. 

* Meantime o'er rocky Thrace, and the deep vales 
f gelid Haemus, I pursued my flight ; 

nd, piercing farthest Scythia, westward swept 
irmatiaf , travers'd by a thousand streams, 
sullen land of lakes, and fens immense, 
f rocks, resounding torrents, gloomy heaths, 
nd cruel deserts black with sounding pine ; 
''here nature frowns : though sometimes into smiles 
le softens; and immediate, at the touch 
f southern gales, throws from the sudden glebe 
uxuriant pasture, and a waste of flowers, 
ut, cold-comprest, when the whole loaded heaven 
escends in snow, lost in one white abrupt, 
ies undistinguished earth ; and, seiz'd by frost, 
akes, headlong streams, and floods, and oceans 

sleep, 
et there life glows ; the furry millions there 
eep dig their dens beneath the sheltering snows : 
nd there a race of men prolific swarms, 
o various pain, to little pleasure, us'd ; 
n whom, keen-parching, beat Biphaean winds ; 
;ard like their soil, and Uke their climate fierce, 
he nursery of nations ! — These I rous'd, 
•rove land on land, on people people pour'd ; 
ill from almost perpetual night they broke, 

• Conitantine*! ireh, to build which thiC of Tnu*" ^<^ deitroy- 
I, tcalpture having been theu mlromt endrely knt. 

t The undent Sarmatia contained a init ttifit «K tRNSAsi T^aAp 
ig all along the north of Europe tnd hi/t* 

Cc2 
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Af if in search of daj ; and o'erthe bnia 
Of yielding^ empire, only slare-Mntauii'd, 
Retifltleis nig'd ; in rengeance urg'd by ne. 

* Long in the barbarous heart the buried seeds 
Of Freedom Uy, for many a wintry age ; 
And though my spirit worked, by slow degrees, 
Nought but its pride and fierceness yet appeared. 
Then was the night of time, that parted worlds. 
I quitted earth the while. As when the tribes 
Aifrial, wam'd of rising winter, ride 
Autumnal winds, to warmer climates borne ; 
So, arts and each good genius in my train, 
I cut the closing gloom, and soar'd to Heaven. 

*In the bright regions there of purest day. 
Far other scenes, and palaces, arise, 
Adom'd profuse with other arts divine. 
All beauty here below, to them compar'd. 
Would, like a rose before the mid-day sun, 
Shrink up its blossom ; like a bubble break 
The passing poor magnificence of kings. 
For there the King of Nature, in full blaze 
Calls every splendour forth ; and there his court. 
Amid ethereal powers, and virtues, holds : 
Angel, archangel, tutelary gods. 
Of cities, nations, empires, and of worlds. 
But sacred be the veil, that kindly clouds 
A light too keen for mortals ; wraps a view 
Too softening fair, for those that here in dust 
Must cheerful toil out their appointed years. 
A sense of higher life would only damp 
The school-bo/s task, and spoil his playful hours. 
Nor couM the child of Reason, feeble man, 
y\"\i\\ vigour tUrovi^Vv tUln iufai\t.heing drudge, 
Dill brighter vrorliVa, t^^icivc u\\vccva^vC^\J^^ 
tliscloHing, dazzle w\d^^i5oVvc\viaxK«v^? 
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PART IF. 



I with the rising scene, thus I amaz'd : — 

oddess, what a change ! is earth the sam^ 

same kind the ruthless race she feeds? 

les the same fair suA and ether spread 

this vile spot their all enlivening soul 

suity fails; lost in unlovely forms 

; pomp, magnificence no more 

the mind, and bids the public smile : 

X) rapacious interest Glory leaves 

d, and every grace of life is g^ne.' 

lis the Power, whose vital radiance calls 

be brute mass of man an order'd world : 

t till the morning shines, and from the depth 

lie darkness springy another day. 

jienius droops ; the tender ancient taste 

uty, then fresh-blooming in her prime, 

itly trembles through the callous soul ; 

•andeur, or of morals, or of life, 

ito safe pursuits, and creeping cares. 

utious Virtue seems to stoop her flight, 

ed life to deem the generous deeds 

h romantic. Yet in cooler thought 

tason'd, in researches piei'cing deep 

h nature's works, in pro&taVAe axXs, 
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And all that calm Experience can disclose, 
(Slow guide, but sure,) behold the world anew 
Exalted rise, with other honours crown'd ; 
And, where mj Spirit Wakes the finer powers, 
Athenian laurels still afresh shall bloom, 

' Oblivious ages pass'd ; while earth, forsook 
By her best Genii, lay to Demons foul. 
And unchain'd Furies, an abandon'd prey. 
Contention led the van ; first small of size. 
But soon dilating to the skies she tow'rs : 
Then, wide as air, the livid Fury spread. 
And high her head above the stormy clouds. 
She blazM in omens, swell'd the groaning winds 
With wild surmises, battlings, sounds of war : 
From land to land the mad*ning trumpet blew. 
And pour'd her venom through the heart of man- 
Shook to the pole, the North obey'd her call. 
Forth rush'd the bloody power of Gothic war. 
War against humankind : Rapine, tliat led 
Millions of raging robbers in his train : 
Unlistening, barbarous Force, to whom the sword 
Is reason, honour, law ; the foe of arts. 
By monsters foUow'd hideous to behold. 
That claim'd their place. Outrageous mix'd wit] 
Another species of tyrannic* rule, [thes 

UnknoMrn before, whose canorous shackles seizM 
The' cnvenom'd soul ; a wilder Fury, slie 
Even o'er her Elder Sisterf t>Tanniz'd i 
Or, if perchance agreed, inflam'd her ragt:. 
Dire was her train, and loud : the sable band. 
Thundering;—" Submit, ye Laity ! ye profane ' 

• Church power, or ecclftUstical tyranny, 
t CVrWtyTwnnr. 



Part 4. LIBERTY. 311 

Barth is the Lord's, and therefore ours ; let kings 
\llow the common claim, and half be theirs ; 
f not, behold ! the sacred lightning flies !" 
Scholastic Discord, witli an hundred tongues. 
Per science uttering jangling words obscure, 
W^here frighted reason never yet could dwell { 
yf peremptory feature, cleric Pride, ^ 

i/rhose reddening cheek no contradiction bears ; 
\.nd holy Slander, liis associate firm, 
3n whom the lying spirit still descends : 
dother of tortures ! persecuting Zeal, 
ligh-flashing in her hand the ready torch, 
>r poniard bath'd in unbelieving blood ; 
fell's fiercest fiend ! of saintly brow demure, 
Vssuming a celestial seraph's name, 
^hile she beneath the blasphemous pretence 
yf pleasing Parent-Heaven, the sourcec f Love ! 
ias wrought more horrors, more detested eeds. 
Than all the rest combin'd. Led on by her, 
Vnd wild of head to work her fell designs, 
;jame idiot Superstition ; round with ears 
nnumerous strow'd, ten thousand monkish forms 
kVith legends ply'd them, and with tenets, meant 
To charm or scare the simple into slaves, 
ind poison reason ; gross she swallows all. 
The most absurd believing ever most. 
Iroad o'er the whole her universal night, 
i'he gloom still doubling, Ignorance difFus'd. 
'Nought to be seen, but visionary monks 
"o councils strolling, and embroiling creeds ; 
landitti-Saints,* disturbing distant lands ; 
Lnd unknown nations, wandering for a home. 

* Crmadei. 
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All lay reven'd : the sacred arts of rule 
'i'um'd to flagitious leagues against mankind. 
And arts of plunder more and more avowM ; 
Pure plain Devotion* to a solemn farce ; 
To holy dotage Virtue, even to guile. 
To murder, and a mockery of oaths ; 
Brave aiidient Freedom to the rage of slaves,! 
Proud of their state, and fighting for their chain 
Dishonour*d Courage to the bravo's trade, t 
To civil broil ; and Glory to romance. 
Thus human life, unhing'd, to ruin reePd, 
And giddy Reason tottered on her throne. 

' At last Heaven's best inexplicable scheme, 
Disclosing, bade new brightening eras smile. 
The high command gone forth. Arts in my train. 
And azurc-maiitlcd Science, swift we spread 
A soundi)ig pinion. Eager pity, mix'd 
Witli indignation, urg'd lier downward flig^it. 
On Latium first we stoop'd, for doubtful life 
That punted, sunk beneath unnumbered woes. 
All, poor Italia ! what a bitter cup [Hui 

Of vengeance hast tl)ou drain'd ? Goths, Vauda 
Lombards, barbarians broke from every land. 
How many a ruffian form hast thou beheld! 
What horrid jargons heard, where rage alone 
Was all thy frighted car could comprehend .' 
How frequent by tlie red inhuman hand. 
Yet warm with brother's, husband's, fatlier's bloo 
Hast thou thy matrons and thy virgins seen 
To violation dragg'd, and mingled death ? 
What conflagrations, earthquakes, ravage, floods, 

* The corruptions of die chureh of Rome. 

t Vamlsge, wImhic^ the MXaidasttux. «t ^Issu to their ehief. 

X Duelling. ^ 
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Have turn'd thy cities into stony wilds ; 
And succourless, and bare, the poor remains 
Of wretches forth to Nature's common cast ? 
Added to these, the still continued waste 
Of inbred foes, that on thy vitals prey*. 
And, double tyrants, seize the very soul. 
Where hadst thou treasures for this rapine all ? 
These hung^ myriads, that thy bowels tore, 
Heap'd sack on sack, aud buried m their rage 
Wonders of art : whence this grey scene, a mine 
Of more than gold becomes and orient gems. 
Where Egypt, Greece, and Rome, united glow. 

* Here Sculpture, Painting, Architecture, bent 
Prom ancient models to restore their arts, 
Remain'd. A little trace we how they rose. 

* Amid the hoary ruins. Sculpture first. 
Deep-digging, from the cavern dark and damp, 
rheir g^ve for ages, bid her marble race 
Spring to new light. Joy sparkled in her eyes, 
\nd old remembrance thrill'd in every thought, 
\s she the pleasing resurrection saw. 

(n leaning site, respiring from his toils, 

rhe well-known Herof, who delivered .Greece, 

[lis ample chest, all tempested with force. 

Unconquerable rear'd. She saw the head, 

[3reatliing the hero, small, of Grecian size, 

Scarce more extensive than the sinewy neck ; 

The spreading shoulders, muscular, and broad ; 

rhe whole a mass of swelling sinews touch'd 

nto harmonious shape ; she saw, and joy'd. 

rhe yellow hunter, Meleager, rais'd 

lis beauteous front, and through the finish'd whole 

• ITie Uierarchy. t The Hercules of Farnese. 

Vol. XXir. \> d 
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Shows what ideas smil'd of old in Greece. 
Of raging aspect, rush'd impetuous forth 
The Gladiator* : pitiless his look. 
And each keen sinew braced, the storm of war, 
Ruffling, o'er all his nervous body frowns. 
The dying otherf from the gloom she drew; 
Supported on his shorten'd arm he leans. 
Prone, agonizing ; with incumbent fate. 
Heavy declines his head ; yet dark beneath 
The suffering feature sullen vengeance lour% 
Shame, indignation, unaccomplished rag^, 
And still the cheated eye expects his fidl. 
All conquest-flush'd, from prostrate Python, came 
The quivered godt. In graceful act he stands^ 
His arrn extended with the slackened bow ; 
Light flows his easy robe, and fair displays 
A manly soften'd form. The bloom ofg^ods 
Seems youthful o'er the beardless cheek to wave; 
His features yet heroic ardour warms ; 
And sweet subsiding to a native smile, 
Mix'd with the joy elating conquest gives, 
A scattered frown exalts his matchless air. 
On Flora mov'd ; her full-proportion*d hmbs 
Rise through the mantle fluttering in the breere. 
The Queen of I..ove§ arose as from the deep 
She sprung in all the melting pomp of charms. 
Bashful she bends, her well-taught look aside 
Turns in enchanting guise, where dubious mix 
Vain conscious beauty, a dissembled sense 
Of modest shame, and slippery looks of love. 
The gazer grows enamour'd, and the stone, 

• FightiDg Gladiator. t Dying Gladiator. 

t Apollo of BelTidere. § Venw of Mcdiel. 
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As if exulting in its conquest, smiles. 

So tum'd each limb, so swell'd with softening art. 

That the deluded eye the marble doubts. 

At last her utmost masterpiece* she found. 

That Maro fir'df ; the miserable sire. 

Wrapt with his sons in fate's severest grasp : 

The serpents, twisting round, tlieir stringent folds 

Inextricable tie. Such passion here. 

Such agonies, such bitterness of pain. 

Seem so to tremble through the tortur'd stone. 

That the touch'd heart^ng^osses all the view. 

Almost unmark'd the best proportions pass. 

That ever Greece beheld ; and, seen alone. 

On the rapt eye the' imperious passions seize : 

The father's double pangs, both for himself 

And sons convuls'd ; to Heaven his rueful look. 

Imploring aid, and half accusing, cast ; 

His fell despair with indignation mix'd. 

As the strong-curling monsters from his side 

His full-extended fury cannot tear. 

More tender touch'd, with varied art, his sons 

All the soft rage of younger passioiis show. 

In a boy's helpless fate one sinks opprcss'd ; 

While, yet unpierc'd, the frighted oilier tries 

His foot to steal out of the horrid twine. 

* She bore no jnore, but straight from Gothic rust 
"Her chisel clear'd, and dust+ and fragments drove 

* The group of Laocoon and his two sons, destroyed by two ser- 
penti. 

t See iEneatl II. ver. 199—227. 

I It is reported of Michael Au^^lo Buonaroti, the roost celebrat- 
ed master of modern sculpture, th^t he wit;jigl«r with a kind of in- 
spiration, or enthusiastical fuiy, which produced the effect hev»' 
moitioned. 
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Impetuous round* SucceMTe m it went 
Kroni Mtm to fon, with more enfirena^ toncliy 
From Ute brute rock it caird the bresthing form; 
Till, in a Icgitlator'ii awful grace 
flreti'd, Buonaroti bid a Moiea* me. 
And, looking love immense, a Savioor-God*. 
< Of these obfervant. Painting fek the 6re 
Bum inward. Then ecstatic she diflTos'd 
The canvHM, sdz'd the paOet, with quick hand 
The rtAonn brew'd ; and on the void expanse 
Her gay creation pour'd her mimic world. 
Poor was the manner of her eldest race, 
Barren, and dry ; just struggling from the taste, 
That had for ages scar'd in cloisters dim 
The superstitious herd : yet glorious then 
W^rc deemM their works ; where undeveloped Uy 
T)ic future wondent that enrich mankind. 
And a new light and grace o'er Kurope cast 
Arts gnultul gather streams. Knlarging Thii^ 
To each his portion of her various gifts 
The; (imldess dealt, to none indulging all ; 
No, not to ftaphacl. At kind distance still 
Perftrction stands, like Happiness, to tempt 
The* (.'tcrnal cha»c. In elegant design. 
Improving nature ; in ideas fair, 
Or great, extracted from the fine antique ; 
In attitiirlc, iixprcssion, airs, divine; 
Her soHM of iiomc and Florence bore the prize. 
To those of Venice she tlie magic art 
Of colours melting into colours gave. 
Theirs too it was by one embracing mass 
Of light and stiadc, that settles round the whole, 

* Kiteemed the two (Inct t piccci of modem cculptore. 
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iiies treroulous from part to part, 
all a binding harmony to throw, 
aise the picture, and repose the sight. 
Lombard -school*, succeeding, mingled botli. 
Vleantime dread fanes, and palaces, around, 
ir'd the magniiic front. Music again 
r imiversal language of the heart 
new'd ; and, rising from the plaintive vale, 
» the full concert spread, and solemn quire. 
' Ev'n bigots smil'd ; to their protection took 
rts not their own, and from them borrowed pomp: 
or in a tyrant's garden these awhile 
lay bloom, though Freedom be tlieir parent soil, 
'And now confessed, with gently-growing gleam 
rhe morning shone, and westward streamed its Ught. 
rhe Muse awoke. Not sooner on the wing 
Is the gfay bird of dawn. Artless her voice. 
Untaught and wild, yet warbhng through the woods 
Romantic lays. But as her northern course 
She, with her tutor Science, in my train. 
Ardent pursu'd, her strains more noble grew : 
While Reason drew the plan, the Heart informed 
The moral page, and Fancy lent it g^ace. 

'Rome and her circling deserts cast behind, 
I pass'd not idle to my g^eat sojourn. 

* On Arno'sf fertile plain, where the rich vine 
Luxuriant o'er Etrurian mountains roves. 
Safe in the lap repos'd of private bliss, 
1 small republicst rais'd. Thrice happy they ! 
Had social Freedom bound their peace, and arts, 

t The lehool of the Caneei . 

"t The river Arao rant through Florettce. 

i The repvUiet of Florence, Pmi, Lueea, and Sienns. 

Dd2 
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Intlciul of nilingr Powcr» ne*<sr mctnt for them^ 
KniployM their little ctrci, and mvM tlieir fkte. 

* Ilcyond llic ruKfC^''^ Apennines, tliat roll 
Far through ItAliaii hoinulfi their wuvy topn, 
My pnth, too, I with public blcMing* ttrow'd : 
Free Mtntcft nnd citicH^ wliere the Lombard plain 
In MpitA of culture ncfj^lifjfcnt and groM, 
From her deep boiiom pourn unbidden joyi, 
And jpreen o'er all the land a fj^ardeii iprcadf. 

'The barren rocks themselves beneath my foe 
Kel(*ntin(( bloom'd on the Lif^^urian shore. 
Thick-swamiinflf people* there, like emmets seL 
Amid Hurroundintc cliO's, the scatter'd spots, 
Which Nattire left in her destroying ragef, 
Maile their own fields, nor sigh'd for otlier landf 
TluTc?, in white prospect from the rocky hill 
Ciradual descending' to the siielter'd shore, 
Hy me proud (*enou's nmrbht turrets rostr. 
And while my genuine* spiril wannM her sons, 
HtMU'uth licr DoriaH, not unworthy, siie 
Vied for ttie trident of the narrow seas, 
Kre Hritain yet hvul opcn*d all the main. 

< Nor be the then triumphant state forgot^ ; 
Where^, ptishMfVom plunderM cartli, a remnant si 

* 'llir (iriioi<te tprritory U r(*ckoni*d vi*ry populoui, bat 
towtt< «od vUlNicet fbr the moit ptrt Iw hid iimuiig th« Apenn 
rorki und inounttini. 

t Attcordinir to Ur, I)umt;t*f ayititin ot'the di-luffe. 

I V«5tiiM« wBi ih« nioit fluurUbliiK city in Runipr, wltli ngsn 
irsdet bdbrt ihe inmmsv tu thr Knit Indirt by the Cape of O* 
Ifope and Amcrloa wa« dlacuvrrrd. 

I 'ITiOMi who (bwl (0 lomr mtrihei in tlu- Adrlntlc ifulf, from 
dtfiubuUm iprwd artr Italy by an irruption of the Hunt, i 
ftiunded there thii flimoua city, about the bfglnnlng ofthe II 
••nisry. 



Inspired by me, through the dark ag^ ke|)t 
Of my old Roman flame some sparks alive : 
The seeming god-built city ! which my hand 
Deep in the bosom flxM of wondering seas. 
Astonish'd mortals saiPd, with pleasing awe, 
Around the sea-girt walls, by Neptune fenc'd. 
And down the briny street ; where on each hand. 
Amazing seen amid unstable waves. 
The splendid palace shines ; and rising tides. 
The g^en steps marking, murmuf at the door. 
To this fair Queen of Adria's stormy g^uli^ 
The mart of nations ! long, obedient seas 
Roll'd all the treasure of the radiant East. 
But now no more. Than one great tyrant worse 
(Whose shar'd oppression Ughtens, as diifusM) 
Each subject tearing, many tyrants rose. 
The least the proudest. Join'd in dark cabal. 
They jealous, watchful, silent, and severe, 
Cast o'er the whole indissoluble ehains : 
The softer shackles of luxurious ease 
They likewise added, to secure their sway. 
Thus Venice fainter shines ; and Commerce thus. 
Of toil impatient, flags the drooping saiL 
Bursting, besides, his ancient bounds, he took 
A larger circle* : found another seatf. 
Opening a thousand ports, and charm'd with toil, 
Whom nothing can dismay, far other sons. 

* The mountains then, clad with eternal: snow, 
Confess'd my power. Deep as the rampant rocks. 
By Nature thrown insuperable round, 
I planted there a legue+ of friendly states. 
And bade plain Freedom there ambition be. 

* The Mtin Ocean. t Great Bntain. \ ^V\i& ^vtwVoitvv 
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There in the vale, where rural plenty fills, [horn^ 
From lakes, and meads, and furrowed fields^ her 
Chief*, where the Leman pure emits the Khone^ 
Rare to be seen ! unguilty cities rise. 
Cities of brothers form'd : while equal life, 
Accor^led gracious with reyolvin^ power. 
Maintains them free ; and, in their happy streets 
Nor cruel deed, nor misery, is known. 
For valour, fkith, and innocence of life, 
Renown'd, a rough laborious people, there, 
Not only give the dreadful Alps to smi-e. 
And press their culture or retiring snows ; 
But, to firm order trained and patient war. 
They likewise know, beyond the nerve remiss 
Of mercenary force, how to defend 
The tasteful little tlieir hard toil has eam'd. 
And the proud arm of Bourbon to defy. [chann, 
* Ev'n, cheer*d by me, their shaggy mountain! 
More than or Gallic or Italian plains ; 
And sickening Fancy oft, when absent long, 
Pincsf to behold their Alpine views agun : 
The hollow-winding stream : the vale, fair-spread 
Amid an amphitheatre of hills ; 
Whence, vapour-wing'd,the sudden tempest springs, 
From steep to steep ascending, the gay train 
Of fogs, thick-roli'd into romantic shapes : 
The flitting cloud, against the summit dash'd ; 
And, by the sunillumiu'd, pouring bright 



* Oeneva, ritiiated on Laeni Lenumu, a imall ftate, bat i 
eismple of the blessings of civil and reUgioiis liberty. 

t The Swiss, after having been long absent fiom tiMir aatife 
eountry. are seized with such a violent desire of seeing k agsiii, u 
affecu them with a kind of languiihing IndispotitkiQ, caUtd tht 
Swill lickneN* 



A gemmydiover; hung o'er amAziiig rocks, 
Tbe mouiitaiii Mb, and •olemn-aoanding' pine : 
Tlie woa/w4ied torreiit, in white maxei tost, 
BowB to tiie clear ethereal lake below : 
And, high p^ertopping all the broken acene* 
Tile moontain fading int^ aky } where ahinea 
On winter, winter shivering, and whoae top 
.licks fhmi their ckmdy magazine the snows. 

* From these descending, aa I wat'd my course 
O'er vait Germanii^ ^e ferodous nurse 

Of hatdjT men and hearta affronting death, 

I gave aome favour'd cities* there to lift 

A wibler browi and through their swarming streets, 

Ifore bu^, wealthy, cheerftil, and alive. 

In each contented &ce to look iny 80ul.< 

* Thence the loud Bahie passing, black with storm 
To wintry Scandinavia's utmost bound ; 

There, I the manly race,t the parent-hive 
Of the mix'd kingdoms, form'd into a state 
More regularly free. By keener air 
Their genius purgf'd, and temper'd hard by frost. 
Tempest and toil their nerves, the sons of those 
Whoset only terror was a bloodless death, 
Tliey wise, and dauntless, still sustain my cause. 
Tet there I fix'd not. Turning to the south. 
The whispering zephyrs sigh'd at my delay.' 

Here, with the shifted vision, burst my joy : — 
* O the dear prospect ! O majestic view ! 
See Britain's empire ! lo ! the watry vast 
Wide-waves, diffusing the cendean plain. 
And now, methinks, like clouds at distance seen, 
Emer^ng white from deeps of ether, dawn 

* TIm HSnt Towns. tTbe Swedes. tSeenMfcir^V.'^'^^^* 
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My kindred cMs ; whence, wafted in the gale, 

Inefi'uble, a secret sweetness breathes. 

Goddess, forgive I — My hearty surprised, o'erfiowi 

IfVitli filial fondness for the land you bless.' 

As parents to a child complacent deign 

Approvance, tlie celestial Brightness sroiPd i 

Then thus — * As o'er the waire-resounding deep. 

To my near reign, the happy isle, I steer'd 

With easy wing; behold! from surg^ to surge 

Stalk'd the tremendous Genius of the Deep. 

Around him clouds, in mingled tempest, hung; 

Thick-flashing meteors crown'd his starry head ; 

And ready tlmnder redden'd in his hand. 

Or from it stream'd compress'd the gloomy cloud 

Where'er he look'd, the trembling waves recoil' 

He needs but strike the conscious flood, and shoe 

From shore to shore, in agitation dire. 

It works his dreadful will. To me his voice 

(Like that hoarse blast that round the cavern how] 

Mix'd with the murmurs of the faUing main,) 

Addrcss'd, began — "By Fate commission'd, go. 

My Sister-Goddess now, to yon blcss'd isle. 

Henceforth the partner of my rough domain. 

All my dread walks to Britons open lie. 

Those that refulgent, or with rosy morn. 

Or yellow evening, flame ; those that, profuse 

Dnmk by equator-suns, severely shine; 

Or those tliat, to ihc poles approaching, rise 

In billows rolling into Alps of ice. 

Ev'n, yet untouch'd'by daring keel, be theirs 

The vast Pacific ; that on other worlds. 

Their future conquest, rolls resounding tides. 

Long I maintained inviolate my reign ; 

Nor Alexandeis \ue, tvot ^«.'&^T&\stw'vl. 
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he crook of shore, the coward sidl 
low-crept ; and peddling^ Commerce plj^d 
near oinlng lands^ For Britons^ chief, 
uervM, with star-directed prow, 
Lhe middle deep, and drive assur'd 
it nations through the pathless main. 
' their fearless hearts the glory waits, 
iths from land, while the black stormy nighl 
hem rages, on the groaning mast 
hook knee to know their ^ddy way ; 
unquellM, amid the lashing wave ; 
at danger. Theirs the triumph be, 
Invention's keen pervading eye, 
t of Courage, and the hand of Toil, 
quer'd ocean staining with their blood, 
f treasure robb'd by ruffian war, 
cial earth to circle fair exchange, 
I the nations in a golden chain. 
I honour'd stoop. Rushing to light 
r men behold ! whose daring deeds 
snown exalt my nameless plains 
le of fabling earth, as bar's to mine 
yield. Nay, could my savage heart ■ 
ries check, their unsubmitting soul 
.1 my fury brave, my tempest climb, 
ht in spite of me my kingdom force." 
iting no reply, the shadowy power 
; dark sky, and to the deeps return *d r 
e loud thunder rattling from his hand, 
us, shook opponent Gallia's shore, 
is encounter glad, my way to land 
lursued, that from the smiling sea 
me joyous. Loud acclaims were heard : 
ic. more than mortal, watV>^Y\|;^ ttif ^ 



^^« 
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With pk-uhM Mtoiiiklifiiciit lljc lai>oui-in^ liiud, 
Wiio Utr n uhilc the' uiiiiiiihl/ii furruw id't, 
^lul h:t the hvu-iiin;^ i>tL'cr ibrj^ hu iuiL 
I iivioii hy |(rob>><'i' «:yc, Britauiium hrcatliM, 
And her a/JiftJ ti-ajii, tlieite wmtuiH of joy. 
For of ohl liiiie, wiice find the nudiiiii^ floo<l, 
L'ri^tJ hy j^tn'i^Uiy power, thU f«vour'd ibic 
'I'urtiM fiaKhiiij; from the cotitjiieiit aitcie, 
liicli:nte<l bliore to bhore rc'K|KifUMVc iftUI* 
lu gii;&rfliaii ii)ie — the (JocUiewt, whose ift^utl ey* 
DraiitH tlie dark azure of tJie douhtfui dawn. 
Jlt-r tn-MMrH, like a floo<l of Hofteii'd iiffht 
'J*hroit)fh cloudH iiithrowiiM, in wnxUif^ circles i 
H'uriii oil her cJieek hits licauty's brightevt rose 
c>f hifch di'iiicunour, statelyi shedding;' grace 
U'iiii cvrry inotioii. J'uii her riiiiiij^^ client ; 
And new id<.-uK, from lur liniMiiM hliajie, 
rhai'inM SeitJjitiinr, taking, nii^ht iiii|>rovc her 
hneh the fair (iiianiiun of an j^Je that hoastb, 
rrrifiihe hh veniul hloonib, the fairebt danies. 
Ilig-h'ithinin>; on lite proniontoryS hroM, 
Awaiting iiir, hiie blood; with Jiojie inflaniM, 
Hy niy ntixM Mpirit hin'nin;^ in hi-r w^nH, 
'J'o finn, to j>oii)th, and < xuif tht; state, 

'The nalivr (^rnii, roniid h<;r, radiant binilM. 
('onraf^i', of Hoi'l deport ui'-nf, abjA.rt eaim, 
linhouHtfu), bullering lon|;, and, till provokM, 
An mild and liannlcNH uh IIk: bpoiiin^' child; 
lint, on jijbt rcubon, once his fnry roub*d. 
No lion hpniifCH nionr ru^rr (o hib pfcy : 
lllood lb a publinw; ; and hib hi'art, (date. 
Knows iiu dcprcbbinf; ftrur. That Virtue known 
liy the. relfrntin^ lof)k, whose erjiial heail 
/ or olhcn t'ccVw, u» Vuv \MvoUier hclf : 
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Of various name, as various objects wake, 
Warm into action, the kind sense within : 
Whether the blameless poor, the nobly maim'd. 
The lost to reason* the declin'd in life, 
The helpless youngs that kiss no mother's hand» 
And the grey second infancy of «ge» 
She gives in public families to live, 
A sight to gladden Heaven ! whether she stands 
Fair beckoning at the hospitable gate. 
And bids the stranger take repose and joy : 
Whether, to solace honest labour, she 
Rejoices those that make the land rejoices 
Or whether to Philosophy, and Arts, 
(At once the basis and the finished pride 
Of government and life) she spreads her hand : 
Nor knows her gift profuse, nor seems to know. 
Doubling her bounty, that she gives at all. 
Justice to these her awful presence join'd. 
The mother of the state ! no low revenge. 
No turbid passions in her breast ferment: 
Tender, serene, compassionate of vice. 
As the last woe that can afflict mankind. 
She punishment awards ; yet of the good9 
More piteous still, and of the suffering whole. 
Awards it firm. So fair her just decree. 
That, in his judging peers, each on himself 
Pronounces his own doom. O happy land ! 
Where reigns alone this justice of the free ! 
Mid the bright group Sincerity his front. 
Diffusive, rear'd ; liis pure untroubled eye 
The fount of truth. The thoughtful Power, apart. 
Now, pensive, cast on earth his ftx'd regard. 
Now, touch'd celestial, launched it on the sky. 
The Genius he whence Britain sblneB «a^T«vk^ 
Voz. XXU. E e 
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The land of Hg"Ut, and rectitude of mind. 
He, too, the fire of fancy feeds intense, 
AVith all the train of passions thence deriv'd : 
Not kindling' quick, a noisy transient blaze, 
But gradual, silent, lasting, and profound. 
Near him Retirement, pointing to the shade. 
And Independence stood : the generous pair. 
That simple life, the quiet-whispering grove, 
And the still raptures of the free-bom soul. 
To cates prefer by Virtue bought, not eam'd^ 
Proudly prefer them to the servile pomp. 
And to the heart-embitter*d joys of slaves. 
Or should the latter, to the public scene 
Demanded, quit his silvan friend a while ; 
Nought can his firmness shake, nothing seduce 
His zeal, still active for the commonweal ; 
Nor stormy t)'Tants, nor corruption's tools. 
Foul ministers, dark working by the force 
Of secret-sapping gold. All their vile arts, 
Their shameful honours, their perfidious g^ts. 
He greatly scorns ; and, if he must betray 
His plundered country, or his power resign, 
A moment's parley were eternal shame : 
Illustrious into private life ag^n. 
From dirty levees he unstain'd ascends, 
And firm in senates stands the patriot's ground. 
Or draws new vigour in the peaceful shade. 
Aloof the bashful Virtue hover'd coy. 
Proving by sweet distrust distrusted worth. 
Rough Labour clos'd the train : and in his hand 
Rude, callous, sinew-swell'd, and black with toil. 
Came manly Indignation. Sour he seems. 
And more than seems, by lawless pride assail'd ; 
Yet kind at Ikeart) ^ivd y3&\^ «xvd ^nerous, there 
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tngeance lurks, no pale insidious g^ : 
in the very luxury of rage, 
•ftening can forgive a gallant foe ; 
lerve, support, and glory of the land ! 
c Religion, rational, and free, 
pass'd in silence ; whose enraptur'd eye 
Heaven with earth connected, human things 
i to divine : who not from servile fear, 
es for some weak tyrant incense fit, 
vod of Love adores, but from a heart 
ng gladness, into pleasing awe 
now astonish'd sweUs, now in a calm 
irless confidence that smiles serene ; 
ives devotion, one continual hymn, 
yen most grateful, when Heaven's bounty most 
it enjoy 'd. This ever-cheerful Power 
he rais'd circle ray'd superior day. 
oy'd to join the Virtues, whence my reign 
Ubion was to rise. Each cheering each, 
like the circling planets from the sun, 
rrowing beams from me, a heighten'd zeal 
ient fir'd us to commence our toils, 
asures rather. Long the pungent time 
not in mutual hails ; but, through the land 
ig our light, we shone the fogs away, 
e Virtues conquer with a single look, 
j^race, such beauty, such victorious Ught, 
n their presence, stream in every glance, 
he soul won, enamour'd, and refin'd, 
. their own im^ige, pure ethereal flame. 
: tlie foul Demons, that oppose our reign, 
1 still from us deluded mortals wrap ; 
jross shades they drown the visual ray, 
the fopfs of prcjiKlice, where mix 
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Falsehood and truth confounded, foil the sense 

With vain refracted images of bhss. 

But ehief around the court of flatter'd kings 

They roll the dusky rampart, wall o'er wall 

Of darkness pile, and with their thickest shade 

Secure the tlirone^ No savage Alp, the den 

Of wolves and bears, and monstrous things obsceBe, 

That vex the swain and waste the country round. 

Protected lies beneath a deeper cloud. 

Tet there we sometimes send a searclung raj, 

A% at the sacred opening of the mom. 

The prowCng race retire : so, pierc*d severe. 

Before our potent blaze these Demons fly. 

And all their works dissolve ^the whispered tale. 

That, like the fabling Nile, no fountain knows. 
Fair-fac'd Beceit,. whose vn^y conscious- eye 
Ne'er looks direct. The tongue that licks the 

dust. 
But, when it safely dares, as prompt to sting : 
Smooth crocodile Destruction, whose fell tears 
Ensnare. The Janus-facc of courtly Pride ; 
One to superiors heaves submis^ve eyes. 
On hapless worth the other scowls disdain : 
Cheeks that for some weak tenderness, alone. 
Some virtuous slip, can wear a blush. The laugh 
Profane, when midnight bowls disclose the heart. 
At starving Virtue, and at Virtue's fools. 
Detcrmin'd to be broke, the plighted faith ; 
Nay more, the godless oath, that knows no ties. 
Soft-buzzing Slander ; silky moths, that eat 
An honest name. The harpy hand, and maw. 
Of avaricious Luxurj' ; who makes 
The throne his shelter, venal laws his fort. 
And, by his service^ vjYw) bettavs his kings 
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n your view, and mark from Celtic* 
^ndeur how my Britain rose, [night 
e those Britons, who, the careless sons 
*oam'd the forest-bounds, at once 
it city, high-embowering' fane, 
circle of their woodland wars : 
)ruidt taught, that death but shifts 
:ne, they that prime fear despisM; 
to rush on steel, disdainM to spare 
ife that must again return, 
'faturc's hand, by tyrant force, 
re tyrant custom, unsubdued, 
10 master save creating Heaven, 
hoice and common good ordain, 
sense, with which the nations I 
fire, in Britons burn'd intense, 
nes prophetic. Witness, Rome, 
thy Caesar, from the naked land, 
fort was British hearts, rcpell'd, 
rsalian wreaths. Witness, the toil, 
F ages, bootless to secure, 
jmpirc'st yoke, a stubborn isle, 
.'d, and never quite subdued, 
remain'd untouch'd, where those who 
ir'd ; and, to their keen effort [scom'd 
ast, recoiPd the Roman power. 
>le to sustain the shock. 



in wai peopled by the Celtae or Gauls. 
, among the ancient Gaola and Britoni, had the 
m of all religious matten. 
empire. 

nhabited by the ScoU and Pictt; whither a great 
.ho would not submit to the Romans, retired. 
K e ? 
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From sea to sea desponding legions rais'd 
The wall immense,* and yet, on summer's e 
Wlule sport his lambkins round, the shepherc 
Continiud o*er it burst the northern stonDyf 
As often, checkM, receded ; threatening^ ho 
A swift return. But the devouring flood 
No more endur'd control, when, to support 
The last remans of empire,+ was recsJl'd 
The weary Roman, and the Briton lay 
XJnnerv'd, exhausted, spiritless, and sunk. 
Grea^t proof! how men enfeeble into slaves. 
The 8word§ behind him flash'd; before him 
Deaf to his woes, the deep. Forlorn, arou 
He rollM Iiis eye, not sparkling ardent fiam* 
As when Caractacus|| to battle led 



* Hie wall of Severus, bnilt upon Adrian** rampart, ^ 
for eighty miles quite cross the country, from the moa* 
Tyne to Solway Frith. 

t Irrupt ions of the Scots and Ptcts. 

i The Roman empire being miserably torn by tte nor 
tions, Britain was for ever abandoned by the Romans, in 
426 or 427. 

$ The Britons, apptyfaig to iBtius the Roman genenl 
anee, thus etpressed their miserable condition :— > We I 
which way to turn us. The Barbarians drive us to tea, an 
forces us back to the Barbarians ; between which we have 
choice of two deaths, either to be swallowed up by the « 
butchered by the sword. 

B King of the Silures, flmious for his great exploita) 
eounted the best general Great Britain had ever produeed 
hn«s were esteemed the bravest and most powerfld of al 
tons: they inhabited Herefordshue, RadnonhiiTy 
MoomovtlMbire, and OlamovgaDduK. 
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ian swains, and Boadicea* taught 
raging troops the miseries of slaves, 
hen (sad relief !) from the bleak coast, that hears 
German ocean roar, deep-blooming, strong, 
yellow-hair'd, the blue-eyed Saxon came, 
ame implor'd, but came with other aim 
I to protect : for conquest and defence 
:es the same arm. With the fierce race 
'd in a fresh invigorating stream, 
1, where unquell'd a mighty spirit g^ow'd. 
war, and perilous battle, their delight ; 
immature, and red with glorious wounds, 
!aceful death their choice : deriving thence 
ht to feast, and drain immortal bowls, 
Lin's hall ;f whose blazing roof resounds 
s^enial uproar of those shades, who fall 
sperate fight, or by some brave attempt ; 



leen of the Icenu 

is certmin, thftt an opinion wm filed and genenl amoag 
the Goths) that death was bat the entrance into another 
lat all men who lived lazy and unaetiye liTet, and died natu- 
tths, by sickneu or by a|pe, went into vast caves under 
, all dark and nary, AiU erf* noisome creatures usual to such 
and there for ever grovelled in endless stoich and misery, 
contrary, all who gave therosdves to warlike actions and 
rises, to the conquest of their ndgfabours and the sbiagfater 
r enemies, and died in battle, or of violent deaths, upon bold 
ures or resolutions, went immediately to the vast haD or 
of Odin, their god of war, who eternally kept open house 
mch guests, where they wore entertained at infinite tables, 
ctnal feasts and mirth, earousing hi bowls made of the skulls 
• enemies they bad sli^; aeecnding to die number of whom, 
ine in these maDswns of pleasure was the most honoared 
It eateftained. 

Sir mUimn Temple'i Enay tn Hertk Virtue. 
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And though more poUsh'd times the martial creei 

Disown, yet still the fearless habit lives. 

Nor were the surly gifts of war their all. 

AVisdom was likewise theirs, indulgent laws. 

The calm gradations of art-nursing peace. 

And matchless orders, the deep bails still 

On which ascends my British reign. Untam'd 

To the refining subUeties of slaves, 

They brought an happy government along ; 

Form'd by that freedom, which, with secret voicci 

Impartial Nature teaches all her sons, 

And which of old tlirough the whole Scythian nutf 

I strong inspir'd. Monarchical their state. 

But prudently confin'd, and mingled wise 

Of each harmonious power : only, too much, 

Imperious war into tlieir rule infus'd, 

Prcvail'd their General-King, and Chieftain-Thanes 

* In many a field, by civil fury stained. 
Bled the discordant Heptarchy ;* and long 
(Educing good from ill) the battle g^an'd; 
Ere, blood-cemented, Anglo-Saxons saw 
Egbertf and Peace on one united throne. 

< No sooner dawn'd the fair disclosing calm 
Of brighter days, when lo ! the Nortli anew, 
With stormy nations black, on England pour'd 

* The leven kingdoms of the Anglo-Saxons, eontidered m beiiij 
united into one common government, under a general in duel^ o 
monarch, and by the meant of an aiiembly-general, or wHu 
nagemot. 

t Egbert, King of Wetwx, who, after having ledoecd all tk 
other kingdoms of the Heptareby under bn dooatDion, wuthe fin 
<dng of England. 
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^oes the severest e'er a people felt. 

The Danish Raven*, lur'd by annual prey, 

lung o'er the land incessant. Fleet on fleet 

)f barbarous pirates unremitting tore 

rhe miserable coast. Before them stalked, 

J'ar seen^ the Demon of devouring Flame ; 

lapine, and Murder, all with blood besmeared, 

yithout or ear, or eye, or feeling heart ; 

yhile close behind them march'd the sallow Power 

>f desolating Famine, who dehghts 

n g^rass-grown cities, and in desert fields ; 

Vnd purple-spotted Pestilence, by whom 

Sv'n Friendship scar'd, in sickening horror sinks 

EUich social sense and tenderness of life. 

fixing at last, the sanguinary race 

Spread, from the number's loud resounding shore. 

To where the Thames devolves his gentle maze,. 

\nd with superior ann the Saxon aw'd. 

But Superstition first, and monkish dreams, 

Aiud monk-directed cloister-seeking kings. 

Had eat away his vigour, eat away 

His edge of Courage, and depressed the soul 

Of conquering Freedom, which he once respir'd. 

Thus cruel ages pass'd ; and rare appear'd 

White-mantled Peace, exulting o'er the vale. 

As when, with Alfred,t from tlie wilds she came 

To polic'd cities and protected plains. 

* A fkmoas Danish standard was called Reaflm, OEiRaven. The 
Danes hn«gin«d that, before a battle, the Raven wrought upon 
ChU stiuadard clapt its wings or hung down its head, in token of 
victory or defeat. 

t Alfred the Great, renowrned in war, and no less fkmoai in 
peace for his many excellent institution*, particularly that of juries. 
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Thus by degrees the Saxon empire sunlcy 
Then set entire in Hastings'* bloody field. 

* Compendious war ! (on Britain's glory bei 
So fate ordain'd) in that decisive day. 

The haughty Norman seiz'd at once an isle. 
Fop which, through many a century, in vain 
The Roman, Saxon, Dane, had toil'd and blec 
Of Gothic nations this the final burst ; 
And, mix'd the genius of these people all. 
Their virtues mix'd in one exalted stream, 
Here the rich tide of English blood grew full 

• Awhile my Spirit slept ; the land awhile. 
Affrighted, droop'd beneath despotic rage. 
Instead of Edward'sf equal gentle laws. 
The furious victor's partial will prevail'd. 
All prostrate lay ; and, in the secret shade. 
Deep-stung but fearful Indignation gnash'd 
His teeth. Of freedom, property, dcspoil'd. 
And of their bulwark, arms : with castles cm 
With ruffians quartered o'er the bridled land i 
The shivering wretches, at the curfew t soun 
Dejected shrunk into their sordid beds. 
And, through the mournful gloom of ancient 

* ThebaUle ofHastings, in which lUrold II. the lut oft 
on king^, was sUin, and William the Couqueror made hinm 
ter of England. 

t Edward III. the ConfeMor, who reduced the West 
Mercian, and Daniih iawc into one body; which from that t 
came common to all England, under the name of ♦ The 1 
Edward.* 

X The Curfew-Bell (from tlie French Couvrefeu)wliich wi 
every night at eight of the clock, to warn the English to | 
their firei and candles, under the penalty of a ttven* ftne. 
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Mus'd sad, or dreamt of better. Ev'n to feed 
A tyrant's idle sport the peasant starv'd : 
To the wild herd, the pasture of the tame. 
The cheerful hamlet, spiry town, was given. 
And the brown forest* roughen'd wide around. 

* But this so dead, so vile submission, long 
Endur'd not. Gathering force, my gradual flame 
Shook off the mountain of tyrannic sway. 
Unus'd to bend, impatient of controul, 
T3rrants themselves the common tyrant check'd. 
The Church, by kings intractable and fierce. 
Denied her portion of the plundered state. 
Or tempted, by the timorous and weak. 
To gain new ground, first taught their rapine law. 
The Barons next a nobler league began, 
Both those of English and of Norman race. 
In one fraternal nation blended now. 
The nation of the Free ! press'd by a bandf 
Of Patriots, ardent as the summer's noon 
That looks delighted on, tlie tyrant see ! 
Mark ! how with feign'd alacrity he bears 
His strong reluctance down, his dark revenge. 
And gives the Charter, by which life indeed 
Becomes of price, a glory to be man. [affii*m*d 

'Through tliis, and through succeeding reigns 
These long-contested rights, the wholesome winds 
Of opposition^ hence began to blow, 

* The New Foi'ecC in Hampshire ; to make which, the country 
Tor above thirty miles in compass was laid waste. 

t On the 5th of June 1215, King John, met by the Baroiu on 
Ronnemede, signed the Great Charter of Liberties, or Magna 
Charts. 

i The league formed by the Barons during the reign of John, in 
the year 1213, was the first couft:deracy made in England in <{«:■ 
fence of the nation's interest agauist the King. 
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And often since have lent the country life. 
Before their breath Comiption'ft insect-blights, 
The darkening clouds of c\il counsel fly ; 
Or should they sounding swells a putrid court, 
A pestilential ministry', tlicy purge, 
And ventilatetl states renew their bloom. 

« Though witli tlic temper'd Monarchy here mix"d 
Aristocratic sway, the People still, 
Flatter'd by this or that, as interest lean*d. 
No ftill protection knew. For me rcscrv'd. 
And for my Commons, was that glorious turn. 
They crown'd my first attempt, in senates* rose 
The fort of Freedom ! Slow till then, alone, 
H:id work'd tliat general liberty, that soul [left 
'\Vhlch generous nature breathes, and which, wlieii 
By Hie to bondage, was corrupted Home, 
I ihroMjih the northern regions wide diffused. 
Hence many a people, fierce with freedom, rusir*' 
From the rude iron nations of tlic North, 
To Lybian deserts 5 warm protruding swarm, 
And pourd new spirit through a slavish world. 
Yet, o*cr these Gothic states, the King and ChieJV 
Retained the hi^h prerogative of war, 
Ar.J with enormous property (;iigros«i'd 

* The eommcos ftre genenllf thoui^t to have been lint rtpr 
tented in parSament toTirdt the *-nd of H^ury tht Tbivff wip- 
To a parliafflcnt called in Uie year 1264, each eoantj waior&eied 
to tend t'oar knighij. ai represeaUtitei of their mpectire Mtti. 
and to a paK'dment ealkd in ihfr year tbUowing, each coonty •» 
ordeful tu tend, as their r»rpre«entativei, two knii(bu,and oA 
eitr and botiM^ >i many citiz<-ni and bangeMei. Till flieii,lMl«; 
makes DO mentioa of them ; whf:iice a very ftrooff anpfncat m*. 
be drawn, '.i fix '.h-: on 'iaal cf tbeHoufe oTCommom (othat m 
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ic mingled power. But on Britannia's shore 
»w present, I to raise my rcig^n begfui 

raising the Democracy, the third 
id broadest bulwark of the guarded state, 
len was the full, the perfect plan, disclos'd 
Britain's matchless constitution, miz'd 
mutual checking and supporting powers, 
ngy I^ords, and Commons; nor the name of free 
isening, while the vassal-many droop'd : 
r since tlic moment of the whole they ibrm, 
, as depressed or rais'd, the balance they 
public welfare and of glory cast. 
Lrk from this period the continual proof. 
' When Kings of narrow genius, minion-rid, 
glecting faithful worth for fawning slaves ; 
oudly regardless of their people's plaints, 
id poorly passive of insulting foes ; 
>uble, not prudent, obstinate, not firm, 
leir mercy fear, necessity their faith ; 
itcad of generous fire, presumptuous, hot, 
sh to resolve, and slothful to perform ; 
Tants at once and slaves, imperious, mean, 
» want rapacious joining shameful wast^ ; 

counsels weak and wicked, easy rous'd 
> paltry schemes of absolute command, 
» seek their splendor in their sure disgrace, 
id in a broken ruin'd people wealth : 
hen such o'ercast the state, no bond of love, 
} heart, no soul, no unity, no nerve, 
•mbin'd the loose disjointed public, lost 
» fame abroad, to happiness at home. 
* But when jui Edward*, and a Henryf breath'd 

• Edward Ul. t Henry V. 

Vol. XXII. Ff 
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Through the charm'd whole one all-exerting^ wul 
Drawn sympathetic from his dark retreat. 
When wide-attracted merit round them glow'd : 
Then counsels just, extensive, generous, firm. 
Amid the maze of state, determin'd kept 
Some ruling point in view ; when, on the stock 
Of public good and glory grafted, spread 
Their palms, their laurels ; or, if thence they stny't 
Swift to return, and patient of restraint : 
When regal state, pre-eminence of place. 
They scom'd to deem pre-eminence of ease. 
To be luxurious drones, that only rob 
The busy hive : as in distinction, power. 
Indulgence, honour, and advantage, first ; 
When they too claim'd in virtue, danger, toil, 
Superior rank ; with equal hand, prepared 
To guard the subject, and to quell the foe : 
When such with me their vital influence shed. 
No mutter'd grievance, hopeless sigh, was heanl ; 
No foul distrust through wary senates ran, 
Confin'd their bounty, and their ardour quench'd 
On aid, unquestion'd, liberal aid was given : 
Safe in tkeir conduct, by their valour fir'd. 
Fond where they led victorious armies rush'di 
And Cressy, Poictiers, Agincourt*, proclaim 
What Kings supported by almighty Love, 
And People fir'd with Liberty, can do. 

• Be veil'd tlie savage reignsf, when kindred rag< 
'I'he numerous-once Plantagencls devoured, 
A race to vengeance vow'd ! and when, oppress'd 

• Three famoas battlet, gained by the English orer the FrmI 

t Dariog the civil wan, betwixt the fkmiliet afTork nrf iM 

»'a»tcr. 
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By private feuds, almost extuiguish'd lay 

My quivering' flame. But, in the next, behold ! 

A cautious tyrant* lend it oil anew. 

' Proud, dark, suspicious, brooding o'er his gold. 
As how to fix his throne he jealous cast 
His crafty views around ; pierc'd with a ray, 
Whidi on his timid mind I darted full. 
He mark'd the Barons of excessive sway, 
At pleasuse making and unmaking kingsf ; 
And hence, to crush these petty tjrrants, plann'd 
A lawt, that let them, by the silent waste 
Of luxury, their landed wealth diffuse. 
And with that wealth their implicated power. 
By soft degrees a nughty change ensued, 
'Ev'n working to this day. With streams, deduc'd 
From these diminish'd floods, the country smil'd. 
As when impetuous from the snow-heap'd Alps, 
To vernal suns relenting, pours the Rhine ; 
While undivided, oft, with wasteful sweep, 
lie foams along ; but through Batavian meads, 
Branch'd into fair canals, indulgent flows ; 
Waters a thousand fields ; and culture, trade. 
Towns, meadows, gliding ships, and villas mix'd, 
A rich, a wondrous landscape rises round. 
His furious son§ the soul-enslaving chainH, 
Which many a doating venerable age 
Had link by link strong-twisted round the land. 
Shook off. No longer could be borne a power. 
From Heaven pretended, to deceive, to void 

• Henry VII. 

t The ftmoui Earl of Warwick, darmg the reigns of Henry VI. 
snd Edward IV. wm called the ' King-Maker.* 
i Permitting the Barons to afienate their lands. 
) Henry VIII. |i Of papal domiaVon. 
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Rach solemn tie, to plunder without bounds, 

Td curb the ]:^ncrous soul, to fool mankind ; 

Anil, wild at last, to phingc into a sea 

Of blooil and horror. The return inp^ light. 

That first through Wicklifl'* strcak'd the priestly 

Now hurst in open day. Rar'd to the blaze, [gloom, 

Forth from the hauuts of Superstitionj crawrd 

Tier motk'V sons, fantastic figures all; 

And, wide*dispcrsM, their useless fetid wealth 

In p^racelcss labour bloom'd, and fruits of peace. 

• Trade joinM to these, on every sea displayed 
A darinfj canvass, poiir*d with every tide 

A goldrn flood. From other worlds^ were roU'd 
The giiihy glittering stores, whose fatal charms, 
Dy tlio plain Indian' happily dcspisM, 
Yet workM hi:; woe ; and to the blissful groves, 
Whcro Nature Hv'd herself anionic her sons, 
And Innocence and Joy for ever dwelt. 
Drew rajj^c unknown to paf;'an chmcs before. 
The worst the /.cal-inflaniM barbarian drew. 
"Be no sucli horrid commerce, Britain, thine '. 
Hut want for want, with mutual aid, supply. 

*Tlio Commons thus cnricird,and jiowerful grown, 
Against the Jlarons weighM. £liza then> 
Amid these doubtful motions, steady, gave 
The beam to fix. She ! like the secret Fac 
That never closes on a guarded world, 

* Joint WicklifT. iliicior of divinitf , who, towranls the etoie of the 
lburu>ciitii century, publuhc-d doctrint's very contrary toUiMeof 
the church nrKonu.snml particularly denying thepopftl authority- 
IIU folhiwers Rri-w very numerous tnd wr-re called I.ollardi. 

I" SupiNrcMion or monasteries, 
f Thp Spanish Wt»t imVus, 
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So sought, 80 mark'd, so seiz'd the public good. 
That self-supported, without one ally, 
She aw'd her inward, quell'd her circling foes. 
Tnspir'd by me, beneath her sheltering arm. 
In spite of raging universal sway* 
And raging seas repress'd, the Belgic states. 
My Bulwark on the continent, arose. 
Matchless in all the spirit of her days ! 
With confidence, unbounded, fearless love 
Elate, her fervent people waited gay. 
Cheerful demanded the long threatened fleetf. 
And dash'd the pride of Spain around their isle. 
Nor ceas'd the British thunder here to rage : 
The deep, reclaim'd, obey'd its awful call ; 
In fire and smoke Iberian ports involved, 
The trembling foe even to the centre shook 
Of their new conquered world, and, skulking, stole 
By weering winds their Indian treasure home. 
Meantime, Peace, Plenty, Justice, Science, Arts, 
"With softer laurels crown'd her happy reign. 

* As yet uncircumscrib'd the regal power. 
And wild and vague prerogative remained; 
A wide voracious gulf, where swallow'd oft 
The helpless subject lay. This to reduce 
To the just limit was my g^eat effort. 

* By means that evil seem to narrow man, 
Superior Beings work their mystic will : 
From storm and trouble thus a settled calm. 

At last, effulgent, o'er Britannia smiPd. [came, 

* The gathering tempest, Heaven-commission*d 

* The dominion of the house of Austria. 

t The Spanish Armada. Rapin says, that after proper mea- 
•urea had been taken, the enemy was expected with uncomnion 
alacrity. 

Ff2 
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t* uii*' .n -Jii Pniice*, who, drunk with flatten-, 
Ki- v-ui 7 u-.tic ccunaeU nil*d the world; [dreamt 
r'i.'i,4"i vcriM ijrojkJ, bewildered in a maze 
■V rrii'-iiss :rjii;os : wiiile at home cnalav'dy 
\.ii: 'V \ -.vorral-^'y crew insatiate drain'd, 
lie "..'s: ill* po'.''P io'i ckniiilcnce and love : 
'-^,'i:iiru-".e U-^s" wlionce crowns become 
V;i I'Vi*'.'* ^>:rden. \ears inglorious pass'd ; 
r-iLn^i;a:r Spaia the \on^etuI draught enjo}'*di 
\ '.LNionVi F..-owicnck7 pin'd, and Kaleigh bled. 
»?;;- -Ti-rK-.-jr .-i.rr to these internal broils, 
""';;: TaiTcmir. U .» be^nn : while lawless swav 
He. wxA L\a iia^ish Doctors, try'd to rear 
^M •ncr.i;:iiy'HC;, on enchanted ground, 
\ui -ul .:n ouuy quibbles of the schools: 
Vs .fn-i- .-a*?, x-i.i sometimes for the worst, 
■■^o-i* I.*-. "uuL nup.kinii in vengeance only made. 
^ ».* rlio proc^'nc J ' r..)C s*> the dire effect, 
"'•. T»:rcc. :iie t'.^olish vlisconl§ thence deriv'd, 
V'm: :j:ir* :i\o ciMmtr% still, by party -rage 

Vn- LSTcr.iii cI.iTT.otir Wept alive. 

'•^ .w.-'n wjiik. jnJ for the uonly war 
■'.-sr rr'v .*. Tjin: this prince pursued liis claim. 
■ -prer.' •■» roach iho -iubject herd, how great, 
'\ 'w "iiwrcvi hj ' hrv.- despicable they! 

** irk-«tur P-iiaiinc. and who had been efaocen King of Bohemit. 
'wt wua ttnppvid tie' .ill hia dumiaioiu and dignitiet by Che Eope- 
.lie Fcrdi oand. whiie Janici the Tirft, hii t'ather-in-hiw, bL4iiS 
iiniiwd trom rime to tinitf.eiidesroured to mediate a peace- 

f TV aioiutroui and till then onheaid oTdoctrinei of dinnc in- 
!eA«Mbhe hrrcdicary right, paaiYe obedience, Kcct 
» rhe iwttin of Whig ind Torr. 
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And by Confusion's lawless sons despoil'd, [ground. 
King, Lords, and Commons, thundering to the 
Successive, rusli'd. — ^Lo ! from their ashes rose. 
Gay-beaming radiant youth, the Phainix-State*. 

* The grievous yoke of vassalage, the yoke 
Of private life, lay by those flames dissolv'd ; 
And, from tlie wasteful, the luxurious king^, [bend. 
Was purchas'd^ that which taught the young to 
Stronger restored, the Commons tax'd the whole. 
And buih on that eternal rock their power. 

The Crown, of its hereditary wealth -^ 
DespoiPd, on senates more dependent grew. 
And they more frequent, more assur'd. Yet liv*d. 
And in full vigour spread tliat bitter root. 
The passive doctrines, by their patrons first, 
Oppos'd ferocious, when they touch themselves. . 

* This wild delusive cant ; the rash cabal 
Of hungry courtiers, ravenous for prey ; 
The bigot, restless in a double chain 

To bind anew the land ; the constant need 
Of finding faithless meafls, of shifting forms. 
And flattering senates, to supply his waste ; 
These tore some moments from the careless prince. 
And in his breast awakM the kindred plan. 
By dangerous softness long he min'd his way ; 
By subtle arts, dissimulation deep ; 
By sharing what cormption shower'd, profuse ; 
By breathing wide the gay licentious plague. 
And pleasing manners, fitted to deceive. 

* At last subsided thc^delirious joy. 

On whose liigh billow, from the saintly reigii. 
The nation drove too far. A pension'd king, 

* At the RcstonitioD. "* Charles U. 
t Court of Wardi. 
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igainst his country brib'd by Gallic g^ld ; 
rhe Fort* pernicious sold, the Scylla nnce 
And fell Charybdis of the British seas; 
Freedom attacked abroadf, with surer blow 
To cut it off at home ; the saviour-leaguet 
Of Europe broke ; the progress cv'n advanc'd 
Of universal sway§, which to reduce 
Such seas of blood and treasure Britain cost ; 
The millions, by a generous people g^ven. 
Or squandered vile, or to corrupt, disgrace. 
And awe the land with forces! not their own, 
Employ'd; the darling church herself betray M; 
All these, broad glaring, ope'd the general eye. 
And wak'd my spirit, the resisting soul. 

' Mild was, at ^rst, and half-asham'd, the check 
Of senates, shook from the fantastic dream 
Of absolute submission, tenets vile ! [duc'd 

Which slaves would blush to own, and which re- 
To practice, always honest nature shock. 
Not ev'n the mask remov'd, and the fierce front 
Of tyranny disclos'd ; nor trampled laws ; [land 
Nor seiz*d cacli badge of freedom^ through th 
Nor Sidney bleeding for the' unpublished page ; 
Nor on the bench avowM corruption plac'd. 
And murderous rage itself, in JefFeries* form'* 
Nor endless acts of arbitrar)' power. 
Cruel, and false, could raise tlic public arm. 
Distrustful, scattered, of combining chiefs 

* Dunkirk. 

t The war in conjunction with France, agalmt the Dutch< 

* The Triple Allianw;. $ Under Lewi* 
i; A standing army, raiked without tbf consent ut'fnrliauM 
? The charters of corporatidii*. *• Judpe Je 
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Devoid^ and dreading blind rapacious war. 

The patient public turns not, till impell'd 

To the near verge of ruin. Hence I rous*d 

The bigot king*, and hurried fated on 

His nieasurcs immature. But chief his zeal, 

Out-flaming Rome licrsclf, portentous scar'd 

The troubled nation : Mary's honid days 

To fancy bleeding rose, and the dire glare 

Of Sraithfield lightcn'd in its eyes anew. 

Yet silence reign*d. Each on anotlier scowl'd 

Rueful amazement, pressing down his rage : 

As, mustering vengeance, the deep thunder frowns. 

Awfully still, waiting the high command 

To spring. Straight from his countiy Europe sav'd. 

To save Britannia, lo ! my darHng son. 

Than hero more ! the patriot of mankind ! 

Immprtal Nassau came. I hushM the deep 

By demons rous'd, and bade the listed windsj. 

Still shifting as behov'd, with various breath. 

Waft the deUvercr to the longing sliore. 

See ! wide ahve, the foaming channel^ bright 

With swelling sails, and all the pride of war, 

* James IL 

t The Prince of Oranpre, in his passage to England, though his 
fleet had been at first dispersed by a stom, was afterwards ex- 
tremely favoured by several changes of wind. 

t Rapin, in his History of England.— 'The third of November Ae 
fleet entered the Channel, and lay by between Calais and Dover, to 
stay for the ships that were behind. Here the Prince called a 
council of war.— It is easy to imagine what a glorious show the fleet 
made. Five or six hundred ships in so narrow a channel, and both 
the English and French shores covered with numberless spectators, 
•re no common sight. For my part, who wal then on board the 
fleet, i own it struck me extremely. 
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I). -^■. ■.;'-* ^.\.» I *hcn juiticc draws Ujc sword: 

\r .: :: vs ' diff'iiinjf sirdeiit soul around, 

Ari s-vct-t c'jn'.tn.pic'f death. My streaining> flag*. 

j:^- *j.-. ^rvt- r.-.^:v:sT bk-ss'd the binding galc» 
K.-.i 'L'j-^r. '.iic ^^\xl ucclaum, and silent joy 'd. 
\m^'d *.Le {H»nip, and not the waste of arms 
Hl» :.ry,Tt»s TT.irkM. The fuint opposing host^ 
y .7 '.>:.:.. .:\ \.„lvi:;.^, '.iieir best \ ictory found, 
A:.i b} A.scr*.ioa prv'v'i c.\:Jtcd faith : 
\\\c\<i l:* the bloodless conquest of tlie heart, 
^!i. r.s wiihou*. jrrviii, and inumph witliout war. 

* Then dAV,:i\i :jit period dtrstin'd to confine 
i"..-; 'i-'XT-Z'i <i^7" vi'i ;>--cr^;;pirivt, to mis c 

\ iiirv.nd r\9*.r-A'.v.:.-^ :tsiiLT)<:rl<Jus rage, 
A- \ bli ::.■- rJi^l:lc dc*.:; au further flow. 
N'. ; \i."*.', Miih-ji.:": •.?iu* t.i.co, tlic swallowM state 
>Lv..r •.h.v-; lltl^"..:i T>I:i:::i v.iiliout liicir dykes, 
"r.-S*..^ ;)'.< wvi;^:i*.y »v-ji. 'I'Li-j, often hav'd 
liy :r. .:v tka'. !;-i:t:a:. liiii.d, l:ic pubhc saw, 
V 'i scl^'d the V. ■.itL-v.'in^'-i nioniLnt. Pleas'd^to 
l)t>*r.:cti\e powtr, a wise Iktoic prince |i [yield 
Ev':. \^\'.\ h:s Jd — Tlirice happy I did they know 
V'li'.'.z l\ji;>p::.ei<, Britanniu's buunied kings. 
^\h.*t tLoug:]i ::o* theirs tlic boast, in dungeon 
gloon>, 

* 1 bv Priiiit pliLi^ bimieif in the main body, ctnying a fbj; 
u:-.!i Fi:,c't!*i colwin. ind tbeir hii^inetM:** wnui turrouaMwitk 
\\.\ r.ut:u, * Ilif- Proti »uiit KtligiMi and die Litwruti ufEnj^laad; 
unil ULdcnita'Ji ihtr moi:o of Uie bouie orxauau. * ^ M^iwen- 
u'nei, I «i ill Bi&intain.* ILi!»iii. 

^ 'IlMr Eufil.^h fl«.-t. 

t The king's army. 

i By tbv Bill orRi^b'k. aiH ih** Afr or Surcf.iiHin. 
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nngt bold freedom ; or, to cheerless wilds* 
ire him from the cordial face of friend ; 
rce to ntnke him at the midnight hour, 
andate blind, not justice, that delights 
tre the keenest eye of open day. 
though no glory to control the laws, 
nake injuriou3 will their only rule, 
deem it. What though, tools of wanton 
erous armies swarm not at their call, [power, 
though they g^ve not a relentless crew 
il furies, proud oppression's fang^ ! 
ir at pleasure the dejected land, 
starving labour pampering idle waste. 
>the the naked, feed the hungry, wipe 
iiiltless tear from lone affliction's eye ; 
se hid merit, set the' alluring light 
tue high to view ; to nourish arts, 
t the thunder of an injur'd state, 
a whole glorious people sing for joy, 
humankind, and through the downward depth 
ure times to spread that better sun 
1 lights up British soul : for deeds like thesC;. 
azzling fair career unbounded lies ; 
(still superior bliss !) the dark abrupt 
lly barr'd, the precipice of ill. 
iry divine ! O poor to this, 
Idy glories of despotic thrones ! 
s, by this indeed, is imag'd Heaven, 
mdless good without the power of ill. 
d now behold ! exalted as the cope 
wells immense o'er many-peopled earth, 
ke it free, my fabric stands complete, 
alace of the laws. To the four heaven» 

. xxn. G g 
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Four gates impartial thrown, iincfwiiig CRMrd% 
"With kings themselves the hearty peasant iniz'd. 
Pour urgent in. And though to Afferent ranks 
Responsive pkce belong!^ jet equal qxreads 
The sheltering roof o'er aU; while plenty flows, 
And ghd contentment echoes round the whole. 
Te floods descend ! ye winds^ confirming, blow* 
Nor outward tempest, nor corrosive time. 
Nought but the felon undenmning hand 
Of dark Corruption, can its frame daauolye. 
And lay the toil of ages in the dust.* 
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PART V. 



THE PROSPECT 



CONTBlfTK. 

'llw Auihur ■ddreuci the Oodden of Hterf| 
uoii iiwl fruidcur of Great Britain m 
viio«. Hlw rciumof her dliMone, and pointi mu tkc 
tuei whieh are neeeiniry to maintain tier 
lieeomniends, at Iti lait ornament and llniiliiaf^ 
Arti, «imI I'ublto Works. 'Vht encouragenumt of tkc« 
fVom tliM example of France, thougli under a 
inont The whole concludei with a Piofpeet of fiitare 
Klven by the OoddoM of Liberty : this dewribid bf 
M it paiMi in vUlon before him. 
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LIBERTY 



Hxmi interposing, as the Goddess paus'd ;-— 
* O bleis'd Britannia ! in thy presence bless'd, 
Tbou guardian of mankind! whence spring, alone, 
All human grandeur, happiness, and fame ; 
For toil, by thee protected, feels no pun ; 
llie poor man's lot with milk and honey flows ; 
And, gilded with thy rays, even death looks gay 
'Let other lands the potent blessings boast 
Of more exalting suns. Let Asia's woods, 
Untended, yield the vegetable fleece : 
And let the little insect-artist form. 
On higher life intent, its silken tomb. 
Let wondering rocks, in radiant birth, disclose 
The various-tinctur'd children of the sun. 
From the prone beam let more delicious fruits 
A flavour drink, that in one piercing taste 
Bids each combine. Let Gallic vineyards burst 
With floods of joy ; with mild balsamic juice 
The Tuscan olive. Let Arabia breathe 
Her spicy gales, her vital gums distil. 
Turbid with gold, let southern rivers flow ; 
And orient floods draw soft, o'er pearls, their maze. 
Let Afric vaunt her treasures ; let Peru 
Beep in her Rowels her own ruin breed, 

Gg2 
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The yellow traitor that her hliss hetray'd, — 

Unequaird blias ! and to unequallM rage ! 

Yet nor the gorgeous East, nor gulden South, 
Kor, in full prime, that new-discovcr'd world. 
Where flames tlie falling day, in wealth and pra 
Shall with Britannia vie ; wliile, Goddess, she 
Derives her praise from thee, her matchless char 
Her hearty fruits the hand of freedom own ; 
And warm with culture, her thick-clustering fie 
Prohfic teem. Eternal verdure crowns 
Her meads ; her gardens smile eternal spring. 
She gives the hunter-horse, unquelPd by t<nl. 
Ardent, to rush into the rapid chase : 
She, whitening o'er her downs, difTuiivey pours 
Unnumber'd flocks: she weaves the fleecy robe 
That wraps the nations : she, to lusty droves^ 
The richest pasture spreads; and, her's, deep-w 
Autumnal seas of pleasing plenty round. 
These her delights : and by no baneful herb. 
No darting tiger, no grim lion's glare. 
No fierce ^lescending wolf, no serpent roU'd 
In spires immense progressive o'er the land, 
Disturb'd. Enlivening tliese, add cities, fiill 
Of wealth, of trade, of cheerful toiling crowds ; 
Add thriving tow^ns ; add villages and farms, 
Innumerous sow'd along the lively vale. 
Where bold unrival'd peasants happy dwell : 
Add ancient seats, with venerable oaks 
Embosom'd high, while kindred floods below 
Wind through the mead ; and those of modem ha 
More pompous, add, that splendid shine a£ir. 
Need I her limpid lakes, her rivers name. 
Where swarm the finny race? Thee, chief, O Than; 
On whose e«c\i tide, ^\ad vdtk retumiog saib^ 
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Flows in the mingled harvest of mankind ? 

And thee, thou Severn^ whose prodigious swell. 

And wwen, resounding, imit^ the main ? 

Why need I name her deep capacious ports^ 

Tliat point around the world f and why her seas f 

All ocean is her own, and eyery land 

To whom her ruling thunder ocean bears. 

She too the mineral feeds; the' obedient lead, 

tlie wariike iron, nor the peaceful leas^ 

Forming of life art-civiliz'd the bond ; 

And that* the Tynan merchant sought, of dd. 

Not dreaming then of 9ritain's brighter £une. 

She rears to fireedom an undaunted race : 

Compatriot zealous, hoq>itable, kind, 

Her's the warm Cambrian : her's the lofty Sc'ot^ 

To hardship tam'd, active in arts and arms, 

Kr'd with a restless, an impatient flame. 

That leads him raptur'd where ambition calls : 

And Eng^h merit her's ; where meet, combin'd. 

Whatever high lancy, sound judicious thought. 

An ample generous heart, undrooping soul. 

And firm tenacious valour can bestow. 

Great nurse of fruits, of flocks^ of commerce, she ! 

Great nurse of men ! by thee, O Goddess, taught. 

Her old renown I trace, disclose her source 

Of wealth, of grandeur, and to Britons sing 

A strain the Muses never touch'd before. 

* But how shall this thy mighty kingdom stand ? 
On what unyielding base ? how finish'd shine?' 

At this her eye, collecting all its fire, 
Beam'd more than human ; and her awful voice, 
Kajestic thus she rais'd : * To Britons bear 
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This clonng^ strain, and with intenser note 
Loud let it sound in their awaken'd ear : 

* On virtue can alone my kingdom stand. 
On public virtue, every virtue join'd. 
For, lost this social cement of mankind. 
The greatest empires, by scarce-felt degrees^ 
Will moulder soft away; till, tottering loose. 
They, prone at last, to total ruin rush. 
Unbless'd by virtue, government a league 
Becomes, a circling junto of the g7*eat. 
To rob by law ; religion mild, a yoke 
To tame the stooping soul, a trick of state 
To mask their rapine, and to share the prey. 
What are, without it, senates ; save a face 
Of consultation deep and reason free. 
While the determin'd voice and heart are sold 
What boasted freedom, sa^c a sounding name 
And what election, but a market vile 
Of slaves »elf-bartcr*d ? Virtue ! without thee. 
There is no ruling eye, no nerve, in states ; 
War has no vigour, and no safety peace : 
Ev*n justice warps to party, laws oppress. 
Wide through the land their weak protection ; 
First broke the balance, and then scom'd the sw( 
Thus nations sink, society dissolves ; 
Rapine and guile, and violence break loose. 
Everting life, and turning love to gaU ; 
Man hates the face of man, and Indian woods 
And Lybia's hissing sands to him are tame. 

« By those three virtues be the frame sustain* 
Of British freedom : independent life ; 
Integrity in office ; and, o'er all 
Supreme, a passion for the commonweal. 

* Hail! IndcpeMtTvce^WxV.H^^veti's next best [ 
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o that of life and an immortal soul ! 

he life of life ! that to -the banquet high 

nd sober meal gives taste ; to the bow'd roof 

gdr dreamed repose, and to the cottage charms. 

r public fireedom, hail, thou secret source ! 

liose streams, from every quarter confluent, form 

y better Nile, that nurses human life. 

f rills from thee deduc'd, irrigorous, fed, 

he private field looks g^y, with nature's wealth 

bundant flows, and blooms with each delight 

hat nature craves. Its happy master there, 

he only free-man, walks his pleasing round : 

veet'featur'd peace attending ; fearless truth ; 

rm resolution ; goodness, blessing all 

bat can rejoice ; contentment, surest friend : 

nd still fresh stores from nature's book deiiv'd, 

lilosophy, companion ever new. 

bese cheer his rural, and sustain or fire, 

'hen into action call'd his busy hours. 

eantime true-judging moderate desire^ 

sonomy and taste, combin'd, direct 

is clear affairs, and from debauching fiends 

:cure his Uttle kingdom. Nor can those 

hom fortune heaps, without these virtues, reach 

lat truce with pain, that animated ease, 

lat self-enjoyment springing from within ; 

3at independence, active or retir'd, 

hich make the soundest bliss of man below : 

it lost beneath the rubbish of their means, 

id drain'd by wants to nature all unknown, 

wandering, tasteless, gaily wretched train, 

lough rich, are beggars, and though noble, slaves. 

' Lo ! damn'd to wealth, at what a gross expense 

hey purchase disappointment, pain, and shame. 



And nature by presumptuous srt opprei 
The woodland-gvniua moums. See! th 
That Btesms disgust, and bowls tbkt giv 
No truth invited there, to feed the mint 
Nor wit, the wine-rcjuicinp reason quaf 
Mark ! how the clornc with insolence rei 
IVith those retan'd by vanity to scare 
Beposc and friends. To tyrant fashion, 
The costly worship piud, to the broad j 
Of fools. From still delusive day to d) 
Led an eternal round of lying' hope, 
See ! self-abandnn'd, how tliey roam ad 
Daah'd o'er the town, a miserable wrec 
Then to adore some warbling eunuch t 
With Midas* ean they crowd ; or to th< 
Of nuisquerade unblushing: or, to show 
Hieir scorn of nature, at the ti^c scei 
They mirthful sit, or prove the comic t 
But, chiefs behold ! around the rattling 
The civil robbers rang'd ; and ev'n the 
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1 smooth as those that muturily deceive, 
for their falsehood each despising each ; 
shook their patron by the wintry winds^ 
e flies the withered shower, and leaves him bare, 
r superior Afric's sable sons, 
nerchant pilfer'd, to these willing slaves! 
. rich, as unsqueezed favourite, to them, 
3 who can his virtue boast alone ! 
Iritons ! be firm ! — ^Qor let corruption sly 
ne round your heart indissoluble chains ! 
steel of Brutus burst the grosser bonds 
3xsar cast o'er Borne ; but still remained 
soft enchanting fetters of the mind, 
. other Cxsars rose. Determined, hold 
r independence ; for, that once destroyed, 
ounded. Freedom is a morning dream, 
t flits acfrial from the spreading eye. 
Porbid it. Heaven ! that ever I need urge 
grity in office on my sons ! 

ilcate common honour— —not to rob 

I whom ?— the gpracious, the confiding hand, 
.t lavishly rewards ; the toiling poor, 
ose cup with many a bitter drop is mix'd ; 
; guardian public ; every face they see, 
I every friend ; nay, in effect themselves, 
ji familiar life, the villain's fate 
nits no cure ; so, wlien a desperate age 
iiis arrives, I the devoted race 
ignant spurn, and hopeless soar away. 
But ah, too little known to modem times ! 
not the noblest passion past unsung ; 
it ray peculiar, frouk unbounded love 
is'd, which kindles the heroic soul ; 
rotion to the public. Glorious flame! 
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Celestial ardour ! In what unknown worlds. 
Profusely scattered through the blue unmense, 
Hast thou been blesnng myriads, since in Uome, 
Old virtuous Rome, so many deathless nanes 
From thee their lustre drew ? ance, taught by tlu 
Hieir poverty put splendour to the bhish. 
Pain grew luxurious, and ev^ death deli^^t ? 
O wilt thou ne'er, in thy long period, look. 
With blaze direct, on this my last retreat ? 

'Tis not enough, from setf rig^t understood 
Reflected,, that thy rsys inflame the heart : 
Though virtue not disdains appeals to sel^ 
Dreads not ^e trial ; aH her joys are true. 
Nor is there any real joy save her's. 
Far less the tepid, the decUiming race. 
Foes to corruption, to its wagpes fHend% 
Or those whom private passion^ for a iHiile, 
Beneath my standard list ; can they suffice 
To ndse and fix the glory of my reign ? 

' An active flood of universal love 
Must swell the breast. First, in efiiision wide^ 
The restless spirit roves creation round. 
And seizes every being : stronger then 
It tends to life, whatever the kindred search 
Of bliss allies : then, more coUected still. 
It urges humankind : a pasuon g^wn. 
At last, the central parent-public calls 
Its utmost effort forth, awakes each sense. 
The comely, grand, and tender. Without this, 
This awful pant, shook from sublimer powers 
Than those of self, this Heaven-infUs'd delight. 
This moral gravitation, rushing prone 
To press the public good, my system soon 
Traverse} to several selfirii centres drawn. 
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Will reel to ruin : while for ever shut 
Stand the bright portals of desponding fame. 

'From sordid self shoot up no shining deedfl. 
None of those ancient lights, that gladden earth, 
Gxvt grace to being, and arouse the brave 
To just ambition, virtue's quickening fire ! 
Life tedious g^ws, an idly-bustling round, 
FilPd up with actions animal and mean, 
A dull gazette ! The' impatient reader scorns 
The poor historic page ; till kindly comes 
Oblivion, and redeems a people's shame. 
Not so the times when, emulation-stung, 
Greece ^one in genius, science, and in arts. 
And Rome in virtues dreadful to be told ! 
To live was glory then ! and charm'd mankind. 
Through the deep periods of devolving time> 
Those, raptur'd, copy ; these, astonish'd, read. 

* True, a corrupted state, with every vice 
And every meanness foul, this passion damps. 
Who can, unshock'd, behold the cruel eye f 
The pale inveigling smile ? the ruffian front ? 
The wretch abandon'd to relentless self. 
Equally vile if miser or profuse ? 
Powers not of God, assiduous to corrupt ? 
The fell deputed tyrant, who devours 
The poor and weak,* at distance from redress ^ 
Delirious faction bellowing loud my name ? 
The false fair-seeming patriot's hollow boast ? 



* Lord Bfolesworib, in hU account of Deomark, njrf— * It h 
obwrred, that in limital monarcliiet and comroonwealtlis, a oeigh- 
boatfaood to the leat of the government is advantageous to the 
kolfjects ; whilst the distant provioeet are less thriving* and more 
liable to oppresnon.* 

Vol. XXIT. H h 
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A nee refolv'd on bondage, fierce for 
My Mcred riglits a fnercluimlife alone 
Eateeming, and to work their feeder^a will 
By deedi» a horror to mankind^ prepared, 
A« were the drefp» of Bonnihia of okl? 
Who thcae indeed can undeteating aee ?^ 
But who unptt3ring? to the generoua eye 
Diatrcta b rirtue; and, though aelf-betay'dy 
A people atruggling with their fate moat raw 
The hero'a throb. Nor can a huid, at once, 
Be loat to virtue quite. How glorious then ! 
7H luxury for goda! to tare the good. 
Protect the feeble, daah bold vice aaide^ 
Depreia the wicked, and reatore the fnah 
Pofterity, beaidea! the young are pure, 
And fona may tinge their father'a cheek with fk 
'BhouM then the timet arrive (which He 
avert ?) 
That Britona bend unncrvVl, not by the Unrce 
Of armi, more generoua, ami more manly, que 
But by comiption's toul-dejecting arta, 
Arta impudent ! and groM ! by their own gold, 
In part bettow'd, to bribe them to give all. 
With party raging, or immcrv'd in sloth, 
tfhould they Britannia's well-fought laurels vie 
To alily-c^mquering iiui) ; ev'n from her brow 
Let her r^wn naval oak be baaely torn. 
By such as tremble at the stiffening gale. 
And nerveless sink while others sing rejoic'd. 
Or (darker prospect ! scarce one gleam behiw 
Difclofing) should the broad corruptive plagu< 
Breathe from the city to the fartheat but. 
That sits serene within the foreat^ahade ; 
Tlie fevered peopW ^te, ludame their wants. 
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And their hixurious thirst, so gathering rage. 
That, were a buyer found, they stand prepared 
To sell their birthright for a cooling draught. 
Should shameless pens for plain corruption plead ; 
The hir'd assassins of the commonweal ! 
Deem'd the declaiming rant of Greece and Rome, 
Should public virtue grow the pubhc scoff. 
Till private, failing, staggers through the land : 
Till round the city loose mechanic want. 
Dire-prowling nightly, makes the cheerful hannts 
Of men more hideous than Numidian wilds. 
Nor from its fury sleeps the vale in peace ; 
And murders, horrors, perjuries abound: 
Nay, till to lowest deeds the highest stoop; 
The rich, like starving wretches, thirst for gold^ 
And those, on whom the vernal showers of Heaven 
All4>ounteous fall, and that prime lot bestow, 
A power to live to nature and themselves. 
In sick attendance wear their anxious days, 
With fortune, joyless, and with honours, mean* 
Meantime, perhaps, profusion flows around. 
The waste of war, without the works of peace ; 
No mark of millions in the gulf absorpt 
Of uncreating vice, none but the rage 
Of rous'd corruption stiU demanding more. 
That very portion, which (by faithful skill 
Employ'd) might make the smihng pubhc rear 
Her ornamented head, drill'd through the hands 
Of mercenary tools, serves but to nurse 
A locust-band within, and in the bud 
Leaves starved each work of dig^ty and use. 

' I paint the worst. But should these times arrive. 
If any nobler passion yet remain. 
Let all my sons all parties fling aside. 
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Despise their nonsense, and tof^ether join ; 
Let worth and virtue, scorning low despair/ 
Exerted full, from every quarter shine, [fight, 

Commix'd in heigliten'd blaze. Light flash'd to 
Moral, or intellectual, more intense 
By giving glows. As on pure winter's eve. 
Gradual, the stars effulg^ ; fainter, at first. 
They, straggling, rise ; but when the radiant hoft, 
In thick profusion pour'd, shine out immense ; 
Each casting vivid influence on each, 
!From pole to pole a glittering deluge plays. 
And worlds above rejoice, and men below. 

* But why to Britons this superfluous strain ?-* 
Good-nature, honest truth ev'n somewhat bhint. 
Of crooked baseness an indignant scorn, 

A zeal unyielding in their country's cause, 
And ready bounty, wont to dwell with them— 
Nor only wont — ^wide o'er the land diflus'd. 
In many a bless'd retirement still they dwell. 

* To softer prospect turn we now the view, 
To laurePd science, arts, and public works. 
That lend my finish'd fabric comely pride. 
Grandeur and grace. Of sullen genius he * 
Curs'd by the Muses ! by the Graces loath'd ! 
Who deems beneath the public's high regard 
These last enlivening touches of my reign. 
However pufF'd with power, and gorg'd with wealtli, 
A nation be ; let trade enormous rise. 

Let East and South their mingled treasure pour. 
Till, s weird impetuous, the corrupting flood 
Burst o'er tlic city and devour the land : 
Yet these neglected, these recording arts. 
Wealth rots, a nuisance ; and, oblivious sunk. 
That nation mual 3iTvo\\\Gt Cw:tl\age he. 
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If not by them, on monumental brass, 

On sculptur'd marble, on the deathless page, 

Impressed, renown had left no trace behind : 

In vain, to future times, the sage had thought. 

The legislator plann'd, the hero found 

A beauteous death, the patriot toil'd in vain. 

The' awarders they of Fame's immortal wreath. 

They rouse ambition, they the mind exalt. 

Give gpreat ideas, lovely forms infuse, 

Delight the general eye, and, dress'd by them, 

The moral Venus glows with double charms. 

' Science, my cloae associate, still attends 
'Where'er I go. Sometimes, in simple guise. 
She walks the furrow with the consul-swain, • 
Whispering unletter'd wisdom to the hejut. 
Direct ; or, sometimes, in the pompous robe 
Of fancy dress'd, she charms Athenian wits, 
And a whole sapient city round her bums. 
Then o'er her brow Minerva's terrors nod ; 
With Xenophon, sometimes, in dire extremes. 
She breathes deliberate soul, and makes retreat* 
Unequall'd glory : with the Theban sage, 
Epaminondas, first and best of men ! 
Sometimes she bids the deep-embattled host. 
Above the vulgar reach, resistless form'd, 
March to sure conquest — ^never gain'd before !f 

* Tlie fkmous Retreat o£ the Ten ThooMnd waichiefly eon- 
daeted by Xau>phoD. 

f Epaminondas, after having beat tht Laeedemoniani and their 
aBiei, in the battle of Leuetra, made an incarskm, at the bead of 
« powerfbl army, into Laconia. It was now rix hundred years rioee 
the Dorians had potiened this eoontry, and in all that time the 
0Me of an enemy had not been seen wiUiin their territories. 

Pluuuth in AguUaut, 
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Nor on the treacherouB seas of ^ddy state 
Unskilful she : when the triumphant tide 
Of high-swoln empire wean one boundless smile. 
And tlie gale tempts to new pursuits of fame. 
Sometimes, with Scipio, she collects her sul. 
And seeks the blissful shore of rural ease. 
Where, but the' Aonian muds, no sirens sing; 
Or should the deep-brew'd tempest muttering riw, 
While rocks and ciioals perfidious lurk around. 
With Tully she her wide-reviving light 
To senates holds ; a Cataline confounds. 
And saves awhile from Czsar sinking Rome. 
Such the kind power, whose piercing eye diMolf es 
Eaclf mental fetter, and sets reason free ; 
For me inspiring an enlightened zeal, - 
The more tenacious as the more convinc'd 
How happy freemen, and how wretched slaves. 
To Britons not unknown, to Britons full 
The Goddess spreads her stores, the secret sool 
That quickens trade, the breath unseen that wafts 
To them the treasures of a balanc'd world. 
But finer arts (save what the Muse has sung 
In daring flight, above all modem wing,) 
Neglected droop the head ; and public works, 
Broke by corruption into private gain. 
Not ornament, disgrace ; not serve, destroy. 

• Shall Britons, by their own joint wisdom rul*d 
Beneath one Royal Head, whose >'ital power 
Connects, enlivens, and exerts the whole ; 
In finer arts, and public works» shall they 
To Gallia yield P yield to a land that bends, 
Depressed, and broke, beneath the will of one ? 
Of one who, should the' unkingly thirst of gold. 
Or tyrant passioivs, ot «mbVdon, prompt. 
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iHs locuft irmiet o*«v.tiM I id s 

rains froniititlnnlgrWuMJbuM i oTwMlIb, 

it own iiuMtiito merf 

> the lone dcisripatriowDani wv^ 

r into danfMM tft% when tiM^viMr dniHi^ 
dignant^kiMtingt te tii^ H^ier wofloi 
il other fieenoetoom btitlviithftaBia4Mk 
iiduime to think! dui Britoubia^MMil' 
ooonqoer^ flk31» the better huml loM ? 
r^ in that inonaieh^ nsigiw* who vainlf dmnt, 
rgiddj power, betimyMr and tatter^ fBidfl^ 

> graip i mhown dft d away ; white a W y g iu yipiMid, 
if anoiea dar^ all Europe to the il^i ^ . 

9 hostile handa wl^ tttaaore lh|w^ proltaie^ . 
ndy tiiat great aoorce oftreaaiirfi, an tjiBetiP hkwid, 
htunan gquander^d, tidcett'd ever;- Indi 
xim Britain* elue^ while mj wpetiqr aofOb 
vengeance rushing, dash'd his id}^ hopes, 
ad bade his agoniang heart be low : 
r^ then, as in the golden eahn of peace, 
liat public works, at home, what arta arose! , 
liat ▼arioua science shone ! ^i^iat genioa glow'd! 
* Tis not for me to paint, diffbftYe ibot 
'er fair extenta of land, the ahining road; 
he flood-compelling arch ; the long cana],t 
broagh mountains piercing and amting seas; 
he domet resounding sweet with ^/oifitA joy, 
rom fimine sav'd, or craelhanded shame i 
nd that# where valour counta hia noUe soars f 
he land where aodal pleasure loves to dwdU, 
f the fierce demon, Qothic due], freed ; 

•I«witXIV. tltetailtfUBCStdM. 

% The hospitals forfoiaidUngii idAlni?tfMt> 
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The robber from his &rthest forest chas'd ; 
The turbid dty cleared, and, by degrees, 
Into sure peace the best police refin'd. 
Magnificence, and grace, and decent joy. 
Let Gallic bards record, how honour'd arta^ 
And science, by despotic bounty bless'd. 
At distance flourished from my parent-eye. 
Restoring ancient taste, how Boileau rose : 
How the big Roman soul shook, in Comeille, 
The trembling stage. In elegant Racine ; 
How the more powerful though more humble r 
Of nature-painting Greece, resistless, breath'd 
The whole-Awaken'd heart. How Moliere's so 
Chastis'd and regular, with weU-judg'd wit. 
Not scattered wild, arid native humour graced* 
"Was life itself. To public honours raised. 
How learning in warm seminaries* spread ; 
And, more for glory than the small reward. 
How emulation strove. How their pure tongu 
Almost obtained what was denied their arms. 
From Rome, awhile, how Painting, courted loi 
With Poussin came ; ancient design that lifts 
A fairer front, and looks another soul. 
How the kind art,f that, of unvalued price. 
The famed, and only picture, easy, gives. 
Refined her touch, and, through the shadowed pi 
All the live spirit of the painter poured. 
Coyest of arts, how Sculpture northward deigi 
A look, and bade her Girardon arise. 
How lavish grandeur blazed ; the barren waste 
Astonished, saw the sudden palace swell, 

• Hie Academies of Sckncea, of tbe Bdlei Lettni^ and of: 
iBg* t EncrariDg. 
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And fountains spout onud its arid shades. 
For leagues, bright vistas opening to the view. 
How forests in majestic gardens smil'd. 
How^menial arts, by their gay sisters taught. 
Wove the deep flower, the blooming foliage train'd 
In joyous figures o'er the silky lawn. 
The palace cheer'd, illumin'd the storied wall. 
And with the pencil vied the glowing loom.* 

* These laurels, Lewis, by the droppings rais'd 
Of thy profusion, its dishonour shade, [brow ; 

And, green through future times, shall bind thy 
While the vain honours of perfidious war 
Wither abhorr*d, or in oblivion lost. 
With what prevailing vigour had they shot. 
And stole a deeper root, by th^ full tide 
Of war-sunk millions fed ? Superior still. 
How had they branched luxuriant to the skies. 
In Britain planted, by the potent juice 
Of Freedom swell'd ? Forc'd is the bloom of arts, 
A false uncertain spring, when Bounty g^ves. 
Weak without me, a transitory gleam. 
Fair shine the slippery days, enticing skies 
Of favour smile, and courtly breezes blow ; 
Till arts, betray'd, trust to the flattering air 
Their tender blossom : then malignant rise 
The blights of Envy, of those insect clouds. 
That, blasting merit, often cover courts ; 
Nay> should, perchance, some kind Maecenas aid 
The doubtful beamings of his prince's soul. 
His wavering ardour fix, and unconfin'd 
Diffuse his warm beneficence around ; 
Yet death, at last, and wintry tyrants come, 

• The tapestry of the GobeUnv 
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£ich sprig oi genius Idlling at the root 
But when vnth me imperial Bounty jouu. 
Wide o*cr the public blows eternal spring ; 
AVhilc mingled autumn every harvest pours 
Of everj- land ; whate'er Invention, Art, 
Creating I'oil, and Nature can produce.' 

Here ceas'd the Goddess ; and her ardent wing^ 
Dipt in the colours of the heavenly bow» 
Stood waving radiance round, for sudden flight 
Prepared, when thus, impatient, burst my prayer : 
* Oh forming light of life ! O better sun ! 
Sun of mankind ! by whom the cloudy north, 
Sublim'd, not envies I^anguedocian skies. 
That, imstain'd ether all, diffusive smile : 
"When shall we call these ancient laurels ours ? 
And when thy work complete ?* Straight with her 
Celestial red, she touch'd my darken'd eyes, [hand, 
As at the touch of day the shades dissolve. 
So quick, metliought, the misty circle clcar'd, 
That dims the dawn of being here below : 
The future shone disclosM, and, in long view. 
Bright rising eras instant rush'd to light. [hold! 

• They come ! great Goddess ! I the times be- 
The times our fathers, in the bloody field. 

Have earn'd so dear, and, not with less renown, 
In the warm struggles of the scnate-fig^t. 
The times I see ! whose glory to supply. 
For toiling ages. Commerce round the world 
Has winged unnumber'd sails, and from each land 
Materials heap'd, that, well-employ'd, with Kome 
Might vie our grandeur, and with Greece our art. 

* Lo ! Princes I behold ! contriving still. 
And still conducting firm some brave design ; 
Kings ! that the nwrow joyless circle scorn. 
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Burst the blockade of false designing men. 

Of treacherous smiles, of adulation fell. 

And of the blinding clouds around them thrown ; 

Their court rejoicing millions ; Worth, alone, 

And Virtue dear to them ; their best delight. 

In just proportion, to give general joy ; 

Their jealous care thy kingdom to maintain; 

The public glory theirs; unsparing love 

Their endless treasure ; and their deeds their pndse. 

IVith thee they work. Nought can resist your 

force : 
Life feels it quickening in her dark retreats : 
Strong spread the blooms of Genius, Science, Art ; 
His bashful bounds disclosing Merit breaks ; 
And, big with fruits of glory. Virtue blows 
Expansive o'er the land. Another race 
Of generous youth, of patriot-sires, I see ! 
Not those vain insects fluttering in the blaze 
Of court, and ball, and play ; those venal souls. 
Corruption's veteran unrelenting bands, 
That, to tlieir vices slaves, can ne'er be free. 

' I see the fountain's purg'd ! whence life derives 
A clear or turbid flow ; see the young mind 
Not fed impure by chance, by flattery fool'd. 
Or by scholastic jargon bloated proud. 
But fiU'd and nourish'd by the light of truth. 
Then, beam'd through fancy the refining ray. 
And pouring on the heart, the passions feel 
At once informing hght and moving flame ; 
Till moral, public, graceful action crowns 
The whole. Behold ! the fair contention glows, 
In all that mind or body can adorn. 
And form to life. Instead of barren heads. 
Barbarian pedants, wrangling sons of pride, 
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And truth-perplexing metaphysic wits. 
Men, patriots, chiefs, and citizens are form'd. 

* Lo \ Justice, like the liberal light of Heaven, 
Unpurchased shines on all ; and from her beam. 
Appalling guilt, retire the savage crew, 

lliat prowl amid the darkness they themselves 
Have thrown around the laws. Oppression grievef 
See ! how her legal furies bite the lip, 
While Yorkes and Talbots their deep snares detec 
And seize swift justice through the Clouds they nus 

< See ! social Labour lifts his g^uarded head. 
And men not yield to government in vain. 
From the sure land is rooted ruffian force. 
And, the lewd nurse of vilhuns, idle waste ; 
Lo ! rais'd their haunts, down dash'd their maddei 

ing bowl, 
A nation's poison ! beauteous order rdg^ ! 
Manly submission, unimposing toil. 
Trade without guile, civility that marks 
From the foul herd of brutal slaves thy sons, 
And fearless peace. Or should affronting war 
To slow but dreadful vengeance rouse the just. 
Unfailing fields of freemen I behold! 
That know, with their own proper arm, to g^uard 
Their own bless'd isle against a leaguing world. 
Despairing Gaul her boiling youth restrains, 
Dissolv'd her dream of universal sway : 
The winds and seas are Britain's wide domain; 
And not a sail, but by permission, spreads. 

• Lo ! swarming southward on rejoicing suns, 
Gay colonies extend ; the calm retreat 

Of undeserv'd distress, the better home 

Of those whom bigots chase fix)m foreign land<^ 

Nor built on t^^Vh^, servitude, and woe. 
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And in their torn some petty tjnranf s prey ; 
But, bound by sodal Freedom, firm they rise ; 
Such as, of late, an Oglethorpe has formed. 
And, crowding round, the charmed Savannah s« 

' Horrid mth want and misery, no more 
Our streets tlie tender passenger afflict. 
Nor shivering age, nor sickness without friend. 
Or home, or bed to bear his burning load; 
Nor agonizing infimt, that ne'er earn'd 
Its guiltless pangs; I see ! the stores, profiise. 
Which British bounty has to these assigned. 
No more the sacrilegious riot sweU 
Of cannibal devourers ! right appEed, 
No starving wretch the land of freedom stains ■ 
If poor, employment finds : if old, demandi^ 
If sick, if maimed, his miserable due ; 
And will, if young, repay the fondest care. 
Sweet sets the sun of stormy life ; and sweet 
The morning shines, in Mercy's dews array'd. 
Lo! how they rise ! the'^e families of Heaven! 
rhat ! chief,* (but why — ye bigots ? — ^why so late T) 
Vhere blooms and W2u4)les glad a rising ag^e : 
Vhat smiles of praise! and, while their song ascends, 
lie listening seraph lays his lute aade. 
* Hark ? the g^y Muses raise a nobler strain, 
'ith active nature, warm impassioned truth, 
igaging fable, lucid order, notes 
various string, and heart-felt image fiU'd. 
tiold ! I see the dread delightful school 
tempered pas^ons, and of polish'd life, 
tor^d : behold ! the well-dissembled scene 
s from embellish'd eyes the lovely tear, 

* Tht FonndUog Hotpita). 
L, XXJI 1 i 
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Or lij^hts up mirth in modest cheeks again. 
Ijo ! vanish'd monster land. Lo ! driven away 
Tliose that Apollo's sacred walks prc^uic : 
Their wild creation scatter'd, where a world 
Unknown to nature, Chaos more confused. 
O'er the brute scene its Ouran-Outangs pours;* 
Detested forms ! that, on the mind impress'd. 
Corrupt, confound, and barbarize an age. 

* Behold ! all thine again the Sister^ Arts, 
Thy graces they, knit in harmonious dance. 
Nura'd by the treasure from a nation drain'd 
Their works to purchase, they to nobler rouse 
Their untam'd genius, their unfetter'd thought; 
Of pompous tyrants, and of dreaming monks. 
The gaudy tools, and prisoners, no more. 

' I^o ! numerous domes a Burlington confess : 
For kings and senates fit, the palace sec ! 
The temple breathing a religious awe ; 
Ev*n fram'd with elegance tlie plain retrca*. 
'i'he private dwelling. Certain in liis aim, 
'J'astc, never idly working, saves expense. 

• See ! silvan scenes, where Art alone pretends 
To dress her mistress, and disclose her charms : 
Such as a Pope in miniature has shown ;f 

A Bathurst o*er the widening forestt spreads ; 
And such as form a Richmond, Chiswick, Stowc. 

* August, around, what public works 1 see ! 

Lo! stately streets, lo! squares that court tin. 

breeze, 
f n spite of those to whom pertains tlic care, 

* A creature which, of all brutes, most resembles roan. 

See Dr. Tytm** Trtatiie on tfds aniruat- 
t At his Twickenham-Villa, 
t O||ifclyw«0QAi, uat CvtcMRXvet. 
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Ingulfing* more that founded Roman ways, 
.L.0 ! ray'd from cities o'ei*the brighten'd land, 
Connecting sea to sea, the solid road. 
Ix) ! the proud arch (no vile exactor's stand) 
With easy sweep bestrides the chasing flood. 
See ! long canals, and deepened rivers join 
£adi part with each, and with the circling main 
The whole enliven'd isle. Lo ! ports expand. 
Free as the winds and waves, their sheltering arms. 
LiO ! streaming comfort o'er the troubled deep, 
On every pointed coast the light-house toiiij'rs ; 
And, by the broad imperious mole repell'd. 
Hark ! how the baffled storm indignant roars.' 
As thick to view these varied wonders rose. 
Shook all my soul with transport, unassur'd,- 
The Vision broke ; and, on my waking eye, 
Rush'd the still ruins of dejected Rome. 



OS THE 

DEATH OF HIS MOTHERS 

ibled muses, I your aid disclaim, 
' airy raptures, and your fancied flame : 
: genuine woe my throbbing breast inspires, 
: prompts my lays, and filial duty fires ; 
soul springs instant at the warm design, 
the heart dictates every flowing line, 
where the kindest, best of mothers lies, 
death has shut her ever-weeping eyes ; 
odg*d at last peace in her weary breast^ 
lull'd her many piercing cares to rest, 
tore the orphan-trsdn around her stands, 
e her full heart upbraids her needy hands ! 
lore the widow's lonely fate she feels, 
}hock severe that modest want conceals, 
oppressor's scourge,the scorn of wealthy pride, 
poverty's unnumber*d' ills beside, 
ee ! attended by the' angelic throng, 
igh yonder worlds of light she glides along, 
lainis the well-eam'd raptures of the sky : — 
>nd concern recalls the mother's eye ; 
eeks the helpless orphans left behind ; 
rdly left ! so bitterly resign'd ! 
jtill ! is she my soul's divinest theme, 
raking vision, and the wailing dream : 
the ruddy sun's enlivening blaze 
ay dark eyes her dewy image plays, 

uibeth Trotter, a coheireu of a geateelfiiinily in the neigh* 
d of Greenlaw, in Berwickshire. 
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And in the dread dominion of the lught 
Slunes out again the sadly pleanng sight. 
Triumphant virtue all around her darts, 
And more than volumes every look imparts — 
%,ooks, soft, yet awful; melting, yet serene; 
lYhere both the mother and the saint are seen. 
But ah ! that night — ^that torturing mght remains; 
May darkness dye it with the deepest stains. 
May joy on it forsake her rosy bowers. 
And screaming sorrow blast its baleful hours, 
When on the margin of the briny flood* 
Chill'd with a sad presaging damp 1 stood. 
Took the last look, ne'er to behold her more, 
And mix'd our murmurs with the wavy roar ; 
Heard the last words fall from her pious tongue. 
Then, wild into the bulging vessel flung. 
Which soon, too soon, convey'd me from her sight, 
Dearer than life, and liberty, and light ! 
Why was I then, ye powers, reserved for this ? 
Nor sunk that moment in the vast abyss ? 
Devour*d at once by the relentless wave. 
And whelm'd for ever in a watery grave ? — 
Down, ye wild wishes of unruly woe — 
I see her with immortal beauty glow ; 
The early wrinkle, care-contracted, gone. 
Her tears all wip'd, and all her sorrows flown ; 
The' exalted voice of Heaven I hear her breathe. 
To soothe her soul in agonies of death. 
I see her through the mansions bless'd above. 
And now she meets her dear expecting Love. 
Heart-cheering sight ! but yet, alas! o'erspread 
By the damp gloom of Grief's uncheerful shade. 

* On the shore of Leith, wlien he embarked Ibr LondoB. 
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Come then, of reason the reflecting hour. 
And let me trust the kind o'er-ruling Powsb, v 
Who from the right commands the shining day. 
The poor man's portion, and the orphan's stay ! 



TO THE MEMORY OF 

SIR ISAAC JVEWTOX. 

TlNSCUIBED TO THE BIGHT HOITOUUABLE 
SIR ROBERT WALFOLE.) 

Shall the great soul of Newton quit this earth. 

To mingle with his stars ; and every Muse, 

Astonished into silence, shun the weight 

t)f honours due to his illustrious name f 

But what can man ? — Ev'n now the sons of lights 

In strains high warbled to seraphic lyre. 

Hail his arrival on the coast of bliss. 

Yet am not I deterr'd, though high the theme. 

And sung to harps of angels, for with you, 

llthereal flames ! ambitious, I aspire 

In Nature's general symphony to join. 

And what new wonders can you show your guest! 
Who, while on this dim spot, where mortals toil 
Clouded in dust, from Motion's simple laws. 
Could trace tlie secret hand of Providence, 
Wide working through this universal frame. 

Have ye not listened while he bound the Suns 
And Planets, to their spheres ! the' unequal task 
Of humankind till then. Oft had they roll'd 
O'er erring man the year, and oft disgrac'd 
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The pride of schools, before their course was knows 
Full in its causes and effects to him, 
AU-piercing sage ! Who sat not down and dream'd 
Romantic schemes, defended by the din 
Of specious words, and tyranny of names ; 
But, bidding his amazing mind attend, 
And with heroic patience years on years 
Deep-searching, saw at last the system dawn. 
And shine, of all liis race, on him alone, [strong 

What were his raptures then ! how pure ! how 
And what the triumphs of old Greece and Rome, 
By his diminished, but the pride of boys 
In some small fray victorious ! when instead 
Of shatter*d parcels of this earth usurp'd 
By violence unmanly, and sore deeds 
Of cruelty and blood. Nature herself 
Stood all subdued by him, and open laid . 
Her every latent glory to his view. 

All intellectual eye, our solar round 
First gazing through, he by the blended power 
Of Gravitation and Projection saw 
The whole in silent harmony revolve. 
From unassisted vision hid, the moons 
To cheer remoter planets numerous form'd. 
By him in all their mingled tracts were seen. 
He also fix'd our wandering Queen of Night, 
Whether she wanes into a scanty orb. 
Or, waxing broad, with her pale shadowy light. 
In a soft deluge overflows the sky. 
Her every motion clear-discerning. He 
Adjusted to the mutual Main, and taught 
Why now the mighty mass of water swells 
Resistless, heaving on tlic broken rocks. 
And the fuW Tvve.t\v\n\\Tv^\ tUl again 
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The tide revertive, unattracted, leaves 
A yellow waste of idle sands behind. 

Then breaking hence, he took his ardent flight 
Through the blue infinite ; and every star. 
Which the clear concave of a winter's night 
Fours on the eye, or astronomic tube. 
Far-stretching, snatches from the dark abyss ; 
Or such as further in successive skies 
To fancy shine alone, at his approach 
Blaz'd into suns, the living centre each 
Of an harmonious system : all combin'd. 
And rul'd unerring by that angle power. 
Which draws the stone projected t6 the ground. 

O unprofuse magnificence divine ! 
O wisdom truly perfect ! thus to call 
From a few causes such a scheme of things. 
Effects so various, beautiful, and gpreat. 
An universe complete ! And O, belov'd 
Of Heaven! whose well-purg'd penetrative eye 
The mystic veil transpiercing, inly scann'd 
The rising, moving, wide-establish'd frame. 
He, first of men, with awful wing pursued 
The Comet through the long eliptic curve, 
As round innumerous worlds he wound his way i 
Till, to the forehead of our evening sky 
Retum'd, the blazing wonder glares anew. 
And o'er the trembling nations shakes dismay. 

The heavens are all his own ; from the wild rule 
Of whirling Vortices, and circling Spheres, 
To their first great simplicity restor'd. 
The schools astonish'd stood ; but found it vain 
To combat still with demonstration strong, 
A/^d, unawaken'd, dream beneath the blaze 
Of truth. At once their pleasing \motA ^^^> 
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With the gay shadows of the morning' mix'd, 
Whttn Newton rose, our philosophic sun ! 

The* arri^X flow of Sound was known to him. 
From whence it first in wavy circles breaks. 
Till the touch'd organ takes the message in. 
Nor could the darting beam, of speed immense. 
Escape his swift pursuit, and measuring eye. 
Ev'n Light itself which every thing displays. 
Shone undiscover'd, till his brighter mind 
Untwisted JJl the shining robe of day ; 
And, from the whitening undistinginsh'd blaze. 
Collecting every ray into his kind. 
To the chann'd eye educ'd the gorgeous train 
Of parent-colours. First the flaming Red 
Sprung vivid forth ; the tawny Orange next ; 
And next delicious Yellow ; by whose side 
Fell the kind beams of all-refreshing Green. 
Then the pure Blue, tliat swells autumnal skies. 
Ethereal plav'd ; and then, of sadder hue. 
Emerged the deepened Indico, as when 
The heavy -skirted evening droops with frost. 
>VIiile the last gleamings of refracted light 
Dy'd in tlie fainting Violet away. 
These, when the clouds distil the rosy shower. 
Shine out distinct adown the waterv bow ; 
>Vhile o*er our heads the dewy vision bend* 
Delightful, melting on the fields beneatli. 
Myriads of mingling dyes from these result. 
And myriads still remain; infinite source 
Of beauty, ever-blushing, ever-new. 
Did ever poet image aught so fair. 
Dreaming in whisperinggrovcs, by the hoarse brook! 
Or prophet, to whose rapture heaven descends ' 
Ev'n now tive atVVvw^ «s\w ^xvii%\»^v^^ clouds, 
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Seen, Greenwich, from thy lovely heights, declare 
How jiist, how beauteous the refractive law. 

The noiseless tide of Time, all bearing down 
To vast eternity's unbounded sea. 
Where the g^en islands of the happy shine. 
He stem'd alone ; and to the source (involved 
Deep in primeval gloom) ascending, rais'd 
His lights at equal distances, to g^de 
Historian, wilder'd on his darksome way. 

But who can number up liis labours ? who 
Uis hig^ discoveries sing ? when but a few 
Of the deep-studying race can stretch their minds 
To what he knew : in fancy's Ughter thought. 
How shall tlie muse tlien grasp the mighty tlieme ? 

What wonder thence that his devotion swelled 
Responsive to his knowledge ? For could he. 
Whose piercing mental eye diffusive saw 
The finished university of things. 
In all its order, magnitude, and parts. 
Forbear incessant to adore that Power 
V^'ho fills, sustains, and actuates the whole ? 

Say, ye who best can tell, ye happy few. 
Who saw him in the softest lights of hfe. 
All imwithheld, indulging to his friends 
I'he vast unborrowed treasures of his mind. 
Oh, speak the wondrous man! how mild, how calm. 
How greatly humble, how divinely good ; 
How firm established on eternal truth ; 
Fervent in doing well, with every nerve 
Still pressing on, forgetful of the past. 
And panting for perfection : far above 
Those little cares, and visionary joys. 
That so perplex the fond impassionM heart 
Of ever-cheated, ever-trusting man. 
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And you, ye hopeless gloomy-minded tribe. 
You who, unconscious of those nobler flights 
That reach impatient at immortal life, 
Ag^ainst the prime endearing privilege 
Of Being dare contend,-*say, can a soul 
Of such extennve, deep^ tremendous powefs. 
Enlarging still, be but a finer breatth 
Of spirits dancing through their tubes awhile^ 
And then for ever lost in vacant air? 

But hark ! methinks I hear a warning voice, 
Solemn as when some awful change is come, 
Sound through the world — ' 'Tis done ! — ^The me* 
sure's full ; 

And I resign my charge.' Ye mouldering stones 

That build the towering pyramid, the proud 
Triumphal arch, the monument eiFac'd K 
By ruthless ruin, and whate'er supports 
The worshippM name of hoar antiquity*, 
Down to the dust ! what g^randeur can ye boast, 
While Newton lifts his column to the skies 
Beyond the waste of time. Let no weak drop 
Be shed for him. The virgin in her bloom 
Cut off, the joyous youth, and darling cliild. 
These are tiie tombs that claim the tender tear. 
And elegiac song. But Newton calls 
For other notes of gratulation high, 
That now he wanders through those endless world 
He here so well descried, and wondering taUu, 
And hymns their author with his glad corapecn- 
O Britain's boast ! whether with angels thou 
Sittest in dread discourse, or fellow-bless'd. 
Who joy to see the honour of their kind ; 
Or whether, mounted on cherubic wing. 
Thy sm¥lc».t^^x\^N<'^N2GA whirling orbs. 
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Compariiig things with things, in rvpture lost. 
And grateful adoration, for that fight 
So plenteous ray'd into thy mind below. 
From light himself; Oh, look with pity down 
On humankind, a frail erroneous race ! 
Exalt the spirit of a downward world! 
O'er thy dejected Country chief preside. 
And be her Genius called ! her studies raise. 
Correct her manners, and inspire her youth. 
For, though depraved and sunk, she brought thee 
And glories in thy name ; she pcunts thee out [forth. 
To all her sons, and bids them eye thy star : 
While in expectance of the second life. 
When time shall be no more, thy sacred dust 
Sleeps vnth her kings, and dignifies the scene 
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DEATH OF MR. AIKMJU^,* 

Oh, could I draw, my friend, thy genuine mind^ 
Just as the living forms by thee deugn'd ; 
Of Raphael's figures none should fairer slune. 
Nor Titian's colours longer last than mine. 



• Mr. Aikman was bom m Scotland, and defigned for tbe pro* 
fetsion of the law : but travelled to Italy, and vetumed a painter. 
He was patronised in Scotland by tbe Duke of Argyle, and after- 
wards met wHh enconragement to settle in London : but ftUins 
into a long and languishing disease^ he died at his house in Lei- 
cesterw fields, June 1731, aged 50. Boyse wrote a panegyric upon 
him, and Mallet an epitaph. See WalpoIe*s Anecdotes, vol. iv 
p. 41. 

Vol. XXU. Kk 
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A mind in wisdom old, in lemence youog-. 
From fervent truth where every virtue sprung ; 
"Where all was real, modest, plain, sincere ; 
Worth abov^ show, and goodness unsevere : 
View'd round and round, as lucid diamonds throw 
Still as you turn them a revolving glow. 
So did his mind reflect with secret ray. 
In various virtues. Heaven's internal day ; 
Whether in high discourse it soar'd sublime 
And sprung impatient o'er the bounds of Time, 
Or wandering nature through with raptur'd eye, 
Ador'd the hand that turn'd yon azure sky : 
Whether to social life he bent his thought. 
And the right poise of mingling passions sought, 
Gay converse bless'd ; or in the thoughtful grore 
Bid the heart open every source of love : 
New var}dng lights still set before your eyes 
The just, the good, the social, or the wise. 
For such a death who can, who would refuse 
The friend a tear, a verse the mournful muse ? 
Yet pay we just acknowledgment to heaven, 
Though snatch'd so soon,tliat Aikman e'er was given 
A finend, when dead, is but remov'd from sight. 
Hid in the lustre of eternal light : 
Oft with the mind he wonted converse keeps 
In the lone walk, or when the body sleeps 
Lets in a wandering ray, and all elate 
Wings and attracts her to anotlner state ; 
And, when the parting storms of life are o'er, 
May yet rejoin him in a happier shore. 
As those we love decay, we die in part. 
String after string is sevcr'd from the heart ; 
Till loosetv'd Vvfe at last — but breathing clay. 
Without oive "^^icsv^^y^ ^^sA\ft ^■a^vnvj . 
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Unhappy he who latest feels the blow, 
Whose eyes have wept o'er every friend laid low, 
Draggr^d lingering on from partial death to death ; 
And dying, all he can re9ign is breath. 



TO THE 

MEMORY, 

OF THE 

RIGHT HON. LORD TALBOT, 

LATE CHANCELLOR OF GREAT BRITAIIT. 

{^^ddressed to his son.) 

While with the public, you, my Lord, lament 
A friend and father lost; permit the Muse, 
The Muse assign'd of old a double theme. 
To praise dead worth and humble living pride. 
Whose generous task begins where interest ends ; 
Permit her on a Talbot's tomb to lay 
This cordial verse sincere, by truth inspired. 
Which means not to bestow, but borrow fame. 
Yes, she may sing his matchless virtues now — 
Unhappy that she may. — But where begin ? 
How from the diamond single out each ray, 
Where all,though trembling with ten tliousandhucs^ 
Effuse one dazzling undivided light ? 

Let the low-minded of these narrow days 
No more presume to deem the lofty tale 
Of ancient times, in pity to their own, 
Romance. In Talbot we united saw 
The piercing eye, the quick enligVvietv'A soxaX, 
The graceful ease, the flowing tongue oi Vixe^ce ^ 
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Join'd to the virtues and the force of Rome. 

Eternal Wisdom, that all-quickening sun. 
Whence every life, in just proportion, draws 
Directing light and actuating flame. 
Ne'er with a larger portion of its beams 
Awaken'd mortal clay. Hence steady, calm. 
Diffusive, deep, and clear, his reason saw. 
With instantaneous view, the truth of things ; 
Chief what to human life and human bliss 
Pertjuns, that noblest science, fit for man : 
And hence, responsive to his knowledge glowed 
His ardent virtue. Ignorance and vice. 
In consort foul ag^ee; each heightening each; 
While virtue draws from knowledge brighter fire. 

What g^rand, what comely, or what tender sense, 
What talent, or what virtue was not his ; 
What that can render man or g^^eat, or good. 
Give useful worth, or amiable grace ? 
Nor could he brook in studious shade to lie. 
In soft retirement, indolently pleas'd 
With selfish peace. The Sjnren of the wise, 
(Who steals the' Aonian song, and, in the shape 
Of Virtue, wooes them from a worthless world) 
Though deep he felt her charms, could never melt 
His strenuous spirit, recollected, calm. 
As silent night, yet active as the day. 
The more the bold, the bustling, and tlie bad. 
Press to usurp the reigns of power, tlie more 
Behoves it virtue, with indignant zeal. 
To check their combination. Shall low views 
Of sneaking interest or luxurious vice. 
The villain's passions, quicken more to toil. 
And dart a"Vive\iet \\^o\ir through the soul. 
Than those l\i%X mn^^^mSicv w« \sv«:^^wi((i^ 
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With present honour and immortal fame, 
Involve the good of all ? An empty form 
Is the weak Virtue, that amid the shade 
Lamenting lies, with future schemes amusM, 
"While Wickedness afid Folly, kindred powers. 
Confound the world. A Talbot's, different far. 
Sprung ardent into action : action, that disdain'd 
To lose in deathlike sloth one pulse of life. 
That might be sav'd ; disdain'd for coward ease, 
And her insipid pleasures, to resign 
The prize of glory, the keen sweets of toil. 
And those high joys that teach the truly great 
To live for others, and for others die. 

Early, behold ! he breaks benign on life. 
Not breathing more beneficence, the spring 
Leads in her swelling train the gentle airs; 
While gay, behind her, smiles the kindling waste 
Of ruffian storms and Winter's lawless rage. 
In him Astrea, to this dim abode 
Of ever-wandering men, retum'd again : 
To bless them his delight, to bring them back. 
From thorny error, from unjoyous wrong. 
Into the paths of kind primeval faith. 
Of happiness and justice. All his parts. 
His virtues all, collected, sought the good 
Of humankind. For that he, fervent, felt 
The throb of patriots, when they model states: 
Anxious for that, nor needful sleep could hold 
His still-awaken'd soul ; nor friends had charms 
To steal, with pleasing guile, one useful hour ; 
Toil knew no languor, no attraction joy. 
Thus with unwearied steps, by Virtue led. 
He gain'd the summit of that sacred hill. 
Where, rsds'd above black Envy's darkftt«A^ c:\q>3^ 

Kk2 
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Her spotless temple lifts its ra^ant front. 
Be nam'd victorious ravagers no more ! 
Vanish, ye human comets ! shrink your blaze ! 
Ye that your glory to your terrors owe, 
As, o'er the gazing desolated earth, 
Tou scatter famine, pestilence, and war ; 
Vanish ! before thb vernal sun of fame ; 
EiTulgent sweetness ! beaming life and joy. 

How the heart listened while he, pleacUng, spoke! 
While on the' enlightened mind, with winning art, 
His gentle reason so persuasive stole. 
That the charm'd hearer thought it was his own. 
Ah ! when, ye studious of the laws, again 
Shall such enchanting lessons bless your ear ? 
When shall again the darkest truths, perplex'd. 
Be set in ample day ? when shall the harsh 
And arduous open into smiling ease P 
The solid mix with elegant delight f 
His was the talent with the purest light 
At once to pour conviction on the soul. 
And warm with lawful flame the' impassion'd heart. 
That dangerous g^t with him was safely lodg'd 
By Heaven — He, sacred to liis country's cause. 
To trampled want and worth, to suffering right, 
To the lone widow's and her orphan's woes, 
Reserv'd the mighty charm. With equal brow. 
Despising then the smiles or frowns of power. 
He all that noblest eloquence effus'd. 
Which generous passion, taught by reason, breathes 
Then spoke the man ; and, over barren art, 
Prevail'd abundant nature. Freedom then 
His client was, humanity and truth. 

Plac'd on the seat of justice, there he reign'd, 
fn a superior spYx^te ol cXqksAV^^^ d«^^ 
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ure intelligence. No tumult there, 
dark emotion, no intemperate heat, 
passion e'er disturb'd the clear serene 
it round him spread. A zeal for right alone^ 
; love of justice, like the steady sun, 
3qual ardour lent ; and sometimes rais'd 
linst the sons of violence, of pride, 
I bold deceit, his indignation gleam'd, 
still by sober dignity restrain'd. 
jituition quick, he snatch'd the truth, 
with progressive patience step by step, 
vdiffident, or to the slower kind, 
through the maze of falsehood trac'd it on, 
, at the last, cTolv'd, it full appeared, 
I ev'n the loser own'd the just decree. 
ut when, in senates, he, to freedom firm, 
ighten'd Freedom, plann'd salubrious laws, 
various learning, his wide knowledge, then, 
insight deep into Britannia's weal, 
•ntaneous seem'd from simple sense to flow, 
I the plain patriot smoothed the brow of law. 
specious swell, no frothy pomp of words 
I on the cheated ear ; no studied maze 
ieclamation, to perplex the right, 
darkening threw around : safe in itself, 
ts own force, all-powerful Reason spoke ; 
ile on the g^eat the rulii^ point, at once, 
stream'd decisive day, and show'd it vain 
lengthen further out the clear debate, 
iviction breathes conviction ; to the heart, 
ir'd ardent forth in eloquence unhid, 
i lieail attends : for let the venal try 
Mr every hardening stupifying art, 
ith must prevail, zeal will eiikiivdVe le^ 
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And Nature, skilful touch'd, is honest still . 

Behold him in the councils of his prince. 
What faithful liglit he lends ! How rare, in courts, 
Such wisdom ! such abiUties ! and join'd 
To virtue so determin'd public zeal, 
And honour of such adamantine proof. 
As ev*n corruption, hopeless, and o'er-aw'd. 
Durst not have tempted ! yet of manners mild. 
And winning every hearti he knew to please. 
Nobly to please ; while equally he scom'd 
Or adulation to receive, or give. 
Happy the state, where wakes a ruling eye 
Of such inspection keen, and general care ? 
Beneath a guard so vigilant, so piire. 
Toil may resign his careless head to rest. 
And ever jealous freedom sleep in peace. 
Ah ! lost untimely ! lost in downward days ! 
And many a patriot-counsel with him lost ! 
Counsels, that might have humbled Briton's foe, 
Her native foe, from eldest time by fete 
AppoHited, as did once a Talbot's arms. 

Let learning, arts, let universal worth. 
Lament a patron lost, a friend and judge. 
Unlike the sons of vanity, that veil'd 
Beneath the patron's prostituted name. 
Dare sacrifice a worthy man to pride. 
And flush confusion o'er an honest cheek. 
When he conferr'd a grace, it seem'd a debt 
Which he to merit, to the public, paid. 
And to the great aU-bounteous Source of good ! 
His sympathizing heart itself receiv'd 
The generous obligation he bestow'd. 
This, this \i\deed, is patronizing worth. 
Their kind ^TO\.^cXw\CvKv^^"VisiaR& own, 




LOUU TALBOT. O^ 

But scoTB with noble pride the boasted sud 
Of tasteless vanity's insulting hand. 
The g^cious stream, that cheers the letter'd world, 
Ib not the noisy gift of summer's noon. 
Whose sudden current, from the naJced root. 
Washes the little soil which yet remain'd. 
And only more dejects the blushing flowers : 
Nojt 'tis the soft-descending dews at eve. 
The silent treasures of the vernal year, 
Indulging deep their stores, the still night long ; 
Till, with returning morn, the freshen'd world. 
Is fragrance aU, all beauty, joy, and song. 

Still let me view him in the pleasing light 
Of private hfe, where pomp forgets to glare. 
And where the plain unguarded soul is seen. 
There, with that truest greatness he appeared. 
Which thinks not of appearing ; kindly veil'd 
In the soft graces of the friendly scene. 
Inspiring social confidence and ease. 
As free the converse of tlie wise and good. 
As joyous, disentangling every power. 
And breathing mix*d improvement with dehghi. 
As when amid the various-blossom'd spring. 
Or gentle beaming autumn's pensive shade. 
The philosophic mind with nature talks. 
Say ye, his sons, his dear remsdns, with whont 
The father laid superfluous state aside. 
Yet rais'd your filial duty thence the more. 
With friendship rais'd it, with esteem, with love, 
Beyond the ties of blood, oh! speak the joy. 
The pure, serene, the cheerful wisdom mild, 
The virtuous spirit, which liis vacant Yvo\M», 
In semblance of amusement, through the btCi^kSX 
TnfusM And thou, O Bundle* \ lend thy sM^^i 
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Thou darling friend ! thou brother of lus soul ! 
In whom the head and heart their stores unite : 
"Whatever fancy paints, invention pours. 
Judgment digests, the well-tun'd bosom feels. 
Truth natural, moral, or divine, has taught. 
The virtues dictate, or the Muses sing. 
X.end me the plaint, which, to the lonely main, 
With memory conversing, you will pour. 
As on the pebbled shore you, pensive, stray. 
Where Derrj-'s mountains a bleak crescent form, 
And mid their ample round receive the waves. 
That from the frozen pole, resounding, rush 
Impetuous. Though from native sun-shine driven. 
Driven from your friends, the sun-shine of the soul, 
B}' slanderous zeal, and politics infirm. 
Jealous of worth ; yet will you bless your lot. 
Yet will you triumph in your glorious fate. 
Whence Talbot's friendship glows to future timcjj. 
Intrepid, wai-m ; of kindred tempers bom ; 
Nurs*d, by experience, into slow esteem. 
Calm confidence unbounded, love not blind. 
And tlie sweet light from mingled minds disclos'd. 
From mingled chymic oils as bursts the fire. 

I too remember well that cheerful bowl. 
Which round his table flow'd. The serious there 
Mix*d with the sportive, with the leam*d the plain; 
Mirth soften'd wisdom, candour tempered mirth; 
And wit its honey lent, without the sting. 
Not simple nature's unufiected sons. 
The blameless Indians, round their forest-cheer. 
In sunny lawn or shady covert set, 
Hold more unspotted converse; nor of old, 
Rome's aw^vA cotvs\3\'&» Wt dvctator-swains. 
As on l\\e ^jtodwcX. o^ \\\€vs 'S^-a^wx^i^^art^^ 
They fared, V\\Xv sXtvcX^t VvtVx\^ ^^^^iv^ vss:^ 
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y^ct in AUiens, at an Attic meal, 
re Socrates presided, fairer truth, 
: elegant liumanity, more grace, 
Tiore repn'd, or deeper science reig^M* 
t far beyond the little vulgar bounds 
mily, or friends, or native land, 
ist degrees, arid with proportion'd flame, 
nded his benevolence : a friend 
umankind, to parent nature's works* 
ee access, and of engaging grace, 
as a brother to a brother owes, 
ept an open judging ear for all, 
spread an open countenance, where smil'd 
fair effulgence of an open heart ; 
e on the rich, the poor, the high, the low, 
I equal ray, his ready goodness shone : 
lothing human foreign was to him. 
lus to a dread inheritance, ray Lord, 
hard to be supported, you succeed : 
kept by virtue, as by virtue gain'd, 
11, through latest time, enrich your rac6, 
n grosser wealth shall moulder into dust, 
with their authors in obUvion sunk 
titles Ue, the servile badges oft 
ican submission, not the meed of worth. 
I genuine honour its large patent holds 
1 mankind, through every land and age, 
niversal reason's various sons, 
ev'n of God himself, sole perfect Judge ! 
Sluow these noblest honours of the mind 
igid terms descend : the high-plac'd heir, 
'd by tlie public eye, that, with keen gaze, 
gnant seeks out faults, cannot through life, 
[1 the nameless insects of a cox^> 
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Unheeded steal : but, with lus sire compar'd* 
He must be glorious, or he must be scom'd. 
This truth to you, who merit well to bear 
A name to Britons dear, the' officious Muse 
!Vlay safely sing, and sing without reserve. 

Vain were the plaint, and ignorant the tear 
That should a Talbot mourn. Ourselves, indeed, 
Our country robb'd of her delight and strength. 
We may lament. Yet let us, grateibl, joy 
That we such virtues knew, such virtues felt. 
And feel them still, teaching our views to rise 
Through ever-brightening scenes of future worids. 
Be dumb, ye worst of zealots ! ye that, prone 
To thoughtless dust, renounce that generous hopf; 
Whence every joy below its«pirit draws. 
And every psdn its balm : a Talbot's light, 
A Talbot's virtues claim another source. 
Than the blind maze of undesigning blood; 
Nor when that vital fountain plays no more. 
Can they be quench'd amid the gelid stream. 

Methinks I see his mounting spirit, freed 
From tangling earth, regain the realms of day, 
Iti native country- : whence to bless mankind. 
Eternal goodness, on this darksome spot 
Had ray'd it down a while. Behold ! approv'd 
By the tremendous Judge of Heaven and earth, 
And to the' Almighty Father's presence join'd, 
He takes his rank, in glory, and in bliss. 
Amid the human worthies. Glad around 
Crowd his compatriot shades, and point him out, 
With joyful pride, Britannia's blameless boast. 
Ah ! who is he, that with a fonder eye 
Meets \3KiTve etvT«c^\\3it>^'.— Tis the best of sons' 
The besl oi ^\^tv^\ -"^^^ ^'ws.ti\^^t^^i!^ 
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lat hope, which once forbad thy tears to flow! 
sanwhile the kindred souls of every land, 
[owe'er divided in the fretful days 
' prejudice and error) mingled now, 
one selected never-jarring state, 
here God himself their only monarch reign% 
rtake the joy ; yet, such the seftte that still 
:mains of earthly woes, for us below, 
id for our loss, they drop a pitying tear. 
it cease, presumptuous Muse, nor vainly strite 
» quit this cloudy sphere, that binds thee down : 
is not for mortal hand to trace these scenes.— 
enes, that our g^ss ideas grovelling cast 
hind, and strike our boldest langfuage dumb. 
Forgive, immortal Shade ! if aught from earth, 
om dust low-warbled, to those gproves can rise, 
here flows celestial harmony, forgive 
lis fond superfluous verse. With deep-felt voice, 
I every heart impressed, thy deeds themselves 
test thy praise. Thy praise the widow's sighs, 
id orphan's tears embalm. The g^ood, the bad» 
le sons of justice and the sons of strife, 
[ who or freedom or who interest prize, 
deep-divided nation's parties all, 
nspire to swell thy spotless praise to Heaven, 
id Heaven receives it, and seraphic lyres 
ith songs of triumph thy arrival hail. 
iw vain this tribute then ! this lowly lay ! 
t nought is vain which gratitude inspires. 
e Muse, besides, her duty thus approves 
virtue, to her country, to mankind, 
ruling nature, that, in glorious charge, 
to her prieateBa, gives it her to Viytiiti 
latevergood and ezeellent stie forms. 

Vir. JTYfr ¥ 1 
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HsRE, Stanley, rest! escap'd this mortal strife. 
Above the joys, beyond the woes of life, 
Fierce pangs no more thy liyely beauties stain. 
And sternly try thee with a year of pain ; 
No more sweet patience, reigning oft relief. 
Lights thy sick eye, to cheat a parent's g^ef : 
With tender art to save her anxious g^oan, 
No more thy bosom presses down its own : 
Now well-eam'd peace is thine, and bliss sincere : 
Ours be the lenient, not unpleasing tear ! 

O bom to bloom, then sink beneath the storm : 
To show us virtue in her fairest form ; 
To show us artless reason's moral reig^. 
What boastful science arrogates in vain ; 
The' obedient passions knowing each their part ; 
Calm light the head, and harmony the heart ! 

Tes, we must follow soon, will glad obey; 
When a few suns have roll'd their cares away, 
Tir'd with vain life, will close the willing eye : 
'Tis the great birthright of mankind to die. 
Bless'd be the bark ! that wafts us to the shore. 
Where death-divided friends shall part no more 
To join thee there, here with thy dost repose.. 
Is idl the hope thy hapless mother knows. 



A PARAPHRASE 

Oir THE LATT£B PART OF THE BIXTQ CHAPTER OP 

ST. MATTHEW. 

When my breast labours with oppressive care. 
And o'er my cheek descends the fklKng tear ; 



A fahaphbass of bt. xatthsw. 399 

le all my warring passions are at strife, 

:t me listen to the words of life ! 

ures deep-felt his doctrine did impart, 

thus H£ rais'd from earth the drooping heart. 

'hink not, when all, your scanty stores afford, 

read at once upon the sparing board ; 

k not, when worn the home^ robe appears, 

e, on the roof, the howling tempest bears ; 

t further shall this feeble life sustain, 

what shall clothe these shivering limbs again. 

does not life its nourishment exceed ? 

the fair body its investing weed ? 

ehold ! and look away your low despair^» 

he light tenants of the barren air : 

lem, nor stores, nor granaries, belong, 

^ht, but the woodland, and the pleasing song ; 

your kind heavenly Father bends his eye 

le least wing, that flits along the sky. 

im they sing, when spring renews the plain,' 

im they cry, in Winter's pinching reign 

ls their music, nor their plaint in vain 

ears the g^y, and the distressful call, 

with unsparing bounty fills them all. 

bserve the rising lily's snowy grace, 

rve the various vegetable race ; 

' neither toil, nor spin, but careless grow, 

ee how warm they blush! how bright they glow! 

t regal vestments can with them compare ! 

t king so shining ! or what queen fo fair ! 

iseless thus the fowls of Heaven he feeds, 

:r the fields such lucid robes he spreads : 

he not care for you, ye faithless, say ? 

unwise ? or, are ye less than they ?' 



e plain, "^ 
sign; > 
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Ethirxal race, inhabitants of ahv 

Who h3rmn your God amid the secret grove ; 
Te unseen beings to my harp repair, 

And ndse majestic strains, or melt in love. 

Those tender notes, how kindly they upbraid. 
With what soft woe they thrill the lover's heart ! 

Sure from the hand of some unhappy mud. 
Who died for love, these sweet complainings put. 

But hark ! that strain was of a graver tone, 

On the deep strings his hand some hermit throwi; 

Or he, the sacred Bard,* who sat alone 
In the drear waste, and wept his peof^'s 



Such was the song which Zion's children sung. 
When by Euphrates' stream they made thdr 

And to such sadly solemn notes are strung [plaint ; 
Angelic harps, to soothe a dying saint. 

Methinks I hear the full celestial choir, [raise ; 

Through Heaven's high dome their awful anthem 
Now chanting clear, and now they all conspire 

To swell the lofty hymn from pndse to praise. 

Let me, ye wandering spirits of the wind. 
Who, as wild ^cy prompts you, touch the string. 

Smit with your theme, be in your chcmis join'dt 
For till you cease, my Muse forgets to sing. 
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Hail, mildly pleasing Solitude, 
Companion of the wise and good ; 
But, from whose holy, piercing eye. 
The herd of fools, and villains fly. 

Oh ! how I love with thee to walk, 
A»d listen to thy whisper'd talk. 
Which innocence and' truth imparts. 
And melts the most obdurate hearts. 

A thousand shapes you wear with ease. 
And still in every shape you please. 
Now wrapt in some mysterious dream, 
A lone philosopher you seem ; 
Now quick from hill to vale you fly. 
And now you sweep the vaulted sky; 
A shepherd next, you haunt the plain. 
And warble forth your oaten strain. 
A lover now, with all the grace 
Of that sweet passion in your face : 
Then, calm'd to frienship, you assume 
The gentle-looking Hertford's bloom. 
As, with her Musidora, she 
(Her Musidora fond of thee) 
Amid the long-withdrawing vale. 
Awakes the rival'd nightingale. 

Thine is the balmy breath of mom. 
Just as the dew-bent rose is bom ; 
And while meridian fervors beat. 

Thine is the woodland dumb retreat*, 

L.12 
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But chief, when evening scenes decay, 
And the faint landscape swims away. 
Thine is the doubtful soft decline, 
And that best hour of musing thine. 

Descending angels bless thy train. 
The virtues of the sage, and swain ; 
Plain Innocence, in white array 'd. 
Before thee Uf^s her fearless head ; 
Religion's beams around thee shine. 
And cheer thy glooms with light divine 
About thee sports sweet Liberty ; 
And' rapt Urania sings to thee. 

Oh, let me pierce thy secret cell ! 
And in thy deep recesses dwell ; 
Perhaps fVom Norwood's oak-clad hill, 
When meditation has her fill, 
I just may cast my careless eyes 
Where London's spiry turrets ris^ 
Think of its crimes, its cares, its pain. 
Then shield me in the woods again. ' 



TO SERAPHU^A. 

The wanton's charms, however bright; 

Are like the false illusive light. 

Whose flattering unauspicious blaze 

To precipices of i betni^a -. 

But that awcet rvj ^owx \>e»MJa^ ^a*v^ 

Which clean tiie iroxv^ wA ^\tM» Xiifc\«wx, 
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Is like the sacred queen of night. 
Who pours a lovely gentle Ught 
Wide o'er the dark, by wanderers bless'd. 
Conducting them to peace and rest. 
A vicious love depraves the mind, 
Tis anguish, guilt, and folly join'd; 
But Seraphina's eyes dispense 
A mild and gracious influence ; 
Such as in visions angels shed ^ 

Around the heaven-illumin'd head. 
To love thee, Seraphina, sure 
Is to be tender, happy, pure ; 
Tis from low passions to escape. 
And woo bright virtue's fairest shape ; 
*Ti8 ecstasy with wisdom join'd; 
And heaven infus'd into the mind. 



VEJRSES 

▲DDBSSSBD TO AMANDA. 

A119 urg'd too late ! from beauty's bondage free, 
Why did I trust my liberty with thee ? — 
And thou, why didst thou, with inhuman art. 
If not resolv'd to take, seduce my heart P 
Tes, yes, you sud, for lover's eyes speak true { 
Tou must have seen how fast my passion g^w : 
And, when your glances chanc'd on me to shine. 
How my fond soul ecstatic sprung to thine ! 
But mark me, fair-one-— what I now declare 
Thy deep attention claims and serious care : 
It is no common passion fires my breast ; 
I must be wretched, or I mmit be lDklb«?d\ 



404 SOITG. 

My woe9 all other remedy deny ; 

Or, pitying, give me hope, or bid me <^e 1 



TO THE SAME, 

WITH A GOPT OF THE * SEASOITS'. 

Accept, lov'd Njrmph, this tribute due 
To tender fiiendship, love, and you : 
But with it take what breath'd the whole, 
O ! take to thine the poet's sou). 
If Fancy here her power displays. 
And if a heart exalt these lays — 
You fairest in that fancy shine. 
And all that heart is fondly thine 



SOJVG. 



Tell me, thou soul of her 1 love. 
Ah ! tell me, whither art thou fled ; 

To what delightful world above. 
Appointed for the happy dead ? 

Or dost thou, free at pleasure, roam. 
And sometimes share thy lover's woe ; 

Where, void of thee, his cheerless home 
Can now, alas ! no comfort know ^ 

Oh ! if thou hover'st round my walk. 
While, under every well-known tree, 

I to thy iaxvc\^^ ^Yuadow talk. 
And every Xftw H& ^vi^ ^^ ^^^ > 
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ben the weary eye of grief, 
some sympathetic stream, 
er find a short relief, 
}it thou my soothing' dream ! 



SOJW. 



.'ntle God of soft desire, 
and possess my happy breast, 
-like in flames and fire, 
ntic folly's wildness dress'd ; 

e in friendship's ang^l-g^se ; 
arer thou than friendship art;, 
ider spirit in thy eyes, 
sweet emotions at the heart. 

with goodness in thy trsdn, 
peace and pleasure void of storm, 
ildst thou me for ever gain, 
1 Amanda's winning form. 



SOJSTG. 



the God of fond desire, 
schief bent, to Damon said, 
ot disclose your tender fire, 
wn it to the lovely maid ?' 

pherd markM his treacherous art, 
softly sighing, thus replied *. 
e, you have subdued tny YvettEl, 
aii not triuinph o'er my piide. 
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* Tbe sUve, in private only bears 
Your bondage, who lus love conceals ; 

But when his passion he declares^ 
You drag him at your chariot-wheels.' 



soj>rG. 



Habd is the fate of him who loves. 
Yet dares not tell his trembling pain. 

But to the S3rmpathetic groves^ 
But to the lonely listening plain. 

Oh ! when she blesses next your shade. 
Oh ! when her footsteps next are seen 

Tn flowery tracts along the mead. 
In fresher mazes o'er the green : 

Ye gentle spirits of the vale. 
To whom the tears of love are dear. 

From dying lilies waft a gale. 
And sigh my sorrows in her ear. 

Oh ! tell her what she cannot blame. 
Though fear my tongue must ever bind , 

Oh tell her, that my virtuous flame 
Is, as her spotless soul, refin'd. 

Not her own guardian-angel eyes 
With chaster tenderness liis care. 

Not purer her own wishes rise. 
Not bo^er \i«t ovitw Ti\^^\w ycvj't . 
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But if, at first, her virgin fear 

Should start at love's suspected name. 
With that of friendship soothe her 

True love and friendship are the same. 



SOJVG. 



TJhless with my Amanda bless'd, 
Tn vain I twine the woodbine bower ; 

Unless to deck her sweeter breast. 
In vain I rear the breathing flower. 

Awaken'd by the genial year. 
In vain the birds around me sing; 

In vain the freshening fields appear :— 
Without my love there is no Spring, 



'SOJSTG, 



Fob ever, Fortune, wilt thou prove 
An unrelenting foe to love, 
And when we meet a mutual heart, 
Come in between, and bid us part. 

Bid us sigh on from day to day. 
And wish, and wish the soul away ; 
Till youth and genial years are flown, 
And all the love of life is gone ? 
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But buf]r» biif3r tdll art thou. 
To bind the lorelew joyless tow* 
The heart from pleasure to dehide« 
To join the gpenUe to the rude.* 

For once, O Fortune, hear my prayV, 
And I absolve thy future care ; 
All other blessings I resign. 
Make but the dear Amanda mine. 



soya. 



O NiouTiiroALE, best poet of the grove. 

That plaintive strain can ne'er belong to thee, 
Bless'd in the full possession of thy love : 

lend that strain, sweet Nig^ting^e, to me ! 

*Tis mine, alas ! to mourn my wretched fate : 

1 love a maid who all my bosom charms. 
Yet lose my days without this lovely mate ; 

Inhuman fortune keeps her/rom my arms. 

You, happy birds ! by nature's simple laws 
Lead your soft lives, sustain'd by nature's fare ; 

You dwell wherever roving fancy draws. 
And love and song is all your pleasing care : 

* A KS. copy of tliit mmg, in Lord Buehan^ eolleet'on, eoneliidtl 
thtti: 

For pomp, aiHi noMe,tiid lenwIeMdiow, 
To mike ui 'K%\VLt«?% ^on^t fovc^o, 
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* 

ut we, vun slaves of interest and of pride, 

Dare not be bless'c^ lest envious ton§;ues should 

blame: 
nd hence, in vain, I languish for my bride ! 
O mourn with me, sweet bird, my hapless flame. 



soj\rG. 



THOU, whose tender serious eyes 
Expressive speak the mind I love ; 
he gentle Bzure of the skies, 
The pendve shadows of the grove : 

mix their bounteous beams with mine. 
And let us interchange our hearts ; 
:t all their sweetness on me shine, 
Pour'd through my soul be all their darts. 

1 ! 'tis too much ! I cannot bear 
At once so soft, so keen a ray : 
pity then, my lovely fair, 
O turn those killing eyes away ! 

it what avails it to conceal 

One charm, where nought but charms I see I 

leir lustre then agun reveal. 

And let me, Myra, die of thee! 



TO TOB 

MEV. MR. MURDOCH, 

K£CTOB or 8TBABDI8HALL, IN SUFFOLK. 1738. 

lus safely low, my friend, thou can'st not ftU: 
ere reigns a dtep tranquillity o'er tiSVv 
Vol. XXn, M m 
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No nmse, no care, no yanity, no strife ; 
Men, woods, and fields, all breathe untroubled li 
Then keep each pasnon down, however dear; 
Trust me, the tender are the most severe. 
Guard, while 'tis thine, thy philosophic ease. 
And ask no joy but that of virtuous peace ; 
That bids defiance to the storms of fate : 
Hi|^h bliss is only for a higher state ! 



TO 

HIS ROYAL HIGHJSTESS THE PRlN'Qh 

OF WALES, 

IYhile secret-leaguing nations frown around. 
Ready to pour the long-expected storm ; 

While she, who wont the restless Gaul to bound, 
Britannia, drooping, grows an empty form ; 

While on our vitals selfish parties prey. 

And deep corruption eats our soul away: 

Yet in the Goddess of the Main appears 
A gleam of joy, gay-flushing every grace. 

As she the cordial-voice of millions hears, 
Rejoicing, zealous, o'er thy rising race : 

Straight her rekindling eyes resume their fire. 

The Virtues smile, the Muses tune the lyre. 

But more enchanting than the Muse's song. 
United Britons thy dear offspring hail : 

The city triumphs through her glowing throng. 
The shepherd tells his transport to the dale ; 

The sons oC roui^Uest toil forget their pain. 

And the ^V8d«itt\»it Ooi^^iA^^TiAsSgBAs^TDaaxi.. 
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Can aught from fair Augusta's gentle blood. 
And thine, thou friend of liberty ! be bom •• 

Can aught save what is lovely, generous, g^d ; 
What will, at once, defend us and adorn ? 

From thence prophetic joy new Edwards eyes. 

New Henrys, Annas, and Elizas rise. 

May fate my fond devoted days extend. 

To sing Ae promis'd glories of thy reign ! 
What though, by years depressed, my Muse might 
bend; 
My heart will teach her still a nobler strain : 
How, with recover'd Britain, will she soar. 
When France insults, and Spain shall rob no more. 



THE HAPPY MAM 

He's not the happy man, to whom is givei^ 
A plenteous fortune by indulgent Heaven ; 
Whose g^ded roofs on shining columns rise. 
And painted walls enchant the gazer's eyes : 
Whose table flows with hospitable cheer. 
And all the various bounty of the year; [spring, 
Whose valhes smile, whose g^ardens breathe the 
Whose carved mountains bleat, and forests smg ; 
For whom the cooling shade in summer twines^ 
While his full ceUarsgive their generous wines: 
From whose wide fields unbounded autumn pours 
A golden tide into his swelling stores: 
Whose winter laughs ; for whom the liberal gales 
Stretch the big sheet, and toiling commerce sails; 
When yielding crowds attend, and, pleasure serves ; 
While youtby and healtfa,andngo\ix«fci\x^^\!fiATL«ts^^. 
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Ev'n not iH these, in one rich lot cconlun'd. 
Can nuke the hmppy mui, without the mindt 
HIThere judgment aU dear-flighted, and surveys 
The chain of reason with unerring gaze ; 
Where hncj lives, and to the hrightening eyes, 
His fidrer scenes, and bolder figures rise s 
Where social love exerts her soft command. 
And plays the pasaons with a tender hand. 
Whence evety virtue flowa^ in rival striley 
And all the moral harmony of hie. 

Nor canst thou, Dodington, this truth decline, 
Thine is the fortune, and the mind is thine* 



OJr THE 

REPORT OF A WOOBEJ^'^BRIDGE, 

TO BE BUILT AT WESTMINSTER, 

Bt Rufus' haU, where Thames polluted flows, 
Provok'd, the Genius of the river rose. 
And thus exclum'd : ' Have I, ye British swains, 
Have I for ages lav*d your fertile plains ? 
Giv'n herds, and flocks, and villages increase, 
And fed a richer than a gt>lden fleece ? 
Have I, ye merchants, with each swelling tide, 
Pour'd Afric's treasure in, and India's pride i 
Lent you the fruit of every nation's toil ? 
Made every climate year's, and every soil ? 
Yet, pilfer'd from the poor, by gaming base. 
Yet must a wooden-bridge my waves disgrace : 
Tell not to foreign streams the shameful tale. 
And be it publish'd va tvo 0%U\c vale.' 
He said ; and plungvn^ lo\i\a crj^fcai ^raoi^^ 
While o*er his head iVve cvccXjltv^ ^^\«%fe»wo.. 
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TRS 

comp^hable soporific doctor. 

ET, sleeky Doetor ! dear padfie son^ ! 
at the beef, and sock l^e vital bowl ! 
let the' inyolving' smoke around thee fly, 
broad-looVd dullness settle in tlmie eye. 
soft in down these dainty linibs repose, 
in the very lap of rinmber doze ; 
chiefly on the lazy day of g^ace^ 
forth the lambent glories of thy face ; 
g^ht the thoughts of dinner ean prevail, 
sure the Sunday's dinner cannot fiul, 
he thin church in sleepy pomp proceed, 
lean on the lethargic book thy head, 
je eyes wipe oft;ien with the haUow'd lawn, 
oundly nod, immeasurably yawn. 
' let the prayers by thy meek Hps be sung, 
let thy thoughts be ^stanc'd by thy tongue, 
e the Ung^rers are within a call, 
'* on prayers thou deign'st to think at all. 
—only yet— the swimming head we bend ; 
when serene, the pulpit you ascend, 
)ugh every joint a gentle horror creeps, 
round you the consenting audience sleeps. 
(Then an ass with sluggish front appears^ 
horses start, and prick their quivering ears ; 
soon as e'er the sage is heard to bray, 
fields all thunder, and they bound away. 
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J*J10L0GUE 

TO mallet's iniSTAPHA. 

SiircE Athens first began to draw mankind. 
To picture life, and show the' impassion'd mil 
The truly wise have ever deem'd the stage 
The moral school of each enlighten'd age. 
There, in full pomp, the tragic Muse appears, 
Queen of soil sorrows, and of useful fears. 
Faint is the lesson reason'd rules impart : 
She pours it strong, and instant, through the li 
If virtue is the theme : we sudden glow 
With generous flame : and, what we feel, we { 
' If vice she paints ; indignant passions rise ; 
The villain sees himself Mrith loathing eyes. 
His soul starts, conscious, at another's groan. 
And the pale tyrant trembles on his throne. 

To night our meaning scene attempts to ah* 
What fell events from dark suspicion flow ; 
Chief when it taints a lawless monarch's mind, 
To the false herd of flattering slaves confin'd. 
The soul sinks gradual to so dire a state ; 
Ev'n excellence but serves to feel its hate : 
To hate remorseless cruelty succeeds. 
And every worth, and every virtue, bleeds. 
Behold, our author at your bar appears, 
His modest hopes depress'd by conscious fears 
Faults he has many — but to balance those. 
His verse with heart-felt love of virtue glows ; 
All slighter errors let indulgence spare. 
And be his equal trial full and fair. 
"For this \ies\\it\^%\\ ^twilege we call. 
Then— as Vve men\»>\^\.\wOTw ^\."wAl, w ^iSk.. 
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TbefoUorwing Ode was omitted in the former 

Edition, 



ODE 

UK THE MASK OF ALFBEB. 

When Britain first, at Heaven's command^ 
Arose from out the azure main, 

This was the charter of the Umd, 
And^ guardian angels sung this strain : 

Rule, Britannia! rule the waves, 

Britons never will be slaves.' 

I'lie nations not so bless'd as thee. 
Must in their turns to tyrants fall ; 

While thou shalt flourish great and free^ 
The dread and envy of them all. 

* Rule,' &c. 

Still more majestic shalt thou rise. 
More dreadful from each foreign stroke ; 

As the loud blast that tears the skies 
Serves but to root thy native oak. 

' Rule,' &c. 

Thee haughty tyrants ne'er shall tame, 
All their attempts to bend thee down. 

Will but arouse thy generous flame. 
But work their woe, and thy renown. 

Rule/ Sec. 
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To thee belongs the lunl reign; 

Thy cities shall with commerce shine ; 
All thine shall be the subject main^ 

And every shore it circles thine. 
' Rule,' 8cc. 

The Muaes^ still with freedom found. 
Shall to thy happy coast repur ; 

Bless'd isle ! with matchless beauty crown'd, 
And manly hearts to g^ard the fair : 

'Rule, Britannia ! rule the waves, 

Britons never shall be slaves/ 
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